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Heſe poor trifles (courte- 
ous Reader) had not now 
become fo troubleſome to 


the: World , if it had been in my 
A 3 power 


The Aathors Apology 


power to have prevented them : for 
| at my going once out of London, | 
| left them with a friend of mine, 

who dying, they were diſperſed in- 

to divers hands. Mr. William God- 
bid got My Obſtinate Lady , and 
though he found it with the laſt 
leaf torn out, wherein my conclu- 
ſ10n to the play with the Epilogue 
were ; he procured ſome acquain- 
eance of his to {upply the defect at 
the end , and fo Printed it. And 
though that-Comedy, be very much 
of it writ in number, he put 
it forth as if the moſt part of it 
were proſe. Here you have that 
defect much amended, and my own 
concluſ1on. and Epilogue added. | 
| was fearfal my T rappolin , and other 
Poems ſhould have run the like 
misfortune; 


misfortune ; and therefore made a 
diligent enquiry after them, and 
when I had found them our could 
""F not get them deliv 'ered without 
4 parting with ſome money, aud pro- 
p miltng my honeſt friend Mr..God- 
8 bid, (after I had afforded them ſome 
ſmall correction ) I would beſtow 
them on him , (with my conſent) 
: for the Preſs : Tar indeed without 
F his (aſliſtance) I ſhould not have 
F recovered them out of a Centle- 
| mans hands whom I will forbear to 
r 
| 


name. I hope there is nothing in the 
wholeſo amorousas to arrive at um- 
piety, yet nevertheleſs could I have 
imagined them worthy the trouble 
of tranſcription,you will find many 
things here that had been omitted. 


Afrter this general Apologie I _ 
anc 


——_ -- - 


ors Apolos 


| alſo make my excuſe for ſome parti- 


cular pieces. I have been demanded 
by ſome Perſons . of Quality and 
judgement , why in my Copy of 


| Verſes befgre Mr. Flutdiers volume 


of Plaies, 1 chiefly reflect upon the 
Mizd Lover , my noble friend and 


| Kinſman Mr. Charles Cotton , ſent me 


that (ingle Play in a Manuſcript, 
which I had divers vears in my 


| hands : therefore when I found the 


Players were prohibited to act, 1 
writ thoſe poor Verſes with an in- 
tention to have had the Mad L ovei 
printed ſingle, and them to have 
waited on it; ( which when the 
large Volume came forth) my Co- 
{in Cotton commanded trom me, and 
ave the Printers. Next] muſt ac- 
knowledge I bave bcen merry with 


Mr. 


to the Keaaer* 


Mr. 7 ames S'trono and his pretty Pam- 
phlet. But ſeeing many thus make 
as bold with him , I preſumed 1 
might take the ſame }iberty, Imuſt 
only requeſt the chaſtwomen of Ln, 
to take no offence at theſe Verſes, 
[| intended them none ; : if there be 
any of diflolute life in that town, 
let thoſe be accounted of as his 
Jomes and no others I hope 7 mes 
)tro al 18 ofC wats gentle diſpoſition, 
and will endure je{ling with, other- 
wiſe (at Iis leiſure) he hath my 
leave to be as pleaſant with me. 
Some few things that 1 tran(lateq 
out of Latiz and1talar,l have not 1n- 
lerte 1,45 accounting them too wan- 
ton to breath in this chaſter chime : 
and in truth if any body (either 
through curioſity , or by any other 

accident 


_ TP m_ 
4 / 


/Uron) 
accident) ſhould engliſh any 
ſuch pieces, it will be eſteemed a 
diſcretion in theta ts forbear pub- 
Iiſk#ng &hen. 

Laſtly. T have made ſome pro- 
orels into a Play , to be called 
the Tragedy of Ovid, which ( if 
| my ObStinate Lady , and Tra poln 
take.) I may be encouraged to 
perfect; - and preſent to you here- 
after, with ſome other things 


that are not yet put into: method, 
fit for the Preſs , if you be not cloid 
with theſe ſmpll Poems already, 
and bate a farther 'ſarfeit pon 
ſuch toyes: If this book hat!: 
the fortune to attain toa ſecond 


mpeg » youk, ma y then hear 


farther FFom me: and in the 


mean 


to the Reader* 


1 his is enough 
mean; while thi - 
troM Nour (cr yard 
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Ir though I cannot on ſuch Pr: uſes hit, 

Aw Jell may ſuit the wardrobe of your wit, 
Rich and repleat ; yet grve me leave to aim, 
And lioht my Taper at your Delph uck flame. 

But how (ho: uld ſuch a dazeled ſence as mine , 

( Loſt in high-wates of Exceilexce divine) 
See to Pp aſs 18; 17em zOHT 5 077 JOuy lin {#] artght, 
That ſeems all riided with Phocbzan livl f 
From your rich brain effus'd, that to the thie 
Rightly conform: es 11 clear ſublimity ? 
F almnſt ſhould have thong ht your n:mbley ſoul 
Had fire from Heaven, like ly Prometheus, ſtole; 
But that where, t Accurſed plagues he brought, 
Wherewith Pandora's box was ſadly fravght, 
Tow withchoice thix '0s have ble: eſt us , ſuch as be 
Treaſuresof wit , art, ; language, hiſtory. 
How ſtrangely: na your fancy here and there ' 
Like t9 your Anchor, bait with freams more clear 


That 


That glide along as.rf they long*dto ſes 
Themſelves ingulft in vaſt eterwty. 
Surely you drew from noble birds of PO 
T hoſe numerous | weetneſſes that raviſt [o; 
And from rich Naples and rexowned Rome 
Brought forth fine courtſhip and choice learning home, 
Tomy Muſe ( 1mpregnate with no common: worth ) 
Thus travail'd for a fame ,and brought it forth : 
Whoſe iſſne he that envies, let him fear 

( Like Phrygian Midas) with a /expths'd eare 
Nothing but ſcornes ſhot at him ya watts, 

Tet take thoſe pellets for a charge of praiſe. 

K ich at ſuch cnrriſh ſlaves, nor think them fit 

To pick up at yorr chair the crumbs of wit: 

But think , whilſt other Muſes ſeem to dance 

After your meaſures, they your prarſe advance. 

Needs muſt thoſe wits or harſh or heavy be, 

That move not at your ſtrokes of harmony, 


"Thi ). Banc rotr. 


wats 


"I 


x. 
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Faults cſerpe 


we 3; line 18, read vevohe, P. 4.1.23. r. shild, p, 9.1. 
22, r, Or Crow fained King was laia,p, 10.1, 4.7, built 
ore Thames"s f6d , p. 12.1. 27. r. Buxtons, p. 14.1. 2.7. 
both fie; p. 16.1. 2. r. you, p. 29, 1.25.7. then, p. 32.1, 30.7. 

Manun, p. 34.1. 19,r. mend, p. 37. 1, 14. 7. LoMbereh 

p. 41,1, 28.r. endp. 42.1. 3.r,if,p. 76, 1.2.7. thaty p. 77. 

I. 1.r. Naid*s, and the word ( flowing) to be left out, p g1. L 

21. r. ther p. 95.1. 20, r, Teras and Narnt, p, 96, 1, 24.7. 

Torre Griego, p, 97, 1.17. r. ;Corbiel, p. 102.1. 1, r. bleſt, p. 

104.4, 26, r, Dad, p, 106. 1. 14. r, whore, p. 107. I. 7.7. 

Cave's, P. 119. I. z.r, Knyveton, p. 129, ). 3.7. Elveſton, 

p.142, 1,6. r, cunt, p, 165, 1. 14.r, Atrides, p. 168.1. 6,7. 

at,Pp, 192.1, 10, (1s) to be left out, p. 197. 1, 26. the ſingle © 

to be liſt out, p, 205, 1, 26, r, Vergouian, þ, 208. 1, 19. read 

Buxtons. 

From page 208, to page 257 the figure of one hundred is 
left our, which (ſuppoſing Printed) the Errata's follow- 
ing arc thus to be amended. hy 

Page 215, line ragaead Griego, p. 216, 1; 6,r. the, p. 218. 1. 

22,7, name, p,oafs. |, 11.7. fite, p, 229, 1, 3.7. Maſter,p. 

226, 1, 25, r, ballowd, 230.1. 19.1. beregp.235-1, 20. r, when, 

p, 240.1. 23.1, def,P. 246.1, 7. r. aſe. 253. 1-15. 7. the 

Em the, p, 254. 1.6, r, if *us, p. 259, 1,74, r. Miſtreſſes, p.260, 

I, 19,7. 0%, p. 265, 1.7, r, af 266, 1.2.4, r. games panes 

24. 7. Buxtons, p. 290.1, 9. r. ſcruingman, p., 299, 1. 25, I. 

magently, p. 303.1. 20. r. extend, g, 311.1, 27. r, neat, P. 

316, 1, 26, r. Crema p.320, I. 11,'r. Laurana, p. 318.1, 6. 

r, I'm, p. 335.1. 21.7. ber, p. 34A]. 16. £. none of them, Pp. 

349.1.1, r, thy, p. 352, 1. 4. r, Louis, o. 1 2, r.&[cloſe, 
p. 360. 1.16, r. of it, p.\g«$4.4 18, r.\[icenſe, p. 397.1. 29,7. 
Maſter , p, ars. |. tpn p. 4197]. 25,r, Mattemgror, 
and where ever it is printe otherwiſe, p, 923. 1, 21,7, « filly, 
P, 226, Ly. r,bezp, 428, 1,18, r, meant, * \ 
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A Remedy for Love. 


FFZF+Hat which the S«/mo Poet ſung, again 
Tt I do declare; but in a chalier firaiv. 
FFFF Ot all the filters that do ſport upon 
The bifront hill; and Phocion Helicon, 
Thou unto whom this cask doth moſt belong, 
Conduct my pen:& guide my faulrering ropgue: 
Give me a Cup of the Caſta/ran ſpring, 
That Remedy I may more iweertly ting : 
And ſacred Phebmpatron of the Nine, 
And God ol Phyfick, thy aſſiſtance j Joyn. 
B 


Hence- 


2 OEMS. 

Henceforth no poor Inemerato (hall 

Be accellary to his Funerall, 

Wherefore ſhould mighty Taram fall beneath” 
The hand of Anchifiades in death > 

"Tis ſhame that D:ds ſhould deſpair and die, 
Becauſe the Trojan will from ( arthage flic. 
Wherefore ſhould Phillis for Demophoons (tay 

+ Withher own Girdle take her life away > * 
And ry in Phabu Temple ſhould deceaſe 
For his tair Dardan Laſs ZE aſides ? 


If any of theſe had but view'd our lines 
Surely they would have been of other minds, 
If Cltemneſtra had this Poem read, 

She had not done great Ag amenmen dead, 
For vile e/£g:ſt« lake; nor had his ſon 


By hers, reveng d the Kings deſtruction. 
If Paris Alexander had bur ſeen 

This work, he had not ſtole the Spartan Queen: 
And [lions gorgeous Towers yer had flood, * 
And fam'd Scamaxdey never drunk the bloud 
Of choſe couragious Princes that there dide, 
To reſcge and keep back eAtrides bride, 

- If me (brave Achelow) thou hadt known, 
Alciges thee had never overthrown. 

It Alexreena's glorious ſon had view d 

This Poefie, the fatall (hict embrew'd 

With poiſon, and the Centaures bloud, had lain 
Uſeleſs, and he on Oeta not been lain, 

I wiſh that Terew had read us over, 

For then he had nor been a bloudy lover, 


Nor 
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Nor had fransfigur'd been, All cheſe I could 
Have made more ftaid then Matrohs grave andold- 
Bur ſuch like ends hereafrer none ſhall know : 
For we wall flack the Paphian Archers bow... 
Wherefore (untoward Boy) art thou ſevere 
Tothoſe that gladly would thy yoke hold dear, 
If hon wouldtt granc them ſuch feliciry , 
That whom they do affed& they mighc enjoy : 
Andrthat their hearts ſhould never encertain 
Such darts as lawleſs paſhons would conſtrain > 
| will not be too difficule to follow (low : 
My Rules, though they be true chey (hall be ſhal- 
All you therefore that love in vain, or where 
You ſhould nor, give unto my precepts ear. 
And gentle Laches, you whoſe rerdec hearts 
Have telc che force of conquering Capids darts ; 
Suftering in vain che burthen of his yoke, 
Arrend, and your affections Le provoke : 
For almoſt all my documents will prove 
(lf you apply chem) Remedies of Love ; 
For what I write to men, you alſo may 
Make uſe of, your own paflions to allay : 
Pertorm bur my Injundtions, and you ſhall 
From all your tonddetres be looted all : 
Know happy liberty again, and rhrow 
Contempc on them that no regard would ſbow, 
=_ _ Remedies we writezthat all 
Ot Liberry may us Phyfician call ; 
One mind dork not poſſeſs all men, therefore 
Our art of Antidotes doth publiſh Rare, 

B 3 
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Perhaps at firſt theſe Remedies may ſeem 
Too difficult for you to follow them : 
A nzw back'd horle grieves greatly at the bir, 
Bur quickly after w ill away wich'it : 
Likewiſe the Oxen do at firlt conceive 
The yoke incolerably tull of grief, 
I do not bid you, if you can obroin, 
A meritorious mittreſs to refrain: 
Our purpoſe is to quench baſe flames, and ſuch 
As vainly burn ; bur honeſt not to rouch, 
K you have been where you have ſeen a Laſs 
Whoſe nuarv"lous beauty your ſubjze&ion was, 
Or whoſe admiced qualities prevail'd 
So far, that they obrain'd whenthey aſlail'd : 
Think when you are rertic'd, it you can win 
Her ro your ſuir, which it you can, therein, 
If ir þ2 good,periilt, it not, proceed 
To pur 1n practice what you here ſhall read. 
Be willing co perform what 1 do fing, 
And thee trom Cnides there is hope to bring, 
Not Podalirius, nor Machaon Can 
Unbridle the aftections of a man ; 
Nor ſhield Apoiis's fon: none but himſelf 
Can unto him again reſtore his health, 
What ſhould be done I can bur onely ſhow, 
Which if you flight, your felt is your own foe. 
Now leave to love. and do not (fondling) ſay 
To morrow you.l begin; and not to day. 
The tonger you affect the more you burn, 
And therefore finding her too coy, return, 

i Dorh 
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Doth not time make the liccle rwig a tall 

Advanced tree, ſhading the humble vale > 

Will not a Current which one here may ſtride 

Below, for ſuch a paſlage be roo wide > | 

And the ſmalt ſeeds which in the fields are ſown, 

Unto high corn are they nor quickly grown ? 

Srcongly ſhun 1dlenels ; rake that away, 

And Cupids bow breaks,and his lamps decay. 

Aitanding water daily purrihes ; 

Bur that is freſh which through a channel hies, 

As much as fiſhes do in ftreames delight ; 

As much as Bats afte& the filent nigh : 

So much contented Verw 15 with eaſe, 

For that the Fountain is of this diſeaſe. 

His Souldiers, the Wagge,the Idle makes, 

Andall che buhe as his tomen hares, 

By labour thou mailt cure thee of this trouble, 

Which unto thee will bripg a profit double; 

And though a ſedentary life ſome hold 

To be an eake way, to grow inold 

It is a buke courſe,as they ſhall find, 

Thar ſtudy and employ their brains and mind : 

And thouſand nights and dayes they mult beſtow 

In learning, that deep Scholars mean to grow 3 

Yer 'ris a pleaſing toyl ; knowledge being known, 

Full recompence for th' Acquiftion. 

Keep one ot our rwo Univerhities, 

And cloſely there thy knowledge make to riſe 

By daily ftudies ; Cambridgeour dear Mother, 

Fair eAlbionseldeſt burth ; or elſe rhe orher, Mm 
y 
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Her Gfier Oxford; Places far renown'd 
For Education, and nobly crown'd 
By (weet-rongu'd Poers with eternal bayes, 
Fully deſerv'd by their melodious laies. 
Oc it rhou pleaſeit, unto London go, 
(Corrupredly trom L«d:-town called fo) 
The (ear of Engliſh Monarchs, and rhe grave 
Of more then any, fince Norman valour gave 
It vnto Willem ( Harold being ilain) 
And the Realme trom the Saxons took again. 
There into one of her tour Innes withdraw 
Thy ſelt, and ferioully go ſtudy Law. 
Or be a Souldier, and maintain his righe, 
Whole cauſe is juſt, fo thou may it jmutlier fight ; 
Though wile #yſſes had a beaurtious wite, 
And chaſte, and young, he led a ſouldiers life : 
Had the a proud diſdainſul miſtreſs bin, 

* Frown'd on his ſervices and ſcorn'd him ; 
You may conceive he then would ſooner tar 
Have left, and (lighted her, and gone to th' war, 
Or lead a Countrey lite, where tar from noiſe, 
Pride of the Court, and Ciry-vanities, 
Thou may'tt enjoy thy ſelf {weet days and nights, 
And ſpend thy time in harmleſſer delights. 
There thou mailt hunt, or hawk,plan,graff,g find 
Thouſand diverſions for thy troubled mind. 
The nobleſt Romans many times would leave 
Their fpendent City, and in th' Countrey live : 
Anguſtm elf (when it was at the height) 
Forſook it; and 3D Cape did delight, 


If chat the Lyrick Horace had liv'd at home 

In his own Countrey-houſe,and kept from Rome, 
Perhaps he from's fond paſſions had been free, 
As the chaſte Virgin Anaxarere, 

If there thou ſpendeſt all the day in royle, 

In wonted fire at night thou wilt not broyle : 
For then ſweet fleep you onely will requeſt, 
That after wearineſle you may have reſt. 
Travelling is a proved Antidote, 

Whereby a double profir may be gor, 

I do not give thee counſel to ſubdue 

Thy paſſions by failing unto Pers ; 

Neither adviſe I thee to paſs the ſeas, 

Torake a view of the Pyramades : 

Nor into /raly where Romans old 

The Sceprer of the Univerſe did hold : 

Nor into Spain, where Jobs of Gavnt, the Duke 
Of Lancafter ſuch batrailes undertook: 

Nor into Frazce, which our fifth Henry won, 
And when he died leftto his infanc-ſon, . 
Who what his great viRorious fite did gain, _ 
Piece-meal to Charles the ſeventh did loſe again, 
The journey I enjoyn will nor enforce 

Thee to rake ſhipping, bur to ride an horſe : 
For will not E»g/and be ſufficient * 

To cure thy wound, and to predyce content 2 
Travel ic through ; bur take along with thee 
A triend or two to bear thee company. 

I do not bid thee to go up and down, 


Through every Village,and through eyery, Tow 
B4 | Onely 
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Onely the beſt and noredit places view ; 
Whereot unto thee 1 will name a tew. 
To Trojnovant, now called Londonyride, 
By new fair buildings daily beaurifide, 
And great reſort of people ; Therethou mailt 
See how the Thames under a Bridge doth haſt 
Of nineteen Arches ; "Thr fo fair an ocher, 
And (trangely built, is ſcarce all Exrope over, 
There thou miaitt ſee the famous Monuments 
Of our Heroes;fram'd with larce expence: 
There rhoh upon the Sepulchre maitt look 
Of Chaxcer, our true Ennixe, whole old book 
Hath raught our Nation (o to Poerize, 
Thar Evgliſh rythmes now any equalize ; 
That we no more need envy at the {traine 
Of Tiber, Tag, or our neighbour Seine. 
There Spencers Tomb rhou likewiſe mailt behold, 
Which he deſerved, were it made of gold : 
It,honour'd Colin,thou hadit liv'd folong, 
As to have finiſhed thy Faery Song, 
Not onely mine; bur all rongues would confeſs, 
Thou hadlt exceeded old Meomider, 
Thence unto ( amerbury take thy way, 
Famous for being our chiet Arch-Biſhops ſea : 
Where thou mailt ſee rhe ruines of the Tombe 
Of rhat great Prelate, who whilom in Rome 
Complained of his Soveraign, and did ftand 
Boldly himſelf alone 'gainlt all che Land. 

er is worthy of thine eyes, from whence 
hou'niailt ſee Calice loſt no long time fince 


Ah | By 


# d. | 


By Philip, for to Charles the fitch,and ber 

That cid againthe Roman taith preter, 

Afterwards into Swrry go, where you 

Five of our Moparchs Palaces may view; 

And Okans that renowned Village; were 

William was borngthe deep Philotopher , 
Sur-vamed from his bicth-place,whole divine 
Wir is obſerv d by Nations trapſmarine, 

To Ham-(bire, Winebefter doth thee intreat, 

A journey to vouchlate the ancient ſear 

Ot che Weſt Saxon Kings, where chou may'tt cuen/ 
Thine eyes upon Canmw royal urn, 

From thence (if thou art of a noble race) 

To Totnes ride, Braewhis Landivg-place ; 

A gallant branch of «A nchiſiades | 

Hying trom /taly through unknown ſeas, 

in Somerſer-ſhice travel ro the Bath, 

A place ftrequemtey much becauſe ic hath 

Waters for many a ſickneſs good; yer 1 

Belicve none there can cure loves malady, 

And vpon Glaſſenbury Abby daing , 
To look, where our Crow-tam'd King was ſlainy - 
And Joſeph ; and upon che Hawrthorn-cree, 

On Chriſtmas-day that blofloms annually. 
Wilt-\bires Cathedral Church is of ſuch price, 
That worthily it doth deſerve thine eyes : 
Wherein as many windows do appear, 

As there be dayes.inthe divided year : 

Wherein the Marble pillars parallel 


The hours that in four quarters dne may tell. 
And 


And laſtly where as many gates vouchſate 
Entrance, as monerhs a year completely hath; 

In Bark-ſhice unto Wwdſer Cattle ride, 

By Britiſh Arthur whiles re-edified : 

Which glorious Caſtle at one time detain'd 
Two captive Kings by our third Edward gain'd: 
And in whoſe Chappel thoſe two Monarchs are 
Interr'd, that toyl'd us with inteftine war, 

Saint Edmond: Bury is frequemed much, 

Becauſe that thereabours the air is ſuch : 

Unro that rown a journey take, and thence 

To Ipſwich go, by Daniſh violence 

Sack'd and made deſolate, bur now ſo brave 

That (through 't be none) we worſer Ciries have, 
Although the King of the Eaſt Angles did 

Reſide ar Thetford, yet I do nor bid 

. Thee ſee it : Ly» and Tarmomth more invite 
Thine eyes, bur Norwich moſt deſerves thy fight ; 
Norfolk; chief glory, wherein ruſtick Ker 

For the commorion died he gid beger. 

And take a view of Cambridge, wherein I. 
Compos'd this Poem for thy Remedy, | 

Hail honour'd Mother ! O vouchſafe ſo much, 
Thar worthleſs I may thee a lictle rouch, 
England: bright and right eye!now honour'd more 
Then famous Athens was in dayes of yore, 
Accept my wiſh, May all thy ſources be 

For ever 1gnorant of vacancie : 

And thou ariſe unto that heighr of fame 

Thar none comparatively may Oxford name cd "A 
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ich ſoon would come to paſs, ifthat our King 
ould end what our fixth Henry dig begin. 
7inity Colledge (unto which 1 do / 

or my own education my ſelf owe) 

Invices thee to behold a ſpacious Courr 

And what it is, afterwards co report: 

That Royal Fabrick rais'd by him that died 

By (ro0k-backs hands, andis ſo magnified, 

For that (trange root,will doubrleſs thee invice 
(Within the walls) of ic cotake a fighe, 

For Colins ſake (who bath ſo well expreſt 

The vertues of our Faery Elves, and drefſt 

Our Poche 10 ſuch a gallanc guiſe): 

On happy Pembrokg-Hall employ thine eyes, 
Oxford our other Academy, you ' 

Full worthy mult acknowledge of your view.: 
Here ſmooth-rongu'd Drayees was inſpired by 
Mnemoſynes's manitold progenie ; 

And Sydney (honour'd by all Engliſh men) 

In Caſtalit here dip'd his numerouy pen. 

From Oxford goto Gloſter, and fram thence 

To (umpruous Briſtow, whoſe magnihicence 
For building every ſtranger much/admares ; 

A Ciry fituated in two ſhires. 

Kencheſters Pharnix, Hereford behold : 

And Marcley hill whoſe motion is ſo told, 

In Worceſters Cathedral Church you may 

King Johns white Marble Monument (urvey. 
And Arthars (ad Jer Tomb, the eldeit fon 

Of him that Boſworch field from Kichard wor. }. 
Thicher 
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Thither a journey make. Then (oventry 
Thar by Godrva gained liberty, 

Be {ure to wife ; where at Gefford gate, 
Hangs 2 Boars bone that ſome do wonder ar, 

See Peterborough Miniter:And the * place [*Lricef. 
Which ſecond Hewry did ſo much deface, 

For Earl Boſſms Rebellion. Lincolne grown 

Far into Ave, a City whilome known 

More populous and great, do not paſs by ; 

The Minttec in it merits any eye. 

Nor ſuffer fair and pleaſant Notinghan, 

(Where the great Mortimer by rhote that came 
Thorow a vaulr, was taken with rhe Queen) 

By any means by thee to be unſeen. 

Thence nnto Darby (tor your Authors ſake, 

A Native of that Shire) a journey rake : 

Where in a Black-por of renowned Ale 

Drink uncome, wiſhing I may prevail 

So far in Poetry, hr my lov'd name 

May be preſerved by an endleſs fame. 

Here Melborne Caltle ſtood, wherein the Duke 
Of Burbon was kept priſoner, bravely took 

In Ag:zconrrs great Bartel, wherein we 
Conquered by a double policy. 

Repton a (tation was to glorious Rome, 

Andyields unto a Saxon King a Tomb, 

At Burton (in the Peak) nine Springs break our 
Within a little compaſs, wondrous thought , 
Becauſe that eight of them are warm, and one 
As if it were under the frigid Zone. 


Here 
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Here likewiſe are two Caves, whereof one'doth 

To flones turn water-drops that hang at th' roof : 

The other (of which ſtrange reporrs are told) 

The Devils Arſe is called, Theſe behald, 

And Elden Hole, which had «AZ neas ſeen, 

He would have thought rhe way to Hell had been, 

And the renown'd Elyſium ſhades ; for this 

(To humane ſcarch) remaines yet bottomleſs. 

Stafford-ſhire (Trent producer) Lichfield doth 

Adorn, and Shrap-{hire Shrewerbwry : See both, 

On ( D»blins oppolite) Weſtcheſter look, 

Wherein of eight Kings Edgar homage took,” 

Tork-ſhire a City hath, our bett bur one, 

And a itrange water that turns wood to ſtone, 

Kingitoneon Hull a hne Town is;/and which 

Then many of our Ciries 15 more :1ch, 

Kendall that by the River Cane doth and, 

(Famous for cloth) is chizf of Weſtmorland, 

Doubcleſs in (umberland, C arlell by tar 

Is the molt eminent - See whar theſe are, ' 

Lipon New-Caftle builded ſomewhat nigh 

Sever wallzlaitly umploy thine eye. 

Whar ever Ciry it may be, or Town 

Your Miſtrefle makes her habirarion, 

You mult avoid it, apd let no pretence 

Occaſion be of your not going rhence : 

No buſineſs you mult value that may be 

A prejudice to your recovery. 

Bur you to leave your Miſtreſle may ſuppole 

A miſery below the depth ot woes. ! - 
Were 


Were but your body hurt you would endure 
Fire, and Ironto hatten an your cure : 

Or were you fick,8 abſtinence could gain (frain, 
Your healrh,from plencyous meals you would re- 
And though a thicit even ſeem to burn you, yer 
You would abltain from drink, and bridle ir : 
And now to cure your mind, and draw the dart 
Of angry Cxp:d trom your teltring hearr, 
Youkrtle and recoil : For ſhame be bold, 

And the mind's health above the bodie's hold. 

If you can pick a cauſe that may produce 

Dillike of your coy Laſle, thereot make uſe, 

Ill's ſometime neighbonr unto good : For ſo» 
Vertue (by errour) oft for vice doth go, 

Judge all rhings in your Miltrels ar the worſt, 
For why ſhould you be kind ro her that's curſt > 
It ſhe be big made, eas'ly her etteem 

A match betting monitrous Polypheme, 

Is bur her ſtature Tow? a Dwarte her call, 

Thar like a Serpent on the ground doth crall. 

If ſhe be lender, lean : It call, ſuppoſe 

Her Charing-crols dre(s'd up in womans clothes, 
If ſhe be merry think her wanton : or 
Reſerv'dly faſhaon'd, as unbred abhor. 

If in the Northern parts ſ\be hath been bred, 
Say ſhe her lite modi clowniſhly hach led. 

Or if inavy City, or great Town, 
Thar ſhe hath been a upand down, 

What e're ſhe is, be {ure her ro diſpraile, 

A thouſand Girkes diſlike athouland wayes. 
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If you perceive a want —_—_ 
By crafty means ro ſhew'r ſhe mult be wreughr: 
$ if (he hath no voice, to ng, or dance, 
If ſhe be skilleſsin that ary, by chance. 
Hath ſhe a big voice; or an ill diſcourſe? 
dccafion her to talk, and think them worſe. 
Hath ſhe an ill gate > ſee her walk; andcell 

er merry ories4it her reeth be ill, 
Tomake her laugh and ſhew them. It her eyes 
Be weak, relate ſtrange ſaddeit Tragedies 
Toforce her tears; And it ſhe cannot play 
Upon the Lure, to play upon her pray. 
Never preſume ro take a walk alone, 
Burt ay delight in ſome Companion : 
If any time the ſcorching Lions hear 
Compelleth rhee into a Grove to gets 
Inirwitation of Alcides trap, 
A Phyletetes bring with thee along, wx 
Wich whom play, laugh, converſe, and ſo ro chee WE 
Dione's Grand-child will no tyranc be. 
Lovers, beware of ſolitarineſs ; 
A very dangerous thing for your diſeaſe : | 

et Cruftamena's ln wetul Fare (waite 
(Thar walk'd alone through Forreſts, and would 
owe, _ ſhore (as he _ oe | 

n t'embrace Demophoon on rhe (tr 
m_ all ſuch AY walkes _ At 

warn you, by frequent remembring her. 

Inyour beehrnbeg have ſome (riends till ſleep; 
That from your minds they may by talkipg n_ 
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All amorous thoughts ; ſo Vena will depart, 
And leave in reſt ro each a quier hearr. 
Beware of reacing Love; take heed of thoſe 
That either pourrract him in verſe or proſe: 
For amorous lines will many miſchiets raiſe, 
And make the Cinders of afte&ion blaze. 
Though the Arcadia be a book approv'd, 
Arcaaia mult not be by thee belov'd. 

The Lady Wrothes VUrama 15 repleat 

With elegancies, bur roo full of heat. 

Spencers and Damel: Soners do not view, 

Though they are good, they are nor ſo for you, 
From teigned Hittories retrain thy fight, 

Scarce one is there but is an amorous Knight, 
Muſeu Englih'd by rwo Poers ſhun ; 

It may undo you though it be well done. 
Harrington's Arioſto do not touch, 

For wanton lines {carce any book hath ſuch, 
And my old friend Drayton's Epifiles you 

(Being roo ſoft and lavguiſhing) eſchew, 

Be oppolite to Cxpids law, and when 

Thy cearsaxre falling, —_—_ {mile chen: 

Bur yer miltake me nor; as 1t I choughr, 

That unto freedome you might ſoon be brought, 
Andon a ſudden ; no, he mult take time, 

That 9're a mighty Mountain means toclimb 2 
So you reſolvedly your health intend, 

Y are cettain to arrive at happy end, 
Talk nor of Love. Alas! the very name 

Is ſocnchanting that ic will inflame ; 
Neither 


Neither hear any, turn your head aſide 
Or preſently their company avoide ; 
Daphne had yeilded to Heavens Chariorer, 
Had ſhe but aid his wanton words to hear, 
Drinking of wine forbear, and be to feed 
Wary on meats from which luſt doth proceed ; 
Ar every meal be {ure ro {bun exceſs; 
By eating little heat grows leſs and leſs, 
Antoni one of the Triumvirate, 
Competitor with Ceſar tor the State, 
With flowing Bowles, and with luxurious feaſts . 
Was entertain'd, and enterrain d his gueſts ; 
Which was the cauſe his lutt fo high did flames 
That lite he loſt for the Egyptian Dame, 
And over all thoſe Councreys to be head, 
Wherein the Reman Eagles ere were ſpread, 
It by ſome flight a Garrer you have got 
From her that will not love you, keep u not ; 
Or if you have a Bracelet of her hair, 
Or any ſuch like toy , them never wear ; 
For ſurely theſe are Cytheres s Baites, 
Which infhinucely chalt Drazs hates. 
Or it your Mittriſs hererofore hath bin 
Kind unto you, and youhave gloried in 
Her bounteous favours, thought your ſelf above 
All mankind grac'd, with th'honour of her love ; 
I: under her tair hand you Lercers have, 
That ſhe returns her heart for that you gave, 
Fraught with ſo ſweet exprefſions as would draw 
Even women- Haters under Cupid; Law : 
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If ſhe retreats and alters in her minde, 

To you grows cruel that to her are kinde, 
Aſſume a noble Courage, and condemn 

To angry Vulcan every one of them; 

Or if you have her Picture, ſend it home, 
Or-ofter it a gallant Hecatombe 

To your offended Love , that ſhe may know 
You ſcorn her Relicks that hath us'd you ſo, 
Being in love with one, and cannot get her, 
Aﬀect another and you will forger her, 

$0 Ar1adne did when ſhe did find 

Renowned 7 heſexs wasto her unkind 

In Naxos lile,where he did her forſake, 

Neptune ſhe did into her favour take, 

Afton divided you will find 

To be a lefler burthen to your mind, 

Asa great river with a mighty rore (ſhore, 
Ruvs through the vales, and wounds the yeilding 
If into ſeveral Channels it doth fall, 

Ic leſs imperuous and majelticall 

Will prove, and in an humbler manner glide, 
Rob'4 of it's former glory, (trengri, and pride, 
So Love beitow'd on ſeveral beauties will 

Grow much leis dangerous and an eatier ill, 
When his diſloyal Queen the 7 rgjan Prince, 
(Wirh's beauty and his courtly eloquence) 

Did win, and tteal away, had Atrexs Son 

Bur done, as many others would have done, 
{Andir had prov'd the belt) become a Lovec 


(For ſure ſhe had ſome equals)of an other ; 
He 
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He in a lonriſhing and happy peace 
Had liv'd at home 10 his own Court in Greece, 
And many an Argive King at home had tound 
A Sepulchre, and not in Phrygian ground ; 
Therefore new Beauries ſeek 7o try, it you 
Can part with any love unto a new ; 
And to that end trequent all Solemn Balls 
Allpablick ſhows and ſumpruous Feltivals, 
Conjecture thar which 1s not : chink that you 
Are tree from love, and that your thought iscrue : 
When one becauſe he would nor drink doth make 
As he were tall'n aſleep , fleep htm may take, 
Ifinthe Wars you have atrulty friend, 
Your Cogitations to him always bend, 
Thinking upon the hazard he 1510; 
And ſo your thoughts your Mittreſs ſhall nor win, 
Or if you have a Ship with riches fraught 
Returning home; ay on it fix your thought ; 
Contemplating the tury ot rhe Sea, 
And how that many have been caſt away ; 
Whereby your ſcornful Girl you ſhall torger, 
Sith your 1umaginations are not ſer 
On her, bur on the Goods that Neprure hath 
Within the power of his love, or wrath, 
It chat thy Miſtreſs with a vimble hand 
All cheLures raviſhing harmony doth command, 
Or upon other Inftrumenrs can play 
Equal ro Orphers, that did make his way 
Through the Infernal Shades by his rare $k1ll ; 
Hear her not play ; Ic will increaſe thine Ll. 
C 2 Or 
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Or it (he ings like Yew, when ſhe fain 

Her weary wanton Cxpid would conſtrain 
To lay his faral quiver and bow away, 

And inthe Groves of eAmathuſiz 

Sleep by her fide, while on the Cypreſs Trees 
A thouſand birds warble their melodies, 
Hear her nor (ing ; Her voice will fo allure 
That her contempt you longer will endure, 
Or dances ſhe like to the Graces,wvhen 

They are retit'd from the abodes of men, 
And Gods their pleas'd ſpetatoursdo become; 
If ſhe intendsto dance avoid the room, 
Imagine nor a Rival ; For ſo doing 

You never will be able roleavewooing; 
For, (to obtain the Girl from him) you will 
Perfilt a vain Inamorato (ti11, 

The one-ey'd { yclopywhen he Acis found 
Sitting with Galatea on the ground, 

His Rival with a rent up rock did kill, 

Yer n-re the nearer co obtain his will ; 
When ſhe anothers did begin to be, 

The more Oreſtes lov'd Hermione. 

Refrain from Playes ; Let not the Theatre 
Ar all include thee ; tor by leeing rhere 

One act an amorous paſſion, may make yon 
Your {nit co your proud Lady ro purſue. 
Becauſe when you have feen that he hath got 
His Miſtreſs, may conceive , why may you not 7 
Ah! his was bur th'Invention of a brain, 
Your Ladies fſcornsruns in an higher itraio, 
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If you convemently can, ſurpriſe 
Your miltreſs dreflings, ſo your wary eyes 
Some [trange conceal ddeformities may finde, 
Toeaſezif not releaſe your Caprive minde ; 
Which when you think upon (at leiſure) more, 
They to your liberty may you reltore, 
Moſt of our Ladys when they do expoſe 
Themſelves to view,maythank thei: coftlyclothes 
Rich jewels, teigned ſtarures, borrow 'd hair, 
And hzaureous colours that unnatural are ; 
They would nor elſe ſeem objects of delight, 
Bur homely women, ſuch as we ſhould {light : 
And your di{dainful one perhaps being ſuch, 
You ſee the leaſt of her you love ſo much, 
But raſhly do nor practiſe this ; Be ſure 
She uſerh afr, or fly her chamber dore ; 
For a pure native beauty that doth ſcorn 
All helps of Arr, ariſes like che Morn 
Inacleer sky, and (dreſſing) may diſcover 
Sights too attractive for a flighted lover. 
Do theſe,and though affeRions fire ſhould blaze 
Likes /£tna in your brealt,you thence yould chaſe 
Eafily all thoſe flames, —_ after be Ws 
From all the Paphian vexations free, | 
Untortunate Lovers many times (I gueſs) 
All char reciprocally love do bleſs, | 
Think every far (when they were born) did ſhine 
Benignely on them, and the Heavens combine 
To grace them with continuance of joyes) 
As1t they were above all miſeries ; 

| Wa 
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When it falls ofr2n our; a fervent love 

A more extreme affliction doth prove. 

Alcyone her ( 3x did prefer 

Above all men. and he all women, her ; 

Yer ſhe did ſez his body float to ſhore 

Drowned at Sea but a tew days before. 

Therefore to Hymens Temple though they come, 

And hear the ſofr Epuhalamum, 

And many dayes do live in joy and peace, 

In depths of wrertchedneſs they may deceaſe, 

And many that for love do marry, be 

Afrer 4 Sears and not agree ; 

Almighty Jove that did Satwrnia wed, 

Bringing tor love his fiſter ro his bed, 

Quickly negle&ed her ; His wandring eies 

Not long being pleas'd withour varieries ; 

As witne(s Danae in the Brazen cower, 

And Semele his daring'tt Paramour, 

Led: by him eſteem'd molt beauritull, 

And fairExropa riding on a Bull; 

Caliſto (haſt Diana) One ot thine 

Deceiv'd,and virtiated neer Nonacrine; 

Married Alemena in a threefold night," 

And many ſuch roo redious to recite, 

Theſ: and the like of his Amour being known, 

Juno's irm'(t patience was overthrown ; 

Who (by her much opprobrious language given) 

Hath divers times even ſcolded him from Heaven. 

Be gentle henceforth (Cxp14) and invite 
* Kcciprocally untothy delight: 
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For bloodſhed (wanton) is unfit for you ; 

Thy Sire-by-law ſhould dreadful Armes purſue ; 
Tis he chat may great Territories waſt, 

And make whole Kingdoms at his name agaſt, 

Tis he not thou that ternly ſhould advance 

(To the expulſuce of a Soul) a Lance, . 

Tis he that ſhould ſound crumpers,and the noiſe 
Of baleful Drums make penetrate the skies, 

Lutes, Viols, Orpherions, ſuch as theſe, 

Not Mars his wrathful Muſick thee ſhould pleaſe: 
Bur be as cruelas thou wilt, my verſe 

Shall blunt rhine arrows that they ſhal nor peirce, 
Our work we bave concluded, and do pray 

All choſe, whoſe burnings Firs ic ſhall allay, 
Tolove our Memory, and ſpeak our praylſe, 

And (if we merit them) ro give the Bayes, 
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The firſt Eglogue. 


Coridon, and Strephon, 


Cori, A/*HyStrephon a rt thou melancholy grown 
And wilt not uſe thine oaren pipe? haſt 
Any ill news of late hath duV'd chy wit, (known 
Made us unhappy: and thy felt unhi > 
Stre,'Tis no Reportzkinde Coriden, hath made 
Me cloud my brow with ſorrow and be fad ; 
It isa cauſe more high, a cauſe that can 
Deltroy the joy of the molt fortunate man, 
Cori. And may I know it Strephon> Dare you truſt 
Me with a Secret, and conceive me jult, 
Believe I will be filenc > It you dare, 
I ſhould defire this Novelty to hear, 
Stre. Ah, Condon ! Tamintove with one, 
The faire(t Shepherdeſs was ever knowne ; 
Her Face is beauries abltra@t,wherein we 
May (at perteCtion) every beaury ſee. 
Corid, And art thou ſad becauſe thon arr in love ? 
So Jove ſhould grieve becauſe he reigns above ; 
'* Theteis no fate ſo high befalls a Swain, 
LY Astolove where he 1s belby'd again, 
A ) « : Tell 
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Tell me (my Strephon) cherefore why art (ad > 
Is it becauſe thy Dear will not be had > 

Stre, She cannot ( { vriden ) for ſhe is wed, 
And five young, Perig ot hath her maiden-head, 
As blithe a Shepherd as did ever ing 
Neat Roundelayes unto our Goat-toot King ; 
He is an happy many and doch enjoy 
That beaury which I languiſh for, and dy, 

Cori, Strephos, I grieve thou art enthralled ſo; 
Deſiſt berimes, and forward do not go; 


n © Thy flamesextringuiſh whiltt they do begin, 
t I For ſuch a Love 1s againit Par a Sin, 
n | Andwhile yong Per:gor lives whar hope have you, 


If ſhe unto hum do nor prove untrue ? 
Stre, 1 do confels I have none ; neither would 
Commir-ſo great an evil, it I could; 
I ar enamour d neither more nor leſs 
Then Thexot, on the faithtul Shepherdeſs : 
I love her verrnes, and it ſhe ſhouldtall, 
My love to her would be no love at all. (God 
Corid, Thou art an hone(t Swain, and our Feild- 
Will bleſs thee in chy Cottage and abroad, 
Stre, As I have fairhfully ro you replide, 
$0 let none of my queitions be denide, 
Cori, They ſball not ( Strephon;) Iſhould be unjuſt 
Unto your merits, it I did diltrult 
Your ſecrehe in any thing I ſpzak ; (break. 
He thatdoth doubr his friend, dorh friendſhip 
Stre, Is there no 1:{s whom Cor:don dorh like > 
You, did the Paphiax Archer never itrike > 
Or 
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Or are you ſuch a man as nevet car'd 
Whether a womans heart were ſoft or hard » 
Corid, Strephon, I love, but I do fear in vain, 
Becauſe rich Melibe intends to gain 
A wealthier Shepherd for his daughter, one 
Whoſe fortune mult prevent thy Coridon, (may 
Stre. And would he merchandize his daughter > 
He long expect and never ſee that day. 
Steal her young Shepherd ; never ler her be 
(Whom thou affeRs) ſubje& ro ſalarie. 
Corid, Bur ere I ſaw my Mira, or did know 
What beauries made her perfe&, I did owe 
My love to Galatea ; bur I loſt 
My 1:bour, which good old Palemon croſfts 
Becauſe he did believe that I would prove 
A carele(s Shepherd, and the Downs nor love: 
Judge (Strephon) that know'lt me above repott; 
If Ibe juſtly cenſur'd by him fort; 
Do I not love the fields, and uſe to play 
On Oaten reedes many a Roundelay ? 
Stre, He that ſays otherwiſe, he doth not know 
Thy Nature truly, but becomes thy foe ; 
" Becauſe (being Ignorant) he doth undertake 
So bold a Character 6f thee ro make ; 
Were he acquainted with thy wayes, to thee 
Palemon would give Galatea free ; 
And think his age more happy then his yourh, 
That made a Shepherd his A much rruth, 
( #114, Flatrer nor(Strephon) I do want thoſe parts 
"- That make a man be oy'dfor his deſerts; ge 
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Could I but fing ſuch near fine Lays, as you, 
l might believe theſe praiſes were my due, 
Stre, And ſo you carmif Tityrw ſays right, 

Who rold me Dies you did wellendire, 
Corid, Now you do mention Tityrw, I moſt 
Be ro his merits, and our friendſhip jult ; 
He is a Shepherd (would he pleaſe ro fing) 
Might lengrhen with his voice the ſpeedy Spring : 
Did he but know how much the downs he wrongs, 
The woods and dales would eccho with his ſongs; 
He knows when Notes are over-ſharp, or flat, 
And is the ablelt Boy that ever fat 
Lpon an Hillock,would he uſe his Reed, 
And joy his wanton flock while ir doth feed. 
Stre, He is an able Lad indeed, and likes 
eArcadian Paltorals,and (willing) (trikes 
A Plaudite toth Epilogves of thoſe 
Happy Inventions Shak#phere did compoſe ; 
Feaumont and Fletcher he will litten to, 
And allow fohnſons method high andrrue. 
He prais'd you to me, and 1 do believe 
He his own Judgement would not wrong to give 
Feign'd Commendations; Do not(theretore) fear 
Sith he approves your pipe, who dorh ir hear. 
Corid, Strephon, I than boch you,and him.& will 
Be proud hereafter ro make known my kill : 
It I bur pleaſe the few I meant for, 
To ſeek for vulgar praiſe I ſhall abhor. 
Stre, Coriden 1c 48 late : Farewel uncill C 
We meer again upon this flowry Hill , 


My 
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My Maſter will make wonder at my ſtay, 
I otherwiſe would not ſo ſoon away, 
Cori, Thy Malter's happy in thy care, Adieu : 
As I will be in abſence, be thou true. 


The ſecond Eglogue. 


Thenot, and Amarillis, 
Then, WW Hy arr rhou ſad (fair Shepherdeſs) 


and ſo 
Fil't Heaven with ſighs of hidden inward wo > 
What isthe reaſop that in thy freſh years (rears, 
Thon drown'it thy lovely cheeks with ſhowers of 
ichering the Roſes rthar did Alouriſh there, 
And pal'it thy youthful blood with heavy cheat ? 
Behold the long expeRed Spring is come, 
And joyful Birds are now no longer dumbe : 
© They every Grove that is do make a Quire, 
Chirping in them the layes of their defire, 
Our Lads and Liſles that in winter were 
Drowhie like the dull ſeaſon of the year, 
Are merry now, and (upon all the Downs) 
Kindly receive, and kindly give green Gowns, 
Onely our Amarills fain'tt of all 
Mourns like a follower of a Funeral: 
* * Whar is the cauſe > for I would gladly know 
It it ſuch ſorrow doth deſerve; or no, 


Amar, 
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Amar Ah Thenot,reverenc't for thy hoary hair, 
Of all the Shepherds that among us are ! 
To thee the ſoon'ſt I would unload my minde, 
That art in Counſel wile, in pity kinde, 
Wiſe, to adviſe me it I do amis, 
And pitifulzto rue my wretchedneſs : 
Know I have cauſe to weep, as long as I 
Have any moiſture lett incither eye, 
Totear off every hair from off my head, 
And rage impatiently till I am dead, 
0 my Creduliry ! That did ſuppoſe 
There could be faith in any Lovers oathes! 
Then, Then tis for love that «Amarills thus 
Diſconlolately liverh here with us: 
But which of all our Boyes 1s ſo unwre 
Toſlighr a Beaury of ſorich a price ? (keep 
Amar,Knew'ft thou not Thyr/i:,that had wontto 
On yonder Hill a jolly flock of Sheep, 
Who all the while they on the banks did feed, 
Play'd merry tunes u; on his Oaren reed > 
Such ſongs as Alta highly did eſteem, : 
And for their quaintneſs was in love with him ; 
The Danghrer of rich ſon:1#5, who was 
Took with his pipe, like many an other Laſs. 
Bur when my Shepherd all the re{t did ſlight, 
And in my beauty onely did delight, 
He did not care for all her wealth;and (tho 
She was an hanſome Wench) would never wo; 
For ſuch Command I then had of his hearr, 
That I did think he never could depart : 
Which 


Which being knownyhis angry Father ſene 
Him our of eArcadie 1ndiſcontent ; 
Thar being far remov'd, and forth of fight 
He might torger his Amarills quite, 
And io I hear he hath; and yer he {wore 
Abſence ſhould make his love nor leſs, but more, 
Ah, perjur'd man ! He taichleſs and untrue, 
Hath falily (lighted me, and took a new. 
O Thenot ! Couldit thou think that Thyrſhe 
That made ſuch vows would ever faithleſs be > 
His vows had he broke onely,it bad bin 
A pardonable and a venial $1n : 
Thenot ! can men weep like a ( rocodile ? 
Have they their rears ſo ready to beguile ? 

» He wept when we did part as much as I, 
And now 1s guilty of {uch peryury, 

Then. Sad eAmarills, though 1 know thy youth 
Cannot ſuſtain the breach ot Lovers truch 
Wirhour Impatiency (For women when 
They bear aftettion ſeldom change like men) 
Yer know (in you} 'twere wiſdom to remove 
Your hearc from him chat hath ſo fail 'd in love. 

Amar, Ere I can leave my Thyr/is, Thenot, know 
I muſt want life; when { do backward go, 

Juſt Jove revenge my falſhood ; I will be 

True as I was, though he hath (lighted me ; 

Know honeſt Thenot that I am not Wind, 

When I have ſerled once, to change my minde ; 

When I prove falſe, Thou glorious Guide of day, 

Charge Eaſt and Welt, and run another way ; Ny 
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Andthou pale-horned Queen of night conftrain 
The Sea to dulneis,neither wax nor wane ; 
The pleaſant Laden firit ſhall change his Courſe, 
And every River run back ro the Source ; 
The fixed Stars weary of ſtanding (hall 
Amaze Aftrologers be Planers all : 
And toil'd Bootes (tired with his pain) 
Leave travel off, and fix his ſeventold Wain, i (he 
Then, Be comforred (i{weet Laſs) For ſure when 
Rerurns again, again he will love thee, 
Amar, T henot, could 1 expe bur ſo much good, 
I here would live as merry as I cood, 
And ro our rural Pax each night and morn 
Make faichful Oriſons for his Return. 
Then, Truſt me (young Amarills) I have no 
Doubt of him ; bur am ſure ic will be fo : 
An hone(t man may fall, and yer may be 
Not ever in his faulc ; neicher will he. 
When he returns and tinds that you have bin 
True unto him, aſhamed of his Sin, 
His former faith he will renew,and more 
Love Amarills then he lov'd befote. (10y» 
Amar,Thanks (gentle Thenot ) for theſe words of 
Poor Amarills to her Fortunes try, 
And (if that me you ever thankleis find) 
Baniſh my name for ever from your minde : 
Thy Speeches have rais'd hope he wil come back, 
And me again intohis favour take ; | 
And that on Holy-days (when all the Rout 
Do ſport the medows and the fields about, ' 
Crownmng 


(Crowning with Garlands her chat Dances bet, 
Making hec Miltreſs of our Country-Fealt ) 
With ſhowing CGambals on the dazy Green 

And eating Cheeſ-cakes with our5ummerQureyn) 
I with my Shepherd (among th' others) ſball 
Dance many a merry Jig ,and many a Brall : 

For ſince my Thyrſs: rom Arc ada Wents 

I folicary have liv 'd diſcontent ; | 
Whenorhers have been playing, have fat down 
And moylined wth my tears theSun-burnt ground, 
Thesx. Burt leave ſuch {adne(s ( Amarillss) now 
And unto us thy Company allow ; 

For [ dare lay the belt Lamb I have here, 

He ſhortly will ceturn, and love thee deare. 

Amar, My thanks again, good T henot ; Ever be 
Belov'd of Pan tor con afortins of me. 

Then, And may our rural God (fair Shephecce's) 
{ Thee with fruition of chy Wiſhes bleſs. 

Amar, Thave no other with bur chat my Swain 
Would come to us, and be mine own again, 
Happy the day when we by Ladez fide 
Eat Cream, and kifles mutually enjoyde : 

And happy were thoſe Nights, when on his knee 
He by the Fire fide did dandle me! 
\ How often as we fat {o hath thy Son 

AN any Billy Thezot co th'old Womanrun, 

For apples ro make Lambs-wooll ! Never more 

two ſhall drink as we have drunk before. 
BbNar more happy were thoſe days of note, 
Whehyyve from £Martix did live tar remote, 
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In thy kind Cortage, when I did not know 
What 'twas to love and be forſaken (©; 
There I have ſung; and laugh'd, & laugh'd,& ſong, 
And been as merry as the day was long ; 
Bur ſince my Thyrfs hath boch woed,and won me, 
And ſo forgotten meghe hath undon me.(thoughe; 
iben, We ſhould have ſomething co divert this 
For Melancholy (Shepherdeſs) is naughr. 
| hope that now we very ſhectly ſhall 
Hear on our Green that plcaſanc Paſtorall, 
Which (of an Obſtinare Laſs) young Cor:den, 
Thy love-fick Brother did wrice long agon; 
Which Tizyr« his faithful Friend approv 'd, 
A Shepherd for his able parts belov'd, 
Amar, When ic is ſong 1 will not fail to hear 
For Coridons ſake, whom I do love fo dear ; 
To me that Paſtoral he oft hath ſaid, 
While both our neighbor-flocks have fedg plaid ; 
And (hone(t Thewot) many ſundry times 
I unto him have read my Thyrſz rimes, —_— 
Wherein he prais'd me above woman-kind ; | 
And lintledid Irhink thoſe Words were winde; 
Bur thoſe few happy days are paſt, and now 
Sad care fits always heavy on my brow. 
Ere Thyrſi; went,none danc'd ſo much as I» «4 
None laugh'd ſo cheartully, none did enjoy »g 
So many nights of joy, and days of bliſs ; of" 
And all becauſe I thought that I was his: Fy 


And it (when he returnsagain) he will 


Receive his long-forſaken Amarill,.- F 
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The Lamb, which beſt of all my Flock I pyize, 

Unto our rural Pan Te ſacrifice, ” 
Then.Fair Shepherdeſs,be confident ere long 

He will return, and quit him of the wrong, 

That he hath dop himſelt, increaſing ſo 

His former love that you no end ſhall know. 

Tistime to fould our Flocks : For we have ſar 

So long a talking thar it is grown late, (kind Ray, 
Amar. Thexot, Goodnight ! And thanks for thy 

Heaven proſper thee long to Arcadia : 

For, if that thou, and ſome few more ſhould die, 

Our Countery ſoon the Paſtoral Muſe would flie, 


A Satyre. 


AW with Plays,and Sonnets ! I will write 

A dreadleſs Satyre ſhall che rown aftright, 
And make the Gallants curſe and ſwear that he 
Meant this by him, and this he meanr by me. 
I will ſpare none; but warn ; that each man learns 
(When he applics) ro minde whom it concerns. 
Bur heark! I heara friend: Away! And do 
Not ſucha thing ; Ir ſhould got come from you: 
Ler needy Poets that cannor (ell their Plays 
Exclaim (our of their want) againſt rhe days ; 
Or (whom a Lord forDedication ows) 
Tax him with all his faulrs, a way each knows ; 
Orler a deſpis'd Lover (whom of lare 
HisMiſtreſs for his yerſes jeer'd )go prate, 
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Tell how ſhe paintes,who are her Baywds,& which 
Of che young Courrtiers comes toeaſe her Irch ; 
Bur not a man of our own ranke diſcloſe, 
What either he by his experience knowes, 
Or from his friendes relation ; 1n this time 
Not to perform bur to be ſeen's a Crime : 
And there are many do grow worſe when they 
See vice reveal'd, cauſe rhen they know the way, 
This cannot ſerve : I will unlode my ſpleen, 
And ſpare no ulcers be they old or green. 
Merhinks I hear one ſpeak ; Sir,do your worſt, 
We ſhall not be rhe lalt, nor are the fictt 
That have by Paper-blurrers been defam'd, 
And(when y'ave done)we will proceed unſham'd, 
did believe as much, bur 1will on 
Onely tor my own recreation, 
Ask but a Chamber-maid (which are the froth 
Of vain diſcourſe) what her young Lady doth; 
Andſhe will certifie you of each change 
Her humour hath, and every ſubrile range 
Her ſtrange unbridled pafſions lead her to; 
How ſhe complains her Knight 1s grown uacrue 
Unto his vows and her, and theretore ſhe 
Seeks Paſtimes todivert her Melancholie ; 
Frequents the Theatres, Hide- Park; or els talkes 
Away her pretioustime in Gray's /»» Walkes ; 
Layes out what ſhe can ſpare (to win his hear 
By any means) for the laſt helps of arr ; 
And vowes (it nothing in her power _=_ 
To gain him) ſhe'l no longer be unwile, 
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And ſpend her flouriſhing days in ſolitude, * 
Unfit, and unagreeipg with her blood 
That there's a Gallant Conrtier,young.and rich® 
In Natures pertecteſt Endowments, which 
She yet hath ſlighred much; bur now(tis thought) 
She will requite her Husband,and be naught, 
O Feminine Revenge ! ro brand her Name, 
With Infamy, and Family with ſhame ! R 
Nor is this all her News : She can diſcover (lover; 
Whom the old Knights daughrer hath made her 
That ſhe dotes on him ſo, ſhe cannot keep 
Her congue from naming him though in her ſleep; 
Thar ſhe would fain be married,for the awe 
She bears unto an unkind Mother in law ; 

How he's a younger brother, and oth lack 

Silver in's purſe though ha's enough on's back, 

O vanity of times ! Secrets that ſhoo'd 

Fe locked within 's faſt as our boſomes blood, 
And faults that ſhould be mended,and not known 
(Byſuch like means)common diſcours are grown: 
Some will be cenſuring things that are above 
Their way,becauſe ſuch things they do not love ; 
Sir, out of love unto you Iam come | 
To certihe you, you give cauſe to ſome 
To laugh at you; y'ave writ a Play, and they 
Say tis a ſhame for you to write a Play : 
Beſides you Poetry {0 much affeR, 
Thar you the better Sciences negle&, | 
O rhou ſweer Charmer of the Soul! Why ſhould 
This Icon age fo meanly of thee hold? 

Haſt 
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Haſt thou mov'd ſalvage beaſts, and rocks, & trees, 
And cart not win upon the hearts of Theſe ! 
Enjoy your earthen thoughts : minds full of fire 
Can never grovel, bur do all aſpire. 
Madam ! Tis true I've wric ſome Plays, and wood 
I had the happineſs to call them good, 
I would be proud on'r':; for my loye unto 
The Muſs, I wiltgver love them fo ; 

* And though ſome think't a fault, I know ic none ; 
There is no poylon grows on Helicon, 
You are refolv'd: bur I dothiok ich 
That you on bercer things emploid your. wir ; 
Andſo Ileave you. Madam, Fare you well; 
And whart I've ſaid, unto my Daughers tell. 
Mend your own faults : be noc ſo proud of your 
One portion, as if no body had more; 
And whenthat you have Suicors, do nor (care 
Them away with looks like th'angry God of war. 
Bur I muſt leave her : For I ſee another 
That for her wit may call my Madam mother, 
She is a young one, lately married to, 
A Lord: Now let us ſee what ſhe will do, 
Sir, Iam glad coſee you ; Madam I 

+ Rejoyceto hear of your good fortune ; why ? 
You have a noble and rich husband ; So 
I did deſerve for what I brought you know, 
Were 1 bur ſuch a man I would not wed 
So low, and rather keep a ſingle bed, 
I am an Hogen Mogens daughter ; good, 
You may boaſt of your wealthznot of your blood, 
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Of my Hnsband I may. Indeed tis trne; 
But he was much to blame ro marry yon : 
Sir;you do wrong memuch: and I do pray 

To me you would nor dedicate a Play, 

I ſcorn ro own ſuch Triftes ; -I dtd hear 

"Twas your Intent, which it it was,forbear : 

A Poet once of your acquaintance did, 

Bur for his fawcineſs he was well chid, 

Madam know this, I do not write for gain, 

My pleaſure is the Guerdon of my pain ; 

And never with one mean to trouble you, 
Though it were acted 1n a publick Stew, 

I know the Poet you ſpoke of, and know 

It was his want that torc'd him chereunco ; 

He knew yon was unfit for't, and that ſcanr 

Could underſtand a Sceve ſo iynorant., 

. Therefore learn this; The rich the poor do praiſe, 
Nor for their merits, bur their Rock torailſe : 
And tis no doubt bur he did give you high 

Titles of worth, yer knew himſelf did lye, 

Take your unpay'd for Coach, and to Hide-Park) 
And {Madam)when the Cuckow fings;pray heark; 
Ir is a muſick you can manage ; or ſend 

For aCroud of Fidlers and their skill commend. 
Know, that for you ris an impoſſible thing 

The hear rhe ſweer and ſolemn Muſes ing : 

An earthen minde hath earthen thonghts,and they 
That noble Souls have noble things ſurvey. 
Madam adien ! Think of me whar you will, 

Of your Opinion I am careleſs ſtil], 
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Wherher this Lady angry be or no 

I donor care atall; So ler her go. 

Go into Gray's Inn Walks, and you ſball ſee 

Matter for Satyres ineach Companie ; 

This Lady comes to ſhow her new fine Gown, 

And this to ſee the Gallants of the rown. 

Moſt part of Gentlemen thirher repair, 

To cenſure who is foul, and who is fair. 

Yon Lady in th'red Satti» looks fo pale, 

That eirher ſhe hath ch'Green-fickneſs, or is tale, 

She in the Hat and Feather looks ſolike 

An Amazonian Tofler of a Pike, 

She's fit for a fiery Captain: yoo's a face 

Pretty and beautiful at the firſt Gare ; 

Bur view it ſeriouſly, and ir is (light. 

What an old womans that with a young- Knight > 

Sure tis his Grand-morherzor great Aunt; alas! 

He had much rather a walk'd with a young Las. 

O,ſays a young Lady to her brother, when 

Did you ſee ſo complete a Gentleman > 

Has he not curious legs ? fine curled hair > 

How well the Suire is made that he doth wear ! 

I would my Husband were {o handſome : So 

He is her brother ſwears, bur ſhe ſighs no, 

Yon Gallant's gate is ike unto a Dance, 

Sure he's return'd but newly out of Fraxce ; 

Yon's like a fools or clowns, I know not whether, 

And (it tas any wit ) hee'l ſoen go thither, 

Says a Lady to her husband: He replide, | 

See how that woman walks! with yhat a prides 
D 4 She 
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She very lately was a City-wite * 
But now a Lord o'th Courr hath chang'd her life : 
Her Husband being dead, and ſhe left rich, 
She for a title of more height did itch ; 

Which her good fortune got her : In her own 
Conceirſhe is the onely happy one ; 

She thinks her Husband loves her, and I dare 

Be ſworn that he tor her doth nothing care, 
When he at night comes inzxowards him the trips, 
And he mult kiſs her though he lothe her lips, 
Which out of his afte&tion he doth doe, 

She thinks, bur I have rold you what is true, 
Vain, windy honour ! what a ſought for thing ! 
"Twill make a Kettle have afilver ring. 

Survey a Tavern ; Not a Room bur will 
Deſerve a Satyre,they are all ſo 111, 

Here is a Gentleman that hath a ſmack 

Ot riming with a Poer at his back, 

And half a dozen of his drunken triends, 

Who doth adopt him fon for what he ſpznds ; 
Praiſes his Poems for the beſt thar were 

(Since Heng: it rime) writ in che Engliſh aire : 
And (For 't1s vainto goto Delphos now 

For Oracles) Son! read my lines, and thou 
(Cryes he)wilt ſay Apollo never coo'd 

(God of the ſacred Myſes) write as 200d, 

He (wears as many oathes as he repeares 

Verſes; then calls for the dear'tt Fowl,andeates 
Beg's mony when the reckning's paid,and fo 
(Haviog fl'd his Tobacco-box) doth go, 


An- 


# 


nother chambex view, and you may find 

ring with wine as wind ; 
round & round; To her that lies 
By Suftolk-houſe; and hath the fine blackeies ; 
Unto whoſe Lodgings he dares nor repair, 
Becauſe ſhe will not marry bur an Heir ; 
Tothe rich Lady Widow that did invite 
Him kindly unto ſupper yeltervight, (great) 
Who (though his means be (mal, her joyntuie 
Wichour his company can eat no meat ; 
Tothe rich Citizens daughter (gallant Girle!) . 
The latt Mask full of Diamonds and Peatle. : 
Were you within the yext Room;you might ſee 
A Gentleman with a great Companie 
Of miſcal'd Caprtains,and Rorers that think(drink; 
Oathes (Sugar-like) (weeren each Glaſs they 
A pretious Engle | Hug'd over,and over,andiiyl'd 
An hopeful ſpark, or they ate all beguil'd ; 
The Table full of Poriles, Pinter.and Quarter, 
And they a humouring, him with lome old parts 
Ot the laſt Coranto's, or perhaps ſome thing 
Ot Note, perform'd by the late Sweden King, 
They call tor what they litt,meaning thar he 
Shall pay the reck'ning for th' whole Companie ; 
Which when he hath,theyſteal what place they can 
Fingerand part, and laugh ar th' idle min. 
Ile not go up two pair of ſtairs, yerthere 
Could be Satyrical as well as here. 
Andnoy 1 ſend, defiring thoſe that know 
Themſelves rouch'd in theſe lines away to got 

Silent» 


Silent, and mend ; For every thing is true: 
And though I neither do name him, nor you, 
Believ't I could &rhar I would. But(faich!)(wrath, nd 
Would you not be revenged > Do ; Show your 
Of me go and write Satyrer,for (I know it) 

My faults will ſerve although you are no Poet, 


Love Elegies. 


I,. Of my falling in Love. 


HF 4ving reſolv'd in Numbers great and high 
To fing our Brurws Flight from ltakie ; 

How inthis Ifland he arriv'd, and fought 
Till he it under his Subjeftion brought ; 
Here reing'd ſome years in peace,& when he di'de 
To his three Sons did all che whole divide : 
And being prepar'dto write , a ſudden noiſe 
Of a Coach did occafion me to riſe, 
Conjetcturing whom ic might be rhar did come, 
Till a new day approch'd our Dining-room, 

* Shewas no ſoonec entred in the Place, 
With her fair hand diſpers'd Night from her face 
By taking off her mask, and witha free 
Well-pleafing Garbe look'd on the Companie; 
(My e1es being all che while fix'd on her face, 
Aſtoniſh'd ar her beauty, and her grace) 
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ut I both Gigh'd and trembled ; For I ſaw 
he winved Boy did follow her in awe, 
nd was become her Champion, toſubje& 
!l mankind art her feer that dare reflect 
kaſh looks on her, Alas! had Ieſpide 
The faral God,ere I her Beauties eyde, 
The fight of his refiltlc(s bow had ſoon 
EK With down caſt eies)made me to leave the room, 

['o him ſhe turning (corntully, did finde 

0 ſhaft in's hand, 1 had it in my minde, 

nd ſaid ; Why Truant, do yon ſuffer thus 

raſh preſumpruous yourh to gaze on us > 

le humbly gave this anſwer ; Madam, you 
May be appeas'd, he ſoon his fault will rue ; 

Vhen he came hither firſt, he did intend 

mighty Epick Poem to have pen'd ; 

But now that reſolution will deſpiſe, 
And court your favours in fott Elegies : 
Before he had withdrawn his cies he found 
His yeilding heart aſlaulted witch a wound, 
This ſaid;a pretty, and diſdaintul look 
She calt upon me; and her leave then took 
Of choſe ſhe cameo viſt, leaving me 
Poſleſt with ſad rhoyghts of my Miſerie, 
Away (Great Mars) ftigh'd Iwhen ſhe was gone, 
And welcome (Gentle Yer) with thy Son ; 
The horrid warschart I did meanto wrue 
(In ftarely numbers) of che Trojan Knight, 
I muſt convert ro ſofter Layes, and prove 
All ways t'incline her noble heart to Love.” 


2, To 


2, Tomy Miſtreſs, 


Fair glory of your Sex! when you have read 

My name ſubicrib'd, and find who's conquered, 
Blame not myweakneſs;know your eies are (trop? 
And can do what they will, or right or wropg, 

I did nor look to love, onely to ſee, 

And was enthral'd when [ lea(t chought co be, 
Be kind or (it you needs will tyrannize) 

Ie be your Martyr, burn me wich your cies. 
Bur let me live; For th'Arr is more profound, 
To ſave a dying Man, then kill a Sound, 


3, To my Mrs, before Mr, Mayes Lucan 
that I ſent her, 


Pardon me Lady,that I dare invent p 
Lines neither worth your view, nor my intent, 
Nero did murther Lucas, but I doe 

ExpeR a lite, and not a death from you: 

With P:ſo and the learned Seneca ' 
He treaſon againlt Ceſar did aſlay; 
Yer'sEmperour gave him leave to chooſe by what 
Means he would undergo the Law of Fate. 

I never did conceive a thought that you 

—_ think offence, unleſs affe&ion true ; 

And that ſhould not your indignation move : 
The Gods will give vs leave their Heaven to lo 
He lives noto Report, and ſo ſhall I 

(1t lain) demonitrate your great Cruelty, 


} 


, * F > 
on are my Empreſs ; under your fair hand 
4 me what Deſtiny you will command, 

y Face is what you pleaſe to have it: I 
ve by your kindneſs,or your coyneſs dye, 


ady,in your applauſe verſe goes 
s(low and dull as heavy prole ; 
nd your known worthes (would you ſubmit 
our ſelt a ſubjzeR unto Wit) 
Vould blunt invention, and (ore'come 
Vith ſtrong Amaze) make Poers dumbe. 
By what means then ſhall I declare 
y thoughes at height, or what you are 2? 
world of Paper would bur be 
y love inan Epitome : 
air Lady, therefore do not look 
'or my affeCtion in a book : 
arch my life through, and if you find 
(ot what I can do, be unkind, 


trrarchyfor the neat Commend he did frame 
In Laxra s praiſe,obtain'd a Poets Name : 
of my Mittreſs write in verſe, and ſhow it, 
And yet I do profeſs Iam no Poer, 
They feign, bur I ſpeak truth ; whar they invent 
(Our of long ſtudy) for a Complement, 
In me is earneſt ; Thoſe rich words that they 
Enforce upon ſome beauries, I can lay 
With reverence on you whom I adore, 
And Times to come may as a Saint implore p 


hen 


Then unto all may you propitious be, 
I wiſh to heaven you now were ſo to me, 
Believe,becauſe theſe are unſmoorh, my wir 
Dul'd with amazement, and my hand unfir 

To hold a pen fo (teddy as rowrite, 

Left ſome Offence ſhould frultrate my delight, 
Your Beaury is my wonder : That you ſhould 
Prove mercileſs, my tear : brit my moſt bold, 
And happielt earthly wiſh is, That you may 
With kindneſs fave whom elſe your beauries ſlay, 


6. 


Lady Ilove, and (if you can 
Believe there is a faith in man) 
Noone can think a Miltreſs htter, 

Nor any love a Miltris bercer, 

When I do look on you, I (corn 

The rohie bluſhes of the morn ; 

When I do hear you ſpeak, I know 

No mubhick can ſo ſweetly go ; 

When I at firſt your lips did touch, 

I thought Jove never met with ſuch ; 
Itaſted Odours in your breath 

Able to win a Soul trom dearh ; 
Allthings that have been by you, ſmell 
So fragrant atter, and ſo well, 

That Flora may be baniſhed, 
AndyoneleQed in her ſtead, 

My ſences being yours, make all 
My turuce days one Feltiyal ; 
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nd comfort me who now am ſad, 
alt loſing Senſes I grow mad, 


7. 


ow after redious weeks of being mute, 

he Miſtreſs of my life I doſalure, 

$it 15 in your power to make each line 

{ Poche I write to you, divine ; 

For if you kindly {mile on them, you give 
ry, Fbiliry enough ro make chem live) 

$015 it in your power (it you would pleaſe 

To ſpeak thoſe words) to raiſe me untoeaſle ; 
For unto me, Enceladws doth lye 

lnflakes of Snow, and I in Fiers dye. 

Do not believe I counterfeit, who think 
Verſesin your praiſe would rranſcolour Inke ; 
And your Glaſs an Elizi#m, where one may 
Behold your Shadow ere your dying day ; 

And chat refleQtion I had rather view 

Then all the beauries in the world bur you, 

Had I your PiCture reaſonably wrought, 

No Lady like it ſhould command my thought ; 
P:gmalion-like I would adore't,until : 

You did prove kindzor me my griefes did Kill, 
Think not I do diflemble; For who can 

Look on your face unmev'd, that is a man ? 
Whoiſt'hath heard your voice, but he will lay 
Your Tonguecan charm all hearers to obey ? 
And who hath tonch'd your lips, bur like unto 
A Lethe-drigker, forgets all ſave you ? 


Bur 


Bur I am exraked ! you are above 
My beſt expreſſions though I am in love, 
8 


When I look on your Ribband-knors, I find 
Thar my raſh gazing cies have thral'd my mind : 


For they become you lo exceedingagell, 
That they have tide iy toung, bs tell, 
When I perceive che wanton io play 
With your unequal'd hair, amaz d IAtay, 

And bleſs theic happineſs ; that they can move 
Thoſe amorous treiles and not fall in love. 
When you into Hide Parke do go, all there 

To tollow the race-riders do torbear, 

And all of them unanimouſly approch, 

And (as it waiters) do attend your Coach ; 
Thar your fair eys may ſhine onthem,whdle light 
Doth ſer their hearts on her at theſight ; 

And force vows trom them;that for your dear ſake 
Ot greateſt roilschey greitelt joys would make. 
Bur whar do I do then! I nothing can; 

+ Your beauties make a Statue of a Man. 

I cannot look and calke to you like fome ; 

Lady ! your matchle(sBeauries ftrike me dumbe, 
Bur when I am retired, and alone, 

My reſolutions then do yeild ro none ; 

Regard, reward my earnelt love, and ſo 

Raiſe me to heights of joy from depths of wo. 


9. 

Lady, from Cermweall unco you I writs 

Bur my hard Faces kept you from ſeeing it, 
| How 


49 
How glad had I been if has you had known (own! 
That there I was yours much more rhen mine 
Exch wind that blew I loy'd,becauſe I choughc 
The ſound thereof might to yourears be broughe ; 
Each Showre that came I wiſh'd of gold, and that 
{me-like I fell into my Danae': lap: 
Each tar I ſaw put me 10 minde of thee ; 
Burth'art roo fair alictle ſtarro be, 
| went to Sea, and when Ichere was come, 
I thought of him that to his Hero {\wom, 
And wiſh't ſo you did love as ſhe did him, 
That like Leander I to you might ſwim, 
But now I am return d again, be you 
Askind to me as you have-tound me tre, 


IO, 


Awake my Muſe; put on thy belt attice 

Tofing her Beauty, and my raging fire: (know) 
Make all che world know, ( fince ſhe will noc 
Thar ſhe 1s much to blame ro uſe me ſo, 

Seer, cruel, fair one! (unto all of theſe 

You may reply cauſes of my uneaſe) 

For you are ſweet as lowry May's welt wind; 
Why hould ſo ſweet a Creature be unkinde > 
And you are fair, and fair, and ſweet mult be, 
The ;eaſon I endure your Cruelty. 

Each Scarue I ſee makes rve my Caſe thus mon? ; 
lt hath a Body, you an hearr of ltone, 

I lain would die, bur thinking 1 muſt cone 


To be a wanderer in EErces. . 
E Ido 


5O POE . 

I do deſtroy that infane-thought ; for there 

No Sonl'sto pure as is your body here, 

Each night my troubled thoughts keep (leep away; 

That time's to me as bukie as the day: 

Bur you that are with never a care opprelt, 

Enamour the night Deiries in your rett ; 

Old Somnus tears his wand may do ſome ill, 

And therefore charms your cies with kiſles (lll, 

O that 1 knew the way whereby to move 

My ſweer and cruel fair One unto love ! 

Will fighing do it © you Gods of wind ! 

Lend me your breathes that I may hgh her kind: 

W1ll rears prevail > Othat my etes would then 

Melc out themſelves into an Ocean ! 

Or may Entrearies win upon her ſenſe > 

Athit me all you Powers of eloqu-nce ; 

Piry my miſeries which are grown ſo high, 

That you mutt pity chem, or Lſhall die: 

And be not hencetorth harſh ;" That I may finde 
' My fiveer and fair One like a Goddeſs kinde, 


11, 


Fair Miſtreſs,though my fate is ſo adverſe, 

- Thar I could rather weep then ſing in verſe ; 
Yer one or two I'le force my Mule to write, 
And you with your own Cruelty celighr. 
Me-thoughrs when laſt T heard the Nighting#, 
She cid not mention her own woes at all ; 

Bur every note that paſt my lifnirg ear 

" Did make me my own miſery to hear : 


OEMS, Fl 
It was a change worthy her skill, for ſhe 
Will ſing the ſaddelt rhings, and therefore me. 
Piry a man in Hell, for chere I am, 
I could not elſe live ſo amid(t my flame ; 
And make my joyes withall my ſufferings even ; 
But rwo kind words, and I ſhall be in Heaven, 


I'2, 


Dear Lady,from your eies there came 
A lightning did my heart inflame, 

And ſer it all on burning ſo, 

That forth the fire will never go. 

Be mercitul, for I remain, 

111l you be kind,in endleſs pain ; 
And(machleſs fair One)deign to knozy 


That pity ſhould with beauty goe ; 

That comely bodies ſhouldinclude 

Mindes 1 them equally as good. 

I will not doubc you uncil 1 

Have reaſon from your Cruelrie, 

Since we deformed bodies finde 

Tobe the Emblems of che minde ; 

Why ſhould nor I purſue that arr, 

And think one fair hath (uch an heart? 

Confirm Philoſophie, which you 

By being mercitul may do : 

And unto the erernal praiſe 

Ot your rich Beaucy I will raiſe 

Atame ſo highs that times co come 

Ot your deare name ſhall .ne're be dumbe ; 
E 2 


52 "OEMS, 
So you with Roſalinde ſhall be 
Ererniz'd unto Memorie, 

With Srella live; names known as well 
As Colin ( lout, and Aſtrophel, 

As kindneſs in a Lady can 

Preſerve in life a dying man ; 

So verſes (after ſhe 1s dead) 

Reporr will of her ſpread. 

Rerurn afteRion, and we then 

Shall live though die,and live agen, 


13. 
I have mine eyes and love: for who 


Harh eyes to ſce and doth not fo ? 
Who can behold a lovely face, 


Both full of beaury and of grace ; 
See pretty lips, and glorious eyes, 
not be chang'd though ne're ſo wiſe 2 
Rich Cherry-cheeks, and browes Divine, 
nd not defire would ſhe were mine > 
T have a Lady lately ſeen 
Far perfecter then beauties Queen ; 
Diana's vertues make her ſtai'd, 
And Vezwtorme a lovely Maid ; 
Surely two Goddeſles have ftrove 
To make a wonder of my Love: 
No Beauty Yen lers her want ; 
And D1an hath made her a Saint, 
To pray to Saints many deny, 
Andcenſure tor idolatry ; 


4 
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But none of chem will ſay Terre 

If I with prayers petition her, 

Deign therefore virtuous, beauteous Fair, 
(You that are more then others are 

For beaury whom all wonder at, 

And for your verrues emulate) 

Piry my heart by youenflam'd ; 

For cruelty be nor detam'd : | 
Nor joy toſee my miſeries rage, 

Which your tongue onely can aſlwage ; 

Bur a true ſervice entertain, 

Rewarding it with love again, 


14, Before a little Book of my own 
that I (ent ber, 


Lady, I do not give this Beok alone, (own ! 
Bur with't my heart,which you have made your 
Cenſure my verſes as you pleaſe; bur be 

Kind tomy heart, le(t you do ruine me, gn 
I made theſe little Poems, and (if you ; 
Vouchſafe your love to me) you make me to0. 
Be kind as you are fair, I wiſh no other ; 

50 make a doubtful man an happy Lover. 


I5. 
Be kind (blind Boy) and let nor her alone ; 
Tis oronny in thee to ſhoot at one. 
Me thou haſt wounded, ſhe untouch 'dremains; 
Slighrs all my Sighs, and credirs not my pains, m 
E 3 


"= POEMS. 
If th' haſt an Arrow (though bur one) behin.l 
Strike her, and make us both be of one mind, 
Thou God of Love born th an happy hour 
In ſgſhe freſh Garden-in ſome Aowry Bower, 
I,by thy wings fill'd with the fighes of thy 
Fait-ferrer'd SubjeRts,by thy Quiver; and by 
Thy fatal Bow, by Venw drawn along 
Olympus Star-pay'd Conrts (the Gods among) 
If thou dott ever hope erernal Jove 
Will eyes youchſafe unto the God of Love ; 
By theſe and more I do beſeech rhineaide, 
Or make me mine , or mine; this Angel-Maide, 
Piry my miſery, and rake my part ; 
Or heal my wound, or wound her cruel hearr, 
Fair Love ! Sole Centre of my theughrs ! ro you 
I am a Suppliant, be my Judge,and rcue ; 
Cenſnre my paſſions, prayers, afte&tions, me 

hronghly and narrowly, and (it you ſee 

{o fault in me, as you no fault ſhall fhnde) 

FLcave off your cruelty, and be you kinde, 

Liſe me according to my love, if 1 
Adore you not, let me unpicied die, 
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16, eAt her going out of the 


Conntrey, 


Farewell fair Saint! But when you are away 

And far remote, think of me onte a day. 

When ſhall I ſee again your Amber-haire ? 

Look on your ſtately forebead;arched fair ? 4 
Ig 


View thoſe two Suns,your heart-bewirching eies? 

Your Noſe, and Mouth, and all your Rarities > 

Hear your ſweet rongue again,whoſe words alone 

Would make deaf Morralls hear, it nor atone > 

Not till I come to Lendon : Phabus, hie ; 

Drive not the Sun ſo ſlowly through the skie. 

I theſe ſhorr dayes, theſe Winter-days will ſeem 

$redious, then what ſhould I chink of them 

|: they were Summer-Hours > Surely 1 

Should wiſh(like Phaetos)thou might'( fall & die: 

For in your abſence I ſball cake delighr 

In Dreams of you r'wear our the longeſt Night. 

| love, and that is all that I can (ay ; 

My vehement thoughts rake all my words away. 

The more I think to write, I can the leſs : 

His heart 1s fate who can his love expreſs. 

Know I am yours much more then I can cell, 

And ſay (with grief) ſweer'tt of your Sex ! Fare- 
(well. 

17, eAt my Return, having brought Fer 

the firſt days Journey. 


Farewell again, Fair Miſtreſs of my heart ; 
For uy mult go, and I muſt now depart. 

My body doth return ; my heart doth fiay : 
You it-along with you do bear away. * 

Lay it by yours, thither it would withdraw ; 
The hre of mine the froſt of yours may thaw. 
Farewel dear eies : It will be tedious Night 
With me as long as I do want your light, 

E- 4 Fare- 


j / . 
Farewell ſweer mourh;encompaſs'd with a row 
Of richeſt Cherriec over and below ; 
The Netar and Ambroſia I ſhall want 
That hang on them, and faſt an trkſome Lent. 
Farewel beit rongue ; Now thee I ſhall noc hear, 
T would not care if all things filent were, 
Farewell all fair ! Beauty I ſhall not view, 
Until again I do behold'c in you. 
All things befriend you ; Hyems, do not frown 
Keep Boreas (till, and all his Brethren down, 
Be of a kind AſpeRt and lookmot pale 
* With oſt or Snow ; nor ſullenly ler fall 
Showr's from thine eies;Be mild? that Phabus may 
Waite on my lovely miſtreſs every day. | 
So ſhe may hap to favour thee ; which ching 
May change the Winter to another Spring, 
My laſt Farewel : Till I in Londos (ee 
My Love azain, I fhall a mourner be. 


18, 


® Hailmy Delight! whom I fo well lov{here, 

Do now love there and will love every here, 

I hope you do nor doubt my faith: For I 

Know ]adore you ſo 1 daily die. 

When you was here my patlion was ſo great, 

Thar I did bow and fink down under it : 

Bar now y are gone my Love 15 {o extreme, 

] am diltratted : when your happy name 

I chink upon, your beauty, Goodneſs, all 
What yeu ipclude, I unto madnels tall ; _ 

ave 


# 


Rave at theſe daysthar do divide us two, 

At theſe flow hours that keep me from you. 
Thus I affe&t : would you did love me ſo, 

That when we meet there might not paſs a No. 
Tell me how doth that richelt jewel, your 
Uokindeſt heart againſt all love endure ? 
Alchough Diana's Charms environ round, 

And ci:cle it, to keep it froma wound ; 

Yet Cwpids Dart hath greater force then thoſe, 
And when he pleaſe cap peirce it with his throws, 
And 1 will make ſuch prayers ro himzthat he 
Shall be reveng'd (unto rhe height) forme : 


It's ears be not deat as his eyes be blind, 

I'le make him hear me, and he'l make you kind, 
You cannot (ftaire(t Maid) your Fate remove : 
Yield therefore ngt by force, but will co love, 


19, 
I will not now implore a Muſe, not One 
Of the inhabiterz of Helicon : 
Neither Apollo, he that doth above 
Sing Sacred Anthems to eternal Jove : 
If you (ſweer Miltreſs) will vouchſate to be 
Gracious,and read,each line will come off free, 
Since I beheld your Beauty I've forgor 
My tormer pleaſures, and now know them not : 
I've no Delight bur you, and you are ſo 
Unkind co me you are My torment too, 
Unmerciful Detlinies! that do unice 
A cruel torment with a ſweet delighr, 


P , 


Bur be you far more harder-hearred chen 

Was ever Lady yer toany man ; 

Though Daphrxe-like you ſhun, and run away; 
Like Phebw 1 behind you will nor Ray, 

You are regardleſs, and will lend no ear 

Unto my yows, nor my entreaties hear : 

Deign therefore, you immortal Deities 

Thar reign enthroned in the lotry Skies ; 

Hear, and redreſs my wrongs, pity my mone, 

Or make her's fleſh, or mine an hearr of tone ; 
Or emde her rongue thar thence kind words may 
Or ttrik me deat,or itrik my NMiltreſs dumb: (come, 
Yer is ker rongue all Mufick, and ſo rare, 

It makes meevento love my own deſpair. 

For Neptwzes ſake, whoſe Tridencawecs the Sea) 
Palz Luna ſhine with an auſpicious ray. 

It rhou doſt love the brighc delicious bride 

Of AMulciber, Mari be thou on my hide. 

By thy wing'd feer, and by thy Charmed wand, 
A gracious influence, Mercury, I command. 

For Alcxmena's Night, and tor her Child, 

The Monſter-Queller, Jzpiter be mild, 

If ever thou didit love Adon deare, 

Now Venus tavour mein thy Careere, 

If thon dolt hope Jove will allow thee perce ” _ 
In heaven, .rhar did affor'd thee ſmall in Greece, 
On Lovers (Satzrne ) gently (mile, and joyn . 
(Wirth th'other Six) ro perte& my defign, 

By all Ver's various flowers, and Autumms fruit) 
Sol;I 1mplore Ws ro complete my ſuir, 


z 


' . 
me the Planets do befriend in this, 
; Cruelty cannot withfiand my bliſs ; 
-1inſt che Stars there 15 no ſtriving, ſhe 
vt yield unto her Fare, which is ro me ; 
nd (Lady) if their beams be gracious, know, 
mean to have you wherher you will or no. 


20, 


ly love (Dear Soul) is grown unto that height, 
hat when I cannot fee you I mult write : 
by my affection,now I am from you, 

ou may perceive my tormer words were true, 
Doube me not (Lady ! ) rather doube the Sun 


lieve the Moon, pale Cynthia of the night, 
Vill leave her Sphere,and on theearth alight ; 
Andth' other Planers (frighred ar this Change ) 
Will ctand (hill ina maze, and leave to range ; 
Believe old Neptwnemithing of his Deare, 
\Will be dul'd into calmnels our of tear ; 
\uppoſe the earth wanting the Light Divine 
That nouriſh't it, will never more be green; 
believe the earth agreeing yet with Heaven, 
lato another Chaos will be driven ; 
Imagine what you will, true or untrue ; 
But never think I can be falſe ro you. 
know that if you afteftion will return, 
That now Im warm, and will hereafter burn ; 
That now I curb my paſſions ; but will then 
Live way unto them, love, and love agen. 


Daſh'd our with Ocean waves )will ceaſe torun ; 


We'll 


We'l not be parted, be not you ingrate, 

+ By Lands, or Seas, by friends or foes, or fate. 

21, 

Dear Saint,I do love you ſo well, 
You cannot think, nor I cantell, 
As when from earth ſome look on high, 
And ſee the Lights that grace the skie, 
They think them ſmall, becauſe they ſeem 
Not unto them to be extreme ; 
Soyou perchance when you do read 
My Love dreis'd in ſo poor a weed 
As my weak Muſe can frame,will traight 
Or think it counterfeit, or light : 
Bur could my hand expreſs my minde, 
You would no longer be unkinde ; 


For tis ſo full of love to you , 
You cannot think, nor I can ſhew. 
22, 


May = (fair Sweet) live long and happily : 


Bur do not you live fo that I mult dye. 

Be kind ; for if you chance to frown 1 fall : 

Your No 1s equal to the Fates ſad Call. 

A curious Limner dares profeſs a Strite 

With Nature, thinks with art to match the lite: 

O that my pen could draw my heart, and you 

Be won(by cerrainties) ro know me true! (ver; 

How many thouſand prayers would you read 0- 

How many vorvs profeſſed by your Lover ! 

Whar a poor marcyr you would ſee ! An heart, 

Dying in flames becauſe you care not for't ! _ 
Sha 
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+111 1 believe you always will remain 
\careleſs of me, and fo light my pain > 
not deſpair ; when you leaſtrhink ro be 
ind unto me, the Gods may pity me ; 
;e you with me in an affeftion joyn 
xd mollifie your heart as much as mine, 
To Gacred Hymen their high wills reveal, 
nd make him Gign our Loves with his broad ſeal, 
or will 1 wiſh (at you do ſlight me ever ) 
tyou may love, and may be pitied never; 
Firbeic from me : onely that you may 
Fioh once, weep one tear, and wear black one day. 
bu 1 will hope you may be kind, and (though 
are ſtrange ſo long) not always uſe me {o, 
iry your Servant ; 1f I do not prove 
Worthy of your love, then withdraw your loye, 


F 


23. To her reſolved to go be- 
pond Sea, 


lokind, fair Miſtreſs ! are not frowns and Noes 
Enough, to fill your Servant full of woes 7 

Can you not be cruel enough, unleſs 

You leaye this Kingdom, and do pals the Seas ? 
Like unto Ceſar would you have me fall 

' With many wounds, and triumph over all > 
Though, when y'are gon my fare is ſad, I will 
Wiſh you all good though you wiſh me all 111, 
May Neptune proud of ſuch a burthen,ſmoorh 
His old and avgry Face; and fall in love ; 


May 


May not anadverſe winde as much as breath ; 
That you-may ſmile upon the Seas beneath, 
Were I not wondrous true; inltead of prayers 
Iſhould uſe imprecations, curſe the ſtars, 
Wiſh Neptwre with his powerful Trident throw 
The waters from the Centre, and below 

In that Abyſs fink dows your Ship, and then 
The raging winds blow back che Seas agen 

And cover you, that women henceforth may 
Beware, and earneſt love with earneſt pay. 

Bur Iam patient, and (though in vaine 

Iove) I dare not theretore be protane. 

May you arrive ſafely and ſoon,and live 

In all felicity whil'{t I here grieve, 

And hgh, and weep for you ; may not a thought 
Of yours remember me;(be I torgor) 

Leſt when you think how you have lett me, you 
Should give a top unto your marth, and rue. 
Bur one word more; it 15 not yet too late 

To make a wretched Lover fortunate : 

Ler not my prayers,fighes,vows be ſpent in vain, 
Bur as I do love you, 1o love again; 

And we will go together,never part, 

Till I your body have who have my hearr ; 
Which had I in poſlefſon,I ſhould finde 

Ways {oon enough to win your backward mind, 


24, 
Although (he cannot number thouſands, even 


Wukh ſome detorm'd, whom Fortune more hath 
given; ' Shall 


Gall want of wealth (ſcorn'd ns happineſs) 
tefiſt my way,or make me love her leſs > 
'zt hath ſhe a fair Portion, and her Name 
From one of our beſt Honſes, ( oritane ; 
nd ſhe is beaurcous as a Cheertul day, 
Ir Venus rifing from her Mother-Sea, 
Are not her teerh the richeſt Pearls > and ſure 
Herhat hath Pearls enovw cannot be poor ; 
Are not her radiant cies two diamonds fair ? 
And we all know that thoſe flones precious are ; 
Art not her hairs of Gold > And what bur it (he > 
Makes wrinkles ſmooth ; Age, yourh; une things, 
Her beaureous Cheekes are Roles, ſuch as neither 
The Spring can give, nor the cold Winter wither. 
Her lovely Breatts are Apples of more worth 
Then ever the Hefperides brought forth ; 
Arabian Odours, both the Ird:a's Good 
She 1n one curious body doth include ; 
Cyp1d in nothing more his cies doth miſs, 
Then that he cannor ſee how fair ſhe is. 
Juper tor her would unthrone his Queen, 
And Pluto leave his lovely Proſerpine ; 
Neptune from Amphiurite would remove, 
And © Mar: for her forſake the Queen of love, 
She's like a Soul before it doth depart ; 
Even all in all, and All in every parr. 
No man hath ſeen her, bur to every Sence 
Ot him ſhe berrererh the incelligence ; 
He knows his eies are perfe&t intheir ſight, 
[hat 1n noother Qbje& can delight ; 


He knows his ſmelling's exquihre that doth 
When he hath felt her breath all others loth ; 
A perfume for the Gods moſt fit, and (weer 
When rhey (at Counſel) on Olymwpms meet, 
And Irs they or Mercury beneath 

Tis likely ſend for her fo fragrant breath : 

A free and uncontined touching her 

Above the lips ot Queens all would prefer, 

Or ſacred hanis of bounteous Kings; compar'd 
The pretious Down of Phamx's being hard 
Linto her ſofrer skin: And her ſweer Tongue 
Which chides in Muſick,and enchantes in ſong, 
And ſtrikes the able!t Rhetoricians dumb, 

Is fir'(t ro plead the peace of Chriſtendom ; 
He inthe ſphere of happineſs will move 

On whom ſhe pleaſes to beſtow her love, 

And have the moſt delicious Repatt 

That hall her Hymenean Dainries taſt, 

You that are beauty inthe Zenith, who 

Can find no Equal whereſoer'e you go, 

My Love no longer cruelly deſpite, 

Bur dare me mercy from your gracious eyes, 
And we (hall both be cich : For I am ſure, 
Themſelves no happy Lovers ere thought poore, 


25. Toher obtain'd, 


Paſt are my ſighs, and woes,complaints, and tears; 
Nor am I longer ſubjeRt ro my fears ; 
Her frowns no more (trike rerrour to my ſoul, 
'Thovgh I was wounded ſhe hath made me p_ 
With- 
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Within the rank of happy Lovers I 

Am now enrol'd, and march triumphanrly 

Ore all the Croſſes that before did tay, 

And hinder me to enter 1D this way) 

and ſing che Boy-Gods praiſe,who(wantige fight) 
Shot at my Mititreſs and did hic the White, 

My happineſs is ſuch,that Times to come 

Shall nor complain I of my joys was dumbe. 

Fer him whoſe Mittreſs is defornv'd or old, 

Not worth a Sonnet nor a Line, withhold: 

Or (if on ſuch an heap of years, or ſad 

{hass of features, he will needs run mad 5 

Looſe the true judgement of his eyes, or think 
That Channel water's Nefar he doth drink) 

Let him profeſs he's happy ne're ſo much, 

The World that ſees hercannot think him ſuch, 
Twere fondneſs in me, that what ere my yourh 
Writ in her praiſe I now ſhould ſay was truth ; 
I would nor if I could : bur to be juſt 

To her, and to my ſelf, chus much I muſt, 

Im ſo far from repenting of my choice, 

That every day ſhe's dearer in mine eyes, 
Dear heart ! and dearer to me then mine heart ! 
We'l live in love, and in our loves depart. (come 
The World ſhall bleſs our Fates,and they that 
lnto ſad bonds, wiſh happy Lovers dumb, 


Faneral 


Funeral Elegies. 


1, On the Death of my wery good Friend 
Mr. Michael! Drayton. 


_— ,art thou a God,and cant not give 
A Priviledge unto thine own to live p 

Thou canit: Bur if that Po2ts nere ſhould dye, 
In Heaven who ſhould praile thy Deity > 
Elie till (my Dray:on) thou hadit liv'd and writ; 
Thy lite had been immorral as thy wir, 
But S2excer 1s grown hoarſe, he that of late 
Song Gloria 1 inhe r Elfin ſtare : 
Ando is Sydney, whom we yer admire 
Lighting our herle Torches ar his hre. 
Theſe have fo long before Apollo's Throne 
Carr rol'd Encomiums;rhat they now are growne 

eary and fxint - and therefore thou didit dye, 

wry! ſwzer unfiniſh'd Dirty to ſupply, 

So was the Iliad-writer rapt away; 
Betore his lov'd Achilles tatall day, 
Anu when 1 1s voice began to fail,the great 
Lnequa.'d {aro did aflume his ſeat : 
Therefore ve rauſt not mourn, unleſs it be 
Cavie r.one is left W orthy to follow thee, 
Ir is invain to ſay thy lines are ſuch 
As ne:ther rime nor envies rage can touch : 
For they mult live, and will-whiles there's an eyc 
To reade; or yt to judge of Poerrie, 


Yon 
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You Swans of Avon, Change your fates, and all 
fins, and then die at Draytox's Funeral : 

Sure ſhortly there will not a drop be ſeen, 

And che \mooth-pebbled Borrom be curn'd green, 
hen the Nymphes (that inhabit in ir) have 

(As they did Shake#feere) wept thee to thy grave, 
Buc | moleſt thy quiet ; fleep, whil'tt we 

That live,would leave our lives to dic like thee, 


:, On my dear Siſter Mrs, Iſabella Cokaine, zho 
who died at Ashbourne aboxt the 18th eer of her 
Age, and lyes there buried, 


Tis anirreligious pride to turne 
Away our eyes, and not ro ſee thine Urne, 
For ſure that body whoſe blelt ſoul doth keep 
A jubile 1n heaven, (while here alleep 
It lies in holy earth) is every day 
Bleſs'd by good Angels, chat do paſs that way : 
Andtherefore we with reverence ſhould eye 
he Sepulchres where Saints entomb'd do lye : 
And every time that we do go or come 
Nigh where thine Aſhes lye,bebold rhy Tombe: 
Put when we fee it, ſhould we weep our cyes 
Dry ot their rears,and then conclude in cc1es ? 
I: is impoſhible that our complaints 
Should make a Diapaſon to the Saints, 
Can Hallelwjahs ſong above agree 


With rears on earth > Tis an Antipatine, 
* But 
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Bur 'tis unnatural we ſhould be glad, 

And 'tis Impiety we ſhould be fad : 

We mult not grieve therefore,nor yer rejoyce; 

But fix us in the mean, and ſheyw us wile, 

Be plad, that we believe her ſoul is crown'd 

With endleſs Glory in Heavens ample Round: 

Onely lament that we have loſt our guide, 

. And (wanting her) are apt to wander wide, 

We need not bid thee ſleep ſecure, that knoyy 

That God himſelt rock'd thee afleep below. 

Sweet Sainced Maid, thou merireſt rhe Pen 

Of Cherubim: to ſhew thee unto men: 

And doſt deſerve a bench of Poers grave 

To ſtudy, and to write thine Epitaph, 

Which in Moſaick work with diamonds bright 

Should be drawn our, and read by it's own light, 

A Titzan, or a Bonarota (ſhould 

Caſt thee a Statue of pure Ophir Gold : 

Had'it thou thy due, rhe eager earth would ſure 

Anatomize one /nd;a for Ore 

F And precious ſtones, a Pyramid to reare, 

Laſting and great as the Egyptian were, 

To thy eternal memorie ; and from 

The eaſtern-lands bring all the plenteous ſum 

Of ſpices and perfumes; and on the height 

Of that rich monument burn them day and night, 

Bur 'tis a thing impoſſibly roo kard 

For men on earth to give thee thy reward : 

Thy God, whoſe power and tove 1s infinite, 

Thee hach, and doth;and eyer will requice 
| Among 
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Among the Chorus of Heavens Virgins pure, 
Tofing Divineſt Anthems evermore, 

The homely verſes I have writ, ſhe oft 

Hath ſmil'd upon, approv'd them ſmooth and ſoft : 
Andif my pen hath power to give a tame, 
Dear /ſabella, here ſhall live thy Name. 

Had I rhe deathleſs Homer's brain, and could 
ling lofry numbers like ro Mars Old ; 

Awit tomatch Sulmonear Ovid, I 

Had writ a Poem, notan Elegie. 

Tis known, and I confeſs this 1s beneath 

Her Life, and her expreſſions at her death: 
Her reſurre&tion plain will ſhew how well 
She led her lite, and bad che World Farewel, 


3. On the death of Henry Lord Haſtings, Son 
to the right Honourable Ferdinand Earl of Hun- 


tingdon, &c, 


(come, 
Now all ro whom theſe few ſad lines ſhall 
This melancholy Epicedium, 
The young Lord Haſtings death occafion'd it; 
Amidſt a tiorm of Lamentations writ ; 
Tempeſts of fighes and grones, and flowing eyes 
Whoſe yielding balls diſſolve to Deluges : 
And mournful Numbers that with dreadful ſound 
Waite his bemoned body to the ground, 
Are all, and the laſt duties we can pay 
The Noble Spirit m_ fied away. 
3 
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Tis gone; alas ! tis gone,rthough it did leave 
A body rich in all Nature could give ; 
Superiour in beauty to the youth 
Thar won the Spartan Queento forfeit truth, 
Break wedlocks (trictelt bonds, and be his wite ; 
Environed with tumuvlrs all her Lite. 
His years were in the balmie Spring of Age 
Adorn'd with bloſlomes ripe for marriage, 
And but marure ; His ſweer conditions known 
To be ſo good they could be none bur's own, 
Our Exg/ih Nation was enzmour'd more 
On his tull worth, then Rome was heretofore 
Ot great Ve#þa/ian's jew-ſubduing Heire, 
The love and the Delighr of mankind here. 
Atrer a large ſurvey ot Hiſtories, 
Our Criticks (curious in honour,wiſe 
In paralleling generous Souls )will ftinde 

& This yourhful Lord did bear as brave a minde, 

11s few bur well ſpent years had maſter'd all 

The liberal Arts: And his ſiveer rongue could tall 
Into rhe ancient DialeRs, diſpence 

Sacred Judeas ampleit eloquence ; 

The La'me Idiome elegantly true ; 

And Greek as rich as Athens ever knew : 

Htaty, France, and Spaim,did all confeſs 

Him perteCt in their modern Languages, 

Ar his Nativity, what angry Star 

Malignant influences flung fo far > 

Whar Capt Algolls, and whar dire Aſpects, 
Occalioned (o tragical effects > 
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as ſoon as death this fatal blow had given, 
[ fancy mighty Clarence hgh'd in Heaven ; 
andcill this glorious Soul arrived there, 
Recover'd not from his Amaze and tear. 
Had this betal'n 1n ancient credulous times, 

He had been deih'd by Poets rimes ; 

That Age enamour'd of his Graces, ſoon 
Majeflick Fanes (1n adoration) 

Would have rays'd to his memory, and there 

On golden Altars (year ſucceeding year) 

Burnt holy incenſe, and Sabear Gums » 

That Curles of vapour from thoſe Hecatombs, 
Sould reach his Soul 1n Heaven : but we mult pay 
No ſuch Oblations 1n our purer way : 

A nobler Service we him owe then that, 

His fair example ever t emulate. 

Withthe Advantage of our double years 

Lets imitate him) and (through all Afﬀairs, 
Andall Encounters of our Lives) intend 

Tolive like him, and make as good an end. 
Toaim at brave things is an evident igne 

In Spirits, that to henour they incline ; 
Andthough they de come ſhort in the Contelty 
[is full of glory to have done one's belt. 

You monrnful Parents whom the Fates compel 
Tobear the Loſs of this great miracle, 

This wonder of our Times, amidlt a figh 
(Surrounded with your thick'(t Calamity } 
Reflect on joy, think what an happineſs 
(Though humane Nature oft conceits it leſs) 
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It was to have a Son of ſo much worth, 

Hgwas too good to grace the wretched earth, 
 filver Trent through ourNorth Countries glides, 

Adorn'd with Swans,& crown'd with flowry ſides, 

And ruſhing into migttier Humbers Waves, 

Augments the Regal «/£/txarmm's Braves: 

So he , after a life of eighteen years 

| Well mannaged Example to our Peeres, 

In's early youth encountring ſullen Fare, 

(Orecome) became a Trophey ro his Srate, 

Did rhou ſleep Hymen ? or art lately grown 

T'affe& the Subterranean Region > 

Enamour'd on bleard Libentina's eyes, 

Hoarſe-howling Dirges, and the baleful Cries 

Of Inauſpicious voices, and (above 

Thy Star-like torch) with horrid tombs in love > 

Thou art ; or ſurely had{t oppos'd this high 

& Afront of death againſt thy Deity : 

Nor wrong'd an excellent Virgin who had given 

Her heart co him, who hath his Soul to Heaven; 

Whoſe Beauties thou haſt clouded,and whoſe eyes 

Drowned 1n tears at theſe ſad Exequies. 

The tam'd Heroes of the golden Age, 

Thoſe Demigods whoſe verrues did aſiwage 

And calm the furies of rhe wildeſt mindes 

- Thar were grown ſalvage even againſt their kinds, 
Might from theirConſellations have look'd down 
And by this young Lord ſeen themſelves our-gon. 
Farewel (Admired Spirit) that art free 
Frota this trict Priſon of Morralitie,, 
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46by,proud of the honour to enſhrine 

The beaureous Body (whence the Soul Divine 
Did lately parr) be caretul of rhy cruſt, 

That no profane hand wrong that hallow'd Dult. 
The Coltly Marble needes no friend t'engrave 
Upon it any doletul Epitaph ; 

No good Man's rongue that Office will decline, 
Whil'tt years ſucceeding reach the end of time, 
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4, On the death of my dear Conſm Germane Mrs. 
Olive Cotton,who deceaſed at Berisford the 38 th 
= of her Ages and lyes buried at Bently by Aſh- 

urne, Ec, 


Mongſt the many that ſhall celebrate (Fare 
(With fighes and tears )this excellent womans 
And with the many that ſhall fix a verie 
(Sacred unto her Fame) upon her Herſe ; 
World! pardon me my boldneſs, that intrude 
Theſe few poor lines upon thy Mulricude : 
They need not read them, I have my defire 
It they bur ſee my name; and look no higher : 
But with my Sadneſs rhou may 't well diſpence 
Arribuce due to her Departure hence ; 
For from my ſoul I honoured her, and grieve 
That I've but ſuch ſmall means to win beliefe. 
Others may aim with a viRorious Rhime 
To vindicate her from the rage of time ; 
Our ableſt Poers, whoſe each Difiick may 
Both Braſs and Marble Staxues wear 2Way) 


La{(t till che noble Soul again ſhall come 
And take poſleſhon of her ancient Roome ; 
Converting all their Funeral Elegies 
(By that R:-union) t'Epichalamies ; 
And fo by ſfolemnizing her juit worth, 
Acquire themſelves an endleſs Name on eatth, 
I no Ambition tave bur to make knozn 

, Her merits, were my Admircation. 
Her Converſation harmleſs was and free, 
For neither Pride nor ill Diſcourſe had ſhe : 
Her {ſweet Condic1ons all the vertues were, 
Not ({tudied, but habitual in her : 
And (ere the faral Feaver had begun 
T diſturb her calm Soul's Habiration) 
The beauteous body was a Palace fir 
(Above all other) renterrain in ic 
So Sublime, and to many vertues, ſuch 
As made old Saints and martyrs prais'd ſomuch, 

| Bur ſhe is gone, aud we are left behinde 
To mourn the want of worth in Woman-kinde ; 
For femal vertues (as our tears ſurmize) 
Are all with her return'd to Paradiſe, 

& Andthere (belt Couſin) may your welcome bz 

A Crown of Glory and Immorrtalirie, 


i funeral Elegie on m} Dear Conuſm Miitreſs 
Elizaberh Reppingron , who deceaſed at Am- 
min?ton about the eighteenth year of her age, and 
les buried at Tamyorth, 


T' le Contemplation ot death co prize 
Above all choughrs of humane vanicies 
4 Sublime wiſdom 1s, and makes Amends 
For ſuch ſad Contemplations at our Ends, 
vie theretore (my Muſe) at theic ficit birth 
41] choughts that may reflect upon the carth : 
be mexaphytcal,diſdaining to 
Fix upon any thing that 1s below. 
Fame,ſer thy Trump unto thy lips, and ſound 
The world thisfad newsfrom her hallow'd ground; 
Elizabeth Reppingtonyt hat glorious Maid, 
Harh lett ro guide us 1n chis mortal ſhade - 
By her unparallel 'dexample; ſhe 
Hach chang'd all Finite for Infinity, . 
Her Grave all beauty doth include, for there 
Two Suns eclips'd he in one Hemiiphere, | 
Enveloped with Clouds, thickr th:n thoſe by 
Which the remorelt Arctick coth impoſe, | 
Her humble Lovers,rhat like Perſians pai'd 
Devotion to the Beams of her fair Head, 
[Whoſe hair their eyes in wonder did contain) 
Continue to wiſh that Golden Fleece in vain: 
Flowers more rich then graced Edenever, 
Lille; and Foſes there to duit do wither, 
Oracles 
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Oracles tos are ceas'd again, rhey from 

The temple of her mouth had us'd ro come. 

A lurid paleneſs ſits upon the skin 

Thar did encloſe the beaureous body in : 
Asaftera bright day Night doth ſucceed, 

And clothe high Heaven in a moſt horrid weed, 
Her hands a Conſort were of mulick, ſuch 

As skiltully belt In{truments did conch, 
Begerring harmony to emulate 

What the Intelligencing Spirits create 

By motion of the Spheres ; yet now they lye 
Liſeleſly here chrough deaths Impiertie. 

You thar ſhall chance to read in theſe poor rhimes 
This Virgins Fate,whoſe life did grace our times, 
Whoſe Death this Nation juſtly may lament, 
She beipg of it the prime Ornament ; 

And many vertues mult a pattern prove 

To all thoſe generous Souls that verrue love : 
Conhider what a loſs her Parents have 

Whoſe Hopes are fal'n with her into the Grave ; 
(Her Graces grown toan unequal'd height) 
Lying now ſleeping inthe longeſt night. 

Yer any Soul bur hers would have been glad 

So fair and pure Confinement to have had: * 

Burt more illuſtrious hers,like a bright flame 
Broke Iooſe, and is return'd from whence it came; 
Where ſhe enjoys all joys, ſmiles on our tears, 
Wiſhing that ours as happy were as hers : 

And her (weet Company and Converſation 

We are depriv'd of, bur by Conmemplation, 
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The maides that doin lowing Axzchor:s ſtreames 
anceal chemſetves from buhe Phebm beames, 

Upon Whoſe Banks ſhe us d ro walk,and ſmile 

0n the low waters that paſt by the while ) 

er immature Diſceale ceaſe not tro mone 

Under each Willow, and on every {tone 

The woods of Amizgton, which oft rimes ſhe 
Grac'd with her Preſence to hear harmonie 
From the Innocuous Qurtiſters of the Aire, 
Now murmure for her loſs in ſad deſpaire ; 

The Dryades that there had wont to play , 
Spending in weeping for her every day. 

The Graces, that us'd thither to retire 

Todance unto skiltul Apollos Lyre, 

As often ſince as they that way do come, 

Sit down, and ling an Epicedines, 

Thus I could proſecute ; bur being grown 

Dull with ſo long. a Lamentation, 

My hand ſo trembling it can onely blot, 

And Eies ſo fraught with cears that they ſeernor ; 
leave the World (though ſorrow (truck it faint) 

To mourn her Loſs, and make up my complainc. 


6. A Funeral Elegie mpon the Death of Mr, Tho- 
mas Pilkingron , one of the Queens Muſicians, 
Who deceaſed at Wolverhampton abomt the 35. 
year of bis Age, and lies there buried, 


T the Report of ſo ſad News ſure ſoone 
The grieyed Nation will be out of cures 


or 


For Pilkington is dead, who did command 

All Inttruments with his un<qual'd hand : 
Maltring all Muſick that was known before ; 

He did 1ovent the Orphion, and gave more, 
Thovgh he (by playing) had acquir'd high Fame, 
He evermore eſcapd a Gamelters Name : 

Yer heat Gamurt trequent was, and taught 
Many to play, till Death fer his Gam our, 

He was tacetious, and did never Carp) 

Making that Muſick which came from him ſharp, 
His Flats were all Harmomious ; not like theirs 
Whoſe ebbs in proſe or verſe abuſe our ears: 
Bur to whar end praiſe I his Flats, fince thar 

He 1s grown One himſelt, and now lies Flat > 
Others tor Days miſpent are charg 

But he a (trict obſerver was of rime. 

Nothing eſcap'd his $udy (by all votes) 

Being molt perfect of mankind ar Notes. 
Though he was often in his Moodes, they were 
Such as rezoyc'd all mindes, and pleas'd each car, 
The Muſes rwo-clit 'd Hill he did ſurpaſs; 
Whoſe Muhick had three Clifts co do it Grace, 
With rcaihneſs none his Credic conld impair, 
Who Gd obſerve his Stops with ſo much Care, 
His Frers were gentle Ones, ſuch as would be 
Stop'd with a Finger, and make Harmonic, 
His Family agree ſo in their Hearrs, 
That they cid make a Conſort of five Parts ; 
(To be a Pattern unto every one) 
Hiunſclt, his Wife, ewo Daughters, and a Soni : 
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oed with crime, 
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hovvh ſometimes there might ſome Diviſion run, 
[was tor the beſt in the Concluſion ; 
or each learn'd Matter in this Science knowes 
ood Muſick ofren hath from Diſcords role. 
\ Large his generous heart wasanda Long ; 
is Lite was wiſh'd by all che happy Throng 
\cquainted with his worths : Burt (inthe chiete 
/ all his Dayes) Death made ic be a Briete, 
-orchers he had good ore, yer ſuch as were 
armonions; full of S; iric, life, and aire, 
Eis Life was but a Mioum, till his prime ; 
\When as old Age ſhould laſt out Sembriet-rime ; 
Hi; proved over ſhort, as it indeed 
He were, Alas ! to die by Quaver-ſpeed. 
\holeLols our rremblingHearr inch wile lament, 
isthey ike Semi,and Demi-Quyavers werr, 
$0 he is gone (as Heaven hath thonokr t: belt} 
\nd (after all his pains) hath m:e a Reſt, 
Mahcks beſt Inftrument his bocy mace, 
herein his ſoul upon the Organs plaid : 
But Death was likewiſe Sacrilegt0us gr owns 
Who rudely hath thoſe Organs overthrown. 
ror other Exequies what need ive Call > 
Play o're his Hearſe his own fam'd Funeral ; 
ſhe doleful Aire that he compos'd, to mourn 
ror beaureous Reppingtons untimely Urne, (clare 
What need more words, when no words can de- 
ihe Merits of a Man ſo wondrous rare > 
ie was roo excellent for carth : And's gone, 
lo be in Heayena prime Muſician, 


Letters 


Letters to divers Perſons. 


1. To the Right Honourable John Lord Mohan 
Baron of Okehampton, my Vncle in Law, 


MY Lord, unto you now I have not writ 
For Oſtentation, or to boaſt my wit, 
I know it weak ; this onely is to ſhew 
How willingly Ide pay the debt I owe ; 
Which though 1 cannot, I ſhould be molt rude 
Toler my Silence prove Ingratitude, 
I muſt write therefore, though when I have done 
I reſt 1nfilent Admiration, 
Be you bur pleas'd to reade; although tis true 
I cannot draw a line deſerveth you : 
So gracious Kings will give their SubjeRts leave 
To erarulare the Bleſſings they receive. 
E Let our moſt able Poets, ſuch as can 
Feign vertues for a well deſerving Man, 
Expreſs with theloquence of all the Arts, 
Half one of your Innumerable Parts : 
I can but onely wonder, and profeſs 
I know (@ lictle that I cannot gueſs, 
Ir were at eaher matter to declare 
The heights and depthes that in each Science are : 
All Labyrinthes that Diale& affords, 
And (Cririck-like) which are the hardeſt words. 


0fyou a Charater would be a task 

Mamides and Maro would not ask, 

|: 'of preemingnce they were to write ; 

It is ſo weighty, and their $kill ſo ſlighr; 

The fluent Singer of the Changes would 

Io imploration for Aide grow old : 

And ver they were che Miracles of Wir, 

Throuvh all Times famous,and renowned yet; 

Hopour'd by Grandees ofthe world, and by 

The Supreme beauty of ſweer 7raly, | 

\Wirneis the conquering Macedonian Prince, 

\Who wept for envy Homer's eloquence, 

\nd mighty Pocke rais'd corhe Stars 

Achilles Fame ; and thunder'd nor his wats: 

And great Auguſtus who could eably light 

All other things, tadmure rich YVirge's height, 

Witneſs bright J={ia roo, whofar above 

The Koman Princes all did Ovid love, 

Happy was Orphews that in former times 

(To admiration) did rehearſe his rhimes : 

50 was Amphiontoogthat long ago 

His matchleſs skill in poetry did ſhow. 

Had they been your Contemporaries, they 

(Whom all men did, and Salvages obey, 

And rocks and trees) wirh all their ſtudy ne're 

Could pen one line worth your attentive car; 

Had great e/£ac:des your worthes, he {0 

Had not efteted Heftors Overthrow ; 

He had been ſlain fairly or liv'd ; for great 

And worthy mindes uoworthy Aktions hate, 
0 


Ajax 


U 


eAjax was onely honour'd in the field ; 


H 

Would you had pleaded for him, for the ſheild, T 
The Ithaca diſgrac'd away had gone, A 
And the blunt Souldier pur the trophie op, Y 
Compariſons are odious ; I diſgrace B 
You, to look on you by anothers face, F 
You Heaven-bred ſouls whomPhebw doth inſpire £| T 
From high Ol/ympm with Poerick fire, A 
Bewail no more theſe ignorant wretched days; j 
This fingular Lord will not withhold the Bays. Y 
You Sitters that frequent the Thefþ1an Spring) T 
And on Parnaſſus Io Peans ling, A 
He hath been, and is now a Patron to you, S 
And in his own immortal Lays doth woe you, A 
Proceed my Lord, and ler it be your Glory Si 
No Chronicler dares put you in his Story : B 
For if your vertucs verſe cannot expreſs, Y 
I mult believe that heavy Proſe much leſs. 
gain proceed, and let this move you to it ; St 
FOf your own worthes you mult be your own Poet: | V 
Or ler your vertues rule Amazements throne, B 
To be expres'd by no Muſe but your own : T 
Ard ( lett from your own goodneſs you decline) || B 
Pardon each faulr that is in every line. - 
2. Tomy friend and Kinſman Mr, George Giffard, 0 
who cal d bis Miſtreſs the Green Bird of France, ' 
THe Necromancy of your love doth change - 


.** Your Miſtreſs to a Bud, fo to ſtrange 


Her name from v _ ears, and to conceal 
Thoſe harmleſs paſlages of love you ſteal : 

And by this means be your heart what ir will, 
Your trongue's Platomick that can keepthis (till, 

But ſure your judgement and moſt curtouseyes 
Fancie no bird, bur that of Paradiſe, 

The Phenix, or a third of mighty worth ; 

A wonder and a Glory to the carch, 

Jove's Eagle's too aſpiring co invite 

Your mind to love, or love to aperite: 

The Doves of YVeaw you roo gentle know - 

And yours mult give you Cauſe ro court and wo, 
Minerva's Owl 18 onely for the Night ; 

And your fair Mittreſs doth become the light : 
Saturmia's Peacock hath a gaudy train, 

Bur feer too courſe ſuch Colpurs to ſuſtain : 

Your Bird ſo curious is, ſhe would diſperſe 

The Clouds of proſe, and make it run 1n verſe, 
She's not deriv'd from Magellanich Streights, 
Where the moſt numerous Parat-Covey delights : 
Bur from a richer Soyle, and may perchance 

The Dolphin wake, to court the Bird of France : 
Bur Ceſars ſelf might conquer Gas! anew, 

And with his victories not trouble you. (power 
Your fair green Bird of France doth know her 
Superiour to the roughelt Conqueronr ; 

Whil it ſhe reſiſts no fort ſo (trong as ſhe, 

Whoſe vitour muſt her own conſenting be. 

Nor martial engine, ſword,or piece can move 


Her from your loye while ſhe will be your love. 
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Bur if her Reſolution alcer, then 
Her how to you will you retrieve aven 7 

Like the mad lover make your heart the lure, 
And thar will bring her, or ſhe'l come no more, 
Had Hymen lighted his auſpicious Pine, 

And you joyn'd happy hands betore his ſhrine, 
Then would not you and your admired love 
The Changes imitate of amorous Jove, 

Who like a Swas tair Leda did compreſs, 

And on her gotthe Twins T yndarides ? 

Bur why fince Birds are of all colours ſeen, 

Do you call her you moſt afte& the Green? 
The Firmament we ſee artir'd in blew, 

But that too heavenly a Colour is for you, 

The earth is green; and you do think molt fic 
Thar ſhe be {o, while ſhe doth live on it, 

The Sea is green, and Sea-born Venus was 


Made beauties Goddeſs being molt beauteous Laſs: 


nd your fair One, whom you think Parallel 

© her, you call the Green-Bird wondrous well, 
All health I wiſh her, trom each ſickneſs free 
But one, whoſe cure I do commit to thee : 
. Ifche Green Sicknels ſhe doth chance to get; 
© Your Love and Care of her may remed ir, 


3. Totheright honourabl: Ferdinand Ear! of Hun- 
tingdon, &c, 


MY Lord, I have not filent been ſo long 
For \vant ot zeal, but fear'deo do you wrong : 
Could 
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Could I but draw a line deſery'd your eyes, (skies, 
Your name ſhould from the earth rouch ar the 
Bur asthe meanelt Peſants came before 
The greateſt Ceſars Rome did ere adore ; 
And as the gracious Gods no more deſpiſe 
The poorelt then the richett Sacrifice ; 
$0 1 (my Lord) preſent my ſelt ro you, 
And this ſlight humble verſe unto your view. 
Ler our beſt Heralds, ſuch as are molt good, 
Sail up the mighty Current of your blood, 
And trom the ancient and molt glorious Stem 
O thoſe that wore the Exglib Diadem, 
Blazon your pedegree, whil'(t I admire 
Your fair Conditions, ſparks of honours ice, 
To be born onely great, and not to be 
Vertuous roo, 15; as we ofren {ee 
The morning Sunriſe clearly in the Eaſt, 
Preſently atter be with Clouds opprelt, 
And (after one fair chearful blaze ot light) 
The day prove (tormy till it mix with night. 
Bur this concerns not you ; you are as far 
From all unworthineſs,as 1s that (tac 
Thar by the verrue of the Southerne ſtayes 
This Ma of earth, and water 1D its place 
From earth : And as thoſe oppoſite Stars do poiſe 
This Globe of earth, and Water midſt the skies 
Equally diſtant; in all places, from 
TheHeavens that round it inCircumterence come, 
Or to deſcend; As Mahomets tombe dorh fix 
By vertue of two Loadftones them berwixr ; 
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So you (my Lord) for {weer Conditions known 
Parallelsco your high birth, ſtand alone 
Unaim'd, and unarriv'd at, (totheir ends) 
Th'Amaze of all. and honour of your friends, 
Accept this graciouſly my Lord | And know 
'Tis bur a Glimps ot che reſpeR I owe, 

And bur an Arome ot the Service ; For 
Whole volumes would no: be a CharaQter. 


4. Toa Lady that was ſo like another that 1 cabd her 
Pibktpre, 


I Call you Picture, and by your Conſent ; 
Alchough 1know you want no Ornament, 

Nor any curious Arts uſe, to ſupply 

Any dete& in you to any eye. 

You then are none,and do want Colours ſo (ſnow; 
As heaven wants clouds , or Summers earth wants 
Both which do both deform ; And you therefore 

© ourvy heaven and earth admit no more, 
You then no picture are, bur unto thoſe 
That can become enamour'd on your clothes, 
Vanaike, AMitten, Geltrop, or Johnſon may 
Draw {omerhing like you ; As a Summers day 
May in the fleeting Clouds well counterteic 
Similirudes of rhipgs here, and not hut ; 
For 'tis impoſſible to Limn you right, 
As tis the earthly Globe without a night, 
To make your eyes were to amaze us all ; 
Make in your face two Suns riſe; Andto yall _ 
Wy 
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Their glorious motions; no ecliplesthere 
Can be more beautiful cher your brown hair ; 
$ doth the brighteſt far oftrimes repine 
At it's own glory, and forbear ro ſhine, 

To name Apelles, and to wiſh him draw | 

Your Portraiture, could he pertorm't 'rwere law 
To furure Limners ; but your beauties height 
All imitation doth rranſcendoutrighe, 

Your Lips are like the roſy buds of ay ; 

And your even teeth the pearls of Indi ; 

Your mouth's the ſweete(t Magazin of bliſs, 
Where ( wpids Dialect beſt ſpoken is, 

Your lovelieſt Cheeks are the tru'tt Hemiſpheres 
Ot beauty, triumphing above your Peeres. 
This your firlt fitting is ; when you hr next, 
1 ſhall be bercer pleas'd, and you more vext ; 
For I ſhall more admire your beauties ftore, 
Though you be angry th'are ſo flubberd o're., 


5. Tomy Miftreſs, 


To loye you (Lady) is bur juſt ; we know 
We have good eyes and Judgments that do ſo, 
Your beautiesare no Common Ornaments, 
Bur Rarities, and plac'd (with excellence) 
By Natures curious hand ; That could entice 
Even Jove from all his Glories, and the Skyes 3 
Make him reject his full eriumphanc way 
O're Gods and men, and thunder Calt away 3 
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Depoſe himſelffrom high Olympw,leave 
Amaz'd the heavenly Deities, and beneath 
Retire himlſelt on earth to gaze on you, - 
More wondertul then all the Goddeſs Crew ; 
Make him forſike his ftatelyQueens enibrace, 
Wile Pallas eyes, and amorous Venus Face, 
His draughtes of Nettay fil'd by G anymed, 
And the iweer Leſlons by Apollo plai'd; 
His fiſter J#»o had not been his Queen, 
It you the itarelier beauty he had cen. 
His danghter Vers had not been enſtal'd 
Goddeſs of love, but you the Goddeſs cal's : 
Nor had'Mſmervs (with the fair gray eyes) 
Been crown'd tor wiſdom 'bove the Deities, (fall 
Had Jove heard your diſcourſe ; your words do 
With ſuch a raviſhing force upon us all. 
Immortal Phebus that with glorious beams 
All Nations lights, and gilds all Ocean ſtreams ; 
In all his Progreſs yet did never view 
\ beauty ſo ſupreme; and brighe as you, 

ad Phaeton liv'd till now, and skiltul been, 
He would have given his Chariot unto him, 
Lefr rheStar-chequer'd/Courr,and(from the skies) 
Alight on earth in ſome unus'd diſguiſe, (throne, 
To court your ſmiles, more precious then his 
And all the glories thar attend thereon ; 
And (in your company) ſwear by a kiſs 
He never was before in aby bliſs. 
Your eyes are not the Sunand Moon ; forthey 
Are equal lights, and both do rule by day : 


_ Your 


# 


Your Noſe is ſuch as doth become your face 
Berter,xzhen the belt other in that place, 

Your mouth exceedes the breaking of the day ; 
For that is (weet when Night drives light away. 
Your tezth ſurpaſs the milky way in Heaven, 

More white then it, more wonderful, more even, 
Your lips are {mooth as Chryſtalzred as is 

Pure abltract redneſs, bleſledneſs to kiſs, 

Your boſom's a nevv paradiſe of joy, 

And undiſcover'd tothe vulgar eye. 

Your hidden beauties do as much excell 

All, all Art can invent, and all congues tell; 

As doth your body (magazin of joyes) 

Exceed your clothes ſeen onely by our eyes, 

Bur were this all, you onely did preſent 

A curious Outſide, picture, Ornament : 

Your mind (brave Lady) 1s a thing above 

All Obje&ts yet of all the paſt worlds Love : 

Ir is ſo gentle, fweer, and uncontin'd 

In goodneſs, that it makes the body, minde : 

Like the Philoſophers Stone that mixing with 
Worſe metals, doth to them gold-ſubltance give. 
Let them therefore that do not wonder, when 
They have ſeen you, be counted bealis not men, 


6. Tothe Lady M, 


Eſt of your Sex, and handſomeſt to boot, 
I here preſent you with no marriage-ſuir; 


My 


MyFarte is fix'd,and I contented am, 

Although ſomerimes I courr another flame. 

I dare not wiſh a wrong to your deſert ; 

(Far be ſuch rhoughts for ever from my heart) 

Yer mult nor be {o cruel to my ſelf, 

As not from you to covet ſuch a wealth, 

Arabia's rich pertumes are nothing to, 

Nor all the Spices all che Ealt can ſhow, 

Sure my deſire can be no Crime in me, 

Nor your Conſent can your diſhonour be : 

Elſe all the ancient Poers did deviſe 

To cheat the modern with molt Stygian lyes, 

Wheretore ſhould Jove neglet Saturma's Love, 

Andall his endleſs happineſs above > 

Aſſume ſo many various Shapes enjoy 

Wirth humane beauries ſenſuality > 

And glorious Phabws caſt his Rayes away, 

With our fine Laſles here below to play ? 

| Although grim Plato the Infernal flames 

Endures ; his rage Proſerpin's beauty rames, 

Cymhia,whoſe Chattity each Grec:an pen, 

And Roman wit, renowned lefr ro men, 

Victorious Love 1n triumph trampled on, 

And made her wanton with Endimion, 

Theſe high examples we may imirate ; 

For Deities did nothing we ſhould hate. 

They, whomall nations tor Heroick ſoules, 

And vertuous Actions, above the Poles 

Have cnthroniz'd,did noughtwe ſhould condemn: 

And therefore (Lovely One) ler's follow them. . 
Str1 
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vrict Hymens rules wherefore ſhould we obey, 
Which op themſelves the Gods did never lay > 
15 it more honour to obſerve the lives 

0fſurly Cato's then the Deities > 

Away with tear ; Tis reaſon prompts you to 
What I defire, and love,me what to do : 

And therefore do nor bluſh, unleſs it be 

Becauſe ſo many will envy thee and me : 

Yer (Madam) know (afrer ſo much expreſt) 

[ honour vertuezand have writ in jeſt, 


7. Tomy Couſm Mr, Charles Cotton, 


[ Wonder (Couſin) that you would permir 
So great an Injury to Fletcher's wit, | 

Your tried and old Companion,thar his fame y/; 

Should be divided to anothers name, ot 

It Beaumont had writ thoſe Plays, it had been 

Againſt his merits a derracting S1n , 

Had they been attributed alſo to (who 

Fletcher, They were two wits, and friends, and 

Robs from the one to glorihe the other, 

Of theſe great memories 15a partial Lover, 

Had Beaumont liv d when this Edition came 

Forth, and beheld his ever living name 

Before Plays that he never writ, how he 

Had frowr'd and bluſh'd at ſuch Impiery > 

His own Renown no ſuch Addition needs 

To haye a Fame ſprung from anorhers deedes, 


= 


” *D X s.* 
And my good friend Old Philip Maſſinger 
With Fletcher writ in ſome that we ſee there. 
Bur you may blame the Printers; yer you might 
Perhaps have won them to do Fletcher right, 
Would you have took the pains : For whar afoul 
And unexcuſable faulr ir is (thit whole 
Volume of plays being almoſt every one 
After the death ot Beawmont \vrit)that none 
* Wouldcertitie them ſo much > 1 with as tree 
Y'had told the Printers this, as you did me. 
Surely you was to blame : A Forreign wit 
Ownes in ſuch manner what an Exgiyb writ: 
Joſeph of Exeters Heroick piece 
Ot the Tong fatal war 'rwixt Troyand Greece, 
Was Printed in Corxel;s Nepys Name, 
And robs our Countreyman of much of 's fame, 
'Tisrrue ; Beaumont and Fletcher both were ſuch 
Sublime wits, none could rhem admire too much: 
They were our £»g/ſb Polettars, and did beare 
Berween them all the world of fancie cleare : 
Bur as two Suns when they do ſhine to us, 
The aire 1 lighter, they prodigious ; 
So while they liv'd and writ rogether, we 
Had Plays exceeded whar we hop'd toſee. 
Bur they wric few; for youthful Beawmont ſoon 
By death eclipſed was at his high noon, 
Surviving Fletcher then did pen alone 
Equal ro bothy, (pardon Compariſon) 
And ſufter'd not the Globe, and Black-Friers Stage 
Tenvy the glories of a former Age, G5 


As we in humane bodies ſee that loſe 
An eye or limbe, the verrue and the uſe 
Retreats into the other eye or limb, 

And makes it double ; So 1 fay of him: 
Fleccher was Beaumonts Heir, and did inheric 
His ſearching judgement; and unbounded Spirit, 
His Plays are Printed therefore as they were, 

Of Beaumont to0,becaulſe hisSpirit's there, 


8, Tomy Son Mr, Thomas Cokaine. 


OU ofren have enquir'd where I hive been 
Inmy years Travel; and what Cities ſeen 
And itai'd 1n: of the which cheretore (io briet ) 

I (tor your ſatisfaction) name the chief, (more 
When four and ewenty years, and {ome moneths 
Ot Age I was, I left our Exgls/b Shore : 

And in a thouſand fix hundred thirty two 

Went hence, fair France and /taly to view. 

At Roy July the fixteenth we took Ship) 

Andon the ſeventeenth did arrive at Dezpe, 

Hezry the fourths ſecure retreat ; where one 

Night having lain I rode next day to Roan; 

Thence in a Coach I did to Pars go, 

Where then I did but ſpend a day or two. 

Thence with the Lions meſſenger went chither, 
And paſs'd through Mont- Arg 5, Mollms,andNever, 
Intwo days thence we did to Cambray get) 
A City at the foot of Eglebet : 


Ar 


Ar Maxrein 1 din'd, and fix days ſpent 

Among the Alpes with high attoniſhment, 
There dreadful Precepice; and horrid ſound 
Of water, and hills hid in Cloudes I found, 
And trees above the Clouds on Mountains top, 
And houſes too; a wonder to get up. 

On Mownt-Smeſe's top I did ride ore, 

A ſmooth, and pleaſant Plain, a League or more: 
Uponthe which a large Fiſh-pool there is, 
And one o'th Duke ot Savey's Palaces: 

At the Plains End, a little Chappel, and 

A pretty Inn do near together (tand, 

Thar night we did deſcend bove half the way, 
Where tir{t we heard /ta/:an ſpoke, and lay, 
Next morn we down to Sa rode, full glad 
When Mount-Simeſe we deſcended had : 

And that ſame night to Tri» came, where we 
Staid bur a day the Beauties of t to ſee, 

There we took Coach for Millaine,and (by th'way) 
A Dinners time did at Yercell (tay, 

And at Novara lay a-nighr, and (tai'd 

But at great Millarne one ; ſuch hat T made : 
And bur at Crema one; and by the Lake 

Of {tormy Garda did a dinner take, 

Through the low Suburbs of high Bergams 

I rode, and that nighr did to Breſcia go, 

For works of Irontam'd ; And having paſt 
Thorow Verona, by Catxlles grac't, 

Did at Vicenza dine, ſo forward went 


Through Padea, and (onthe banks of Brent) _ 
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cy many Palaces of pleaſant Site, p 


to Ferrara by the river Poe, 


Vhen Phactons fatal River we forſook, 
lat Kavenna din d, Rimmin lay, 
: YAndthe next Night did at eAncona (tay ; 
Along days journey, wherein we betime 
Peſaro rode through, did at Fano dine, 


Rid nzer ſmall;well-wall'd Siningagha, 


Thorow long Recanati rode, and io 

To Macerata 1n the Even did go, 

Next day I dind at Tolentin,and was 

Ich Church of their renown'd Saint Nicholas, 
Foligno and Spolerto having, palt, 

Term, and Narim, took a Nights repalt 
Within Otr:cols, I the next day 

Dir'd at Rignano 'ith' Flamwan Way : 

And inthe Evening afterwards did come 
Thorow the Port del Popolo to Rowwe ; 

Where what the holy week, and Eafter could 
To ſtrangers view afford, I did behold: 
Where that old Cities wonders I did view; 
And all the many Marvels of the new. 
Three weeks I there made my abode; and then 
For Naples took my travels up agen : 


xdrothe rich fam'd Yenice came that night, * 
ence (having Rai'd there half a year) did 20 


aving ſome four miles, where a Coach wetook, 


For hanſome women fam'd; And (in our way) 


The next day at Loretto din'd, and there (where: 
Viewd the Fair Church, and Houle tam'd every 


Of 


Ofall Fraſcati's Wonders had a ſight, 
And thence unto Velletri rode that | night ; 
Ar Terrachina lay the next. Then chrough 
The Kingdom paſs'd at Mola, took a view 
Ot Old Gans: rhence to ( apua rode, 
Where onely I dinners time abode. 
So I ro Naples came, where three weeks {tay 
Made me the wonders thereabours ſurvey. 
I at Pxzzo/o was, there Crols d the Bay 
(Fam'd for the bridge ot proud Caligala) 
To Baja, and that day a view did take 
Ot Aniana, and eAwvernus Lake. 
The morral Grote was inand Sepulchre 
Which murther'd Agrippina did interre : 
Was in Syb:lla's Cave, and onthe Ground 
Cal'd Vulcans Forge,yielding an hollow ſound, 
Art Paxſalip paſs d through that hollow path 
Which //:rg1l tor its primeſt Glory hath, 
Theſe andttie re!t behzId: One day got up 
Onevermore ſmoking Veſuvizstop ; 
Veſwois that two years betore did throw 
Such death and damaye upon all below - 
Which burnt up grals, and trees did make appear ; 
And tore Griegs that did (tand too near, 
Above three weeks 1 did at N aples (tay, 
Then (in a Galley) went to Genoa ; 
Which (in it) an Embailador did bear 
To th'Cardinal [zfaxte landed there, 
Sent by the YVice- Roy to (alute his hands, 
Goipg r'be Governou: oth*Netherlands, 

I chere 


, 
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[there remain'd bur a few days, but faund 

A veſſel that was for Marſeilles bound ; 

[inic chicher paſs'd, but by che way - 

Didat Savont land, and dinner Ray,-/ 

] at Marſeulle» burtwo dayes abode, 

And the next after ro Avignon rode, 

I din'd at Orange, and lay at Vienne, 

And ſo to Lyons did return agen, 

There ſtai'd a day, or two ; atd then did ride 
Unto Koana on the Loyers fide : 

About three days and nighes along that ſtreame 
We went by Boar, till we to Briack came. 

There we did leave the River, and next morne 
Unto Moant- Arg1s did again return, 

The morning - we fromrhence did go, 

And lay that Night at pleaſant Fountaiu-Pleas, 
Thence we to Conbril went, and (on che Seine) 
To Paris thence by Boat did come again, 

There I above rwo moneths then made a {tay ; 
vve on Saint Dennis wonders ſpent a day. 

Airer which time I went to Amer, = 
There lay ove night, and went to Calice thence, 
As my ſtay ſerv'd, whatever wasof Fame 

Or norte I vited where ere I came, 

Four days I was in ( alice, then crofs'd over 

The Seaineight hours ſpace, and came to Dover, 


H Encomi- 
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Encomiaſtick verſes on ſeveral 
Books. 


Tomy friend My, Thomas Randolph on bu Play cal- 
led the Entertainment, Printed by the name of the 
Muſes Looking-Glais., 


Come auſtere Cato's be that do not lick 
Torerm all Poetry baſe that's Dramarick: 
Theſe comradict th-mſclves ; For bid themrell 
How they like Poehie, and chey'l anſwer well, 

Bur as a itately Fabrick raiied by 

The curious Science of + ,cometrie, 

Tf one fide of the Machine pe: ith all 
Participates With it a ruinous fall : 

So rhey are enemies to Helicon, 

Thar vow rhey love 211 Mules ſaving one, 
Such ſuperciliovs humours | dei 11e 

And like / bal:4's harmlets Come: :1es, 

Thy entertainment had {o g 0d a Fare 
That whotoe're doth not admire thereat 
Diſcloſerh his own Ignorance ; for no 

True Moraliit would be ſuppoſed thy foe, 
In the pure Thefþ1an Spring thou haſt refin'd 
Thoſe harſh rude rules thy Aurhor hath Ry 
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And made thoſe preceprs whiich he did ceherſe 

In heavy proſe,to run in nimble verſe, 

The Stagarite will be {lighted ; who doth lift 

To read or ſee't becomes a Moralilt : 

Andif his eyes and ears are worth thine Orez, 

| Elearn more in two hours then rwo years before, 

Thou halt my ſuffrage Friend; And I would fain 
Be a Spectator of thy Scenes a gain, 


Tomy friend Mr, Philip Mafſinger,on bis Tragi-co- 
medy called the Emperour of the Eaſt, 


Cuffer (my Friend) theſe lines to have the grace 
That they may be a mole on Yen face : 

There is no fault about thy book bur chis, 

And it will ſhew how fair thine Empecour is. 

Thou more thien Poet ! our Mercary,that art 

Apollo's Meſſenger, and dolt impart 

His belt expreſſions ro our ears, live long 

Topurihe the lighted Englib Tongue. 

Thar both che Nymphes of Tags and of Po 

May not henceforth deſpiſe ouc language (0 ; 

Nor could they do it if they ere had ſeen 

The machleſs teatures ot rhe Facry Queen ; 

Read Johnſon, Shakefbeare, Beaumont, Fletcher ot 

Thy near-lin'd pieces (skilful Maſſinger.) 

Thou known, all che Caftellians mult confeſs 

De Vega (arpio thy foil, and bleſs 

His Language can tranſlate thee and che fine 


talian wits yicld co this work of thine, 
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Were old Pjthagoras alive again, 

In thee he might finde reaſon ro maintain 

His Paradox , that Souls by tranſmigration 
In divers bodies make their habitation : 

And more ; that all poerick Souls yer known 
Are met in thee contracted into one, 

This is a truth, nor an applaule ; 1 am 

One thar at tartheſt diſtance view thy flame, 
Yer dare pronounce, that were Apollo dead, 
In thee his Poetry might all be read. 

Forbear thy modeſty : thy Emperours vein 
Shall live admir'd, when Poets ſhall complain 
Er 18a patzern of too high a reach, 

And what great, Phabm might the mules teach, 
Let it live therefore, and'I dare be bold 
Toſay; It with the world ſhall not grow old, 


To my Friend My, Philip Maflinger on bis Tragi-co- 
medy called the Maid of Honour, 


ww As not thine Emperour enough before | 
For thee to give;that thou dott give ns more? fl !! 

I would be juſt bur cannot ; that I know 

I did not ſlander, this I fear I do, 

Bur pardon me if I offend ; thy fire 

Let equal poets praife whil' I admire. 

It any ſay that I enough have writ ; 

They are thy Foes, and envy at thy wit. 

Believe not them nor me: they know thy Lines 


« Deſerve applauſc,and ſpeak againk rheir mindes. 
I out 


T our of Juſtice would commend thy Play : 
Bur (Friend) forgive me; 'ris above my way. 

One word, and I have done : and (from my heart) 
Vould I could ſpeak the whole truth,nor the parg: 
Becauſe 'ris thine, It hencetorth ſhall be ſaid , 
Not th'maid of honour,bur the honour'd maid, 


0f Mr. John Fletcher bis Plays , and eifecially the 
Mad Lover, 


Hil' his well orgaryd Body doth retreat 
To it's firſt matter, and the tormal hear 
Triumphant fits in judgement to approve 
Pieces above our Candor and our love ; 

Such as dare boldly venture to appeat 

Unto the curious eye and Critick ear: 

Lo!the Mad Lover in theſe various times 

[s preſt ro life r'accuſe us of our Crimes, 
Whil' Fletcher liv'd,who equal to him writ 
Such lating monuments of parural wit > (thoſe 
Others might draw their linzs wich ſwear, like 
That with much pains a Garriſon enclole, 

Whil't his ſweer fluent vein did gently run 

As uncontrol'd, and ſmoorhly as the Sun, 

After his Death our Theatres did make 

Him in his owp unequal'd Lapguage ſpeak : 

And now(when all the Muſes our of cheic 
Approved modetty filent appear) 

Thus Play of Fletchers braves the envious Light, 


As wonder of 0ur cars once now our fight, 
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Three and fourfold beſt Poer, who the lives 

Of Poers and of Thearres ſurvi & 

A Groom or Oltler of ſome wir, may bring 

His Pegaſmro the Caitahan Spring ; 

Boalt he a Race ore the Phar(aliaz plain, 

Or happy Tempe valley dares maintain ; 

Brag at one leap upon the double Clifte 

(Were it as high as monſtrous Temariſfe) 

Of far renown'd Parnaſſus he will ger, 

And there t'amaze the world confirm his ſeat : 
When our admired Fletcher vaunts nor ought, 
And lighted every rhing he writ as nought ; 
Whil'it all ourEng{ib wondring world(1n's cauſe) 
Made this great Ciry eccho with applaule : 

Read him therefore all chat can read, and thoſe 
That cannor, learn ; It y'are not Leatnings Foes, 
'And willtully relolved to refuſe 

The gentle Raptures of this happy Muſe. 

From thy great Conſtellation (noble Soul) 

Look on this Kingdom, ſuffer not the whole 
Spirit of Poehe retire to Heaven, 

Bur make vs emtertain what thou halt given, 
Earthquakes an {thunder Diapaſons make, 

The Seas valt rore, and Irrefiltleſs ſhake 

Ot horrid winds a Sympathie compoſe ; 

So that 1n theſe there's muſick in the cloſe : 

And (though they ſeem great diſcords in our ears) 
The cauſe 1s not in chem, but in our fears. 
Granting them muſck, how much ſweeter's that 
Mnemoſyne's daughters yoices do create ? £ 
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Since Heaven,and earth, and Seas and air conſent 
To make an harmony (the Inſtrument 

Their own agreeing ſclves) ſhall we refuſe 
The mulick that the Deities do uſe > 

Troy's raviſh't Gamymed doth ling to Jove ; 
And Phabws felt playes on his Lyre above. 
The Cretan Gods, or glorious men who will 
Imitate right, mult wapder at thy kill, 

Beit Poer of thy times ! or he will prove 

As mad, as thy brave Memnon was with love, 


To my very good Friend Mr, Thomas Bancroft o» 
bu Works, 


A Pone (my friend) lay pen and paper by, 
Yave writ enough to reach eternity ; 

In ſoit Repoſe aſſume thy happy Sent 

Among the Laurears co judge of wir : 

Apollo now hath cal'd you to the Bench 

For your ſweet vein, and fluent eloquence ; 

Whoſe many works will all rare patterns ſtand, 

And deathleſs Ornaments unto our Land, 

Belov'd, admir'd and imitated by 

All choſe great ſouls that honaur poeſie, 

Againſt th'approch of thy laſt hour, when 

He thee ſhall call from the abodes of men, 

(In his own Quire (for thy exceeding Art) 

Among renowned wits to finga part )- 

Nor you, nor apy friend need to prepare 

Marble or braſs a Pyramid co reare, 
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To thy continnall memory; nor with 

A Mauſoleum hope ro make rhee live : 

All ſuch marerialsrime may deyour, 

But ore thy works ſhall never have a power. 
While nimble Darwen Trent augments,and while 
The fireams of Thames do glorihe our Ifle, 
And th' Engl tongue whiles any underſtand, 
Thy lines (hall be grace unco this Land, 

Our Darby/hrre (that never as I knew 
Afﬀocrded us a Poet unrill yen) 

You have redeem'd from obloquie , thar ic 
Might boaſt of wooll, and lead, bur not of wir, 
Virgil (by*s bicth) ro Mantua gave renown, 
And ſwezr-rongu'd Ovid unto Sulmo town, 
Catullus ro Verona was a fame ; 

And you ro Swarton will become the lame, 
Live then (my triend) immorrally, and prove 
Their envy that will not aftord thee love. 


To Mr. Humphry C. his Poem entitled Loves 
Hawking Bag, 


QIR, I applaud your enterpriſe, and ſay 

Y our undetrakipg was a bold aflay : 
Bur you have nobly don't, and we may read 
A work that all old Poem: dorh exceed, 
Avant you Grec:1an Mungrils, with your Scraps 
Fal'n from 'linde Homers; or did Heſiods chaps: 
Muſensr60(tor all Scaligert cracking) 
Wirth Hero and Leaxder may be packing, } 
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Virgil be gon! we hate thy \landrous tongue, 
For doing the Chaſt Queen of ( arthage wrong, 
Venuſian Horace too heceatter may 

Pur up his pipes, and hearken to thy Lay. 

0v:dgthy ſeveral witty Poems, all 

From hence to Poxtws 1nto exile call. 

Valerizs Flacens, hang thy Golden Fleece 

Before ſome honelt Tavern doer inGreece, 

Silis Italics hence get thee far 

With all che cumulrs of thy Punick war ; 

And Spaniſh Lucan quickly call away 

Ceſar and pr Au to Pharſalia, 

Statixs thy Thebas ory leave to brag : 

And liſten all unto Loves-Hawking Bag. 
Chancer,we now commit thee to repoſe, 

And care not for thy Romance of rhe Roſe, 

In thy grave at Saiwt Edmonds Bury, thy 

Hettor henceforth ( Lydgate)may with thee ly ; 
Old Gower (in like manner) we deſpiſe, 
Condemning him to filence tor his Cryes, 

And Spencer,all chy Knights may (from thistime) 
Goſeck Adyentures 1p another Clime, 

Theſe Poets were but Footpoſts that did come 
Halting unto's, whom thou haſt all ourrun: 

For So! hath lent thee Pegaſw the Nag, 

To gallop to us with Loves-Hawking Bag ; 

And welcome (mighty Poet) that alone 

Art fit ro fir with Pheabwin his throne, 


To Mr. James Stronge Bachelowy , upon his wonder- 
ful Poem called Joanareidos, 


VV Har a fine piece of poetrie appears ! 
Such as hath nor bzen ſeen theſe many years: 


So ſtrange tor matter, and (o ftrangly writ 

That Joarare;do: is matchleſs yer. 

The 1hads and Odyſſes muſt give way, 

And fam'd «A neades yield up the day : 

The high Auſtr:ados muſt alſo yield, 

And Mortemeriadss leave the field, 

For where's that poet (all the world among) 
That mult not vail the bonnet ro James Strong ? 
Thou bachelour of Arts, or rather bungler, 

Or bachelour in life ro whom the ronglier(ſlurs, 
(What elſe ſhould more thee ro commend thy 
;That might'it have ſpent thyrime in cracking nuts, 

Oc looking birds-nelts? or (what's beſt of thee) 

neating burrer'd cake, or roſted cheeſe) (ry line 

Hail our James Strong! (Strong James !) whoſe eve- 
Draws like a cable all our wondcing ey 'ne» 

And general applauſe from friends and foes; 

And many ſtrangers up and down(he trowes.) 
O'*ris a wondrous book ; each word doth ſmell 
As it t had ſomething inir of a ſpell : 

The lines are charming, and (if I gueſſe right) 
They will bewitcch women to ſcold and fight, 

Old Robix Hood your weltern dames excel 
Scarlet, and lictle John, and eAdam Behk, 


(law of the Clough, and William (loudeſiee, 
And all the out-laws of the Greenwood tree. 

Had Guy of Warwicke.and the bold Sir Bevyes, 
Swhely, and Jonny Armſtrong made their levies 

Of the moſt valiant Soulaiers of their rime, 

And come to this fiege> rh'/had been ber at Lime, 
The Chubs in buft rrembled, when (like ro Turks ) 
The ſaw thy Joanes to rage upon the works,(plight, 
They might have burne cheir toes in piteous | 
Had rhey but been their bed-fellows a night. 
Buroh! theirtury was foraſh, they kept 

That fire within, tor thoſe they did proteR : 

$0 (for their zeal unco the C aule) perhaps 

They pay'd them with a plaudite ot claps. 
Mercilels then they were (there is no doubt) 

Thar (par'd no triends within, nor foes without. 
Nor within walls onely their valour lay, 

Bur held roo, asthy title page doth ſay : 

And I believe their mettle they have ſhown 

Uinder ſome Hedges, it the truth were known: 

Bur I dioreſs their power to relate, 

It 15 a theme onely becomes thy pate, 

I for thy pains (1f ſuch there can be found) 

Wiſh thee one of thy Joanes, and that Joane ſound ; 
That thou may'(t lime her, and (on her) intime, 
Beoet a race ot Joanesr to fight for Lime, 

O happy New-1nn-Hall ! (where thou had(t luck 
Such ſavoury dregs of poerry to ſuck) 

For all will fay it henceforth mult excel 


(For chiming) Kares- Halland Emanne!. 
This 


This Nation may report (upon their Oathes ) 
As Corzate did exceed for writing Proſe; 

So thou for penning an Heroick Song 

Doſt all ſurpaſs; In meeter being Jame: Strong. 


A Preludinm to My; Richard Bromes Plays. 


(may 


T tie» we ſhall Gill have Plays, and though they 
Not them in their tull Glories yet diſplay ; 

Yet we may pleaſe our ſelves by reading them, 

Till a more noble Atchis At condemn, 

Happy will that day be, which will advance 

This Land from dure of preciſe Ignorance ; 

Diſtinguiſh moral vertuezand rich wit, 

And graceful Aﬀtion, from an unfir 

Patenthehs of Coughes, and Hums and Haes, 

Threſhing of Cuſhions, and Tautologies : 

Then che dull zelors ſhall give way, and fly, 

Dr be converted by bright Poeſy ; 

Apollo may enlighten chem, or els 

In Scotts/h Grots they may conceal themſelves. 

Then ſhall learn'd j-hb»ſon reaſſume his Seat, 

Revive the Phenx by a ſecond heat, 

Create the Globe anew, and people ir, 

By thoſe thar flock to ſurteit on his wit, 

Judictous Bearmont, and th'ingenious foul 

Of Fletcher too may move without control. 

Shakefpeare (molt rich in humours) entertain 

The crouded theatres with his happy vein. 


D' avenant:; 
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D avthant, and Maſſinger, and Sherly then 
Shall be cri'd up again tor famous men: 
And the Dramatick Muſe no longer prove 
The peoples malice, bur the peoples love. 
Mack,and White-Friars too ſhall Aouriſh again, 
Though here have been none fince Queen Mary's 
Our theatres of lower note 1n thoſe (reign: 
More happy days ſhall ſcorn the ruſtick proſe 

Of a Jack- Pudding, and will pleaſe the Rour 
With wit enough to bear their Credit our, 

The Fortune will be lucky, ſee no more 

Her Benches bare as they have ſtood before: 
The Bll rake Courage from applauſes given, 
Toeccho to the T awrw 1n the heaven : 
Laltly,Saint James may no Averſion ſhow, 

That Socks and Buskins tread his Stage below. 
May this time quickly come,thele days of bliſs 
Drive Ignorance down tothe dark Abyſs: 

Then (with a jultly attribured praiſe) 

We'l change our faded Brome to deathleſs Bayes, 


To my worthy,and learned F riend My, Willfam Dng- 
dale, wpon hxs Warwickfhire Illuſtrated, 


T fey that have vided thoſe forreign Lands 
Whence.Phebw firkt our Hemiſphere comands; 

And they that have beheld rhoſe Climes,or Seas 

Whence he removes to the Antipodes : 

Have follow'd him his Circuic through, and been 


In all thoſe parts that day hath ever ſeen, 
, ( Alchough 


. 


(Alchough their number ſurely is but few) 

Have not (learnd triend) rravel'd ſo much as you; 

Though in your (tudy you have ſat at home, 

Without a mind about the world to rome. 

Witneſle this ſo elaborate piece ; how high 

Have yau oblig'd us by your Induftry ! 

We may be careleſs of our fames, and ſlighe 

The pleafing trouble any books to write : 

The Nobles and the Gentry (that have there 

Concerne) ſhall live for ever in your Shire, 

Our names ſhall be immorral, and when art 

The period of inevitable tare 

We do arrive,a poet needes not come 

To grace an Herie with's Epicedium, 

Marble and braſs tor rombes we now may ſpare, 

And for an Epitaph forbear the Care : 

For, for us all (unto our higi concenc) 

Your book will prove a lating monument, 

And ſuch a work it is, that Eng/and muſt 

Be proud of (if unto yourmerit juſt ; ) 

A grace it will unto our Language be, 

And Ornatyent to every Library. 

No old,.or modern rarity we boaſt, 

Henceforth ſhall be in danger to be lot: 

Your worthy book comes tortunarely forrh ; 

For it agaurhath builded Kilingworth, 

. Maugrethe rage of wat or time ro come 

Aſton (hall flouriſh ill che general doome : 

And cthe:Holts Progeny ſhall owe as much 

Unto yourdin:s, as him'chat made ir ſuch, Th 
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The Spires and walls of Coventry your pen 
Hach built more laſting then the Hands of men, 
The proſpeRs of our noble ſears you ſhall 
Secure from any ruine may betfall : 

Our pleaſant Warwick, and her Caſtle (rhat 
Furveyesthe [treams of eAvor from her ſear) 
Your Labours more 1llultrious have made 

Then all the Reparations they e're had, 
Victorious Gay you have reviv'd, and he 

Is now ſecure of Immortality. 

Even my beloved Pooley that hath long 

Groan'd underneath (initter fortunes wrong), 
Your courteous eyes have look d fo kindly on, 
That now it isto it's ficlt ſplendor grown; 

Shall Niohr crimes devaſtartions, and o re 
Thebanks of Anchor flouriſh e:ermore ; 

For theres ſuch verrue in your powerful hand, 
Thar every place you name (hall ever Rand, 
The sKiltulleit Anaromiit that yer 

Upon an humane body e're did lit) 

D1d never ſo preciſely ſhow his Art, 

As you have yours,in your Cor: avian patt : 

You (in your way) do them in theirs exceed, 
You make the dead co live, rhey ſpoil the dead. 
Now Stratford upon Avon,we wovld chooſe 
Thy gentle and ingenuous Shake#feare Mule, 
(Were he among the living yer) to raiſe 


= 


Tour Ancriquaries merit ſome jult praiſe : (nown. 
And ſweer-tongn'd Drayton (that hath given re- 
Unto a poor (before) and obſcure crown; 


Harſull) 


* 


Harſzll)were he not fal'n into his tombe, 


Would crown this work with an Encomium, 4 
Our Warwick-ſbire the Heart of Exglandis, G 
As you molt evidently have prov'd by this ; Re 
Having it with more ſpirit dignitt'd, & 
Then all our Engl; Counties are beſide. Hi 
Hearrs ſhould be thanktull ; therefore I obtrude |} <7 
This celtimony of my gratitude. Ti 
You do deſerve more then we all can doe: (F 
And ſo (molt learned of my friends) Adies. (1 
R 

To my learned friend Mr, Thomas Bancroft wp || T 
bus Book of Satyres, A 

Y 
Arc a many works of divers kindes, ( 
Your Muſe to tread th* Aruncan parh defignes; | \ 
"Tis hard co write bur Satyres in thee dayes, ( 
And yet to write good Satyres merits praiſe! ( 


And ſuch are yours, and {uch they will be found 
clear Hearts, or penirent by their wound, 
* May you but underſtanding Readers meer, 

And they will find your march on ttedfaft feer, 
Alrhough your hon hand ſeems nor ro ſtick 


To ſearch this Nathons Ulcers to the quick, 

Yer your Intent (wich your Invetive Strain) 

Is bur to lance, and then ro cure again, 

When all che pucrid marter is drawn forth 

Thar poiſons precious Souls,& clouds their worth, 
So old Petromns Arbuer appli'd 

Corkiyes unto the age he did decide 2 
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So Horace, Perſon, Juvenal (among 
Thoſe ancient Romans )ſcourg'd the impiousthrong: 
$ cAriſto (in theſe later rimes) 

Reprov'd his /talytor many crimes: 

So learned Barclay ler his Laſhes fall 

Heavy on ſome,to bring a cure to all, 

So lately Withers (whom your Mule dork far 
Tranſcend) did ſtrike at things Irregular. 

(Bur all in one include) So our prime. wic 

(1n the too few ſhort Satyres he hath wrir) 
Renowned Dos hath ſo rebuk'd his rimes, | 
That he hath jear'd vice-loyers fromcheir crimes, 
Attended by your Satyrer, mounted on 

Your Muſes Pegaſus (my friend) be gone, 

(As er't the Litors of the Roman: went 

With Rods and Axes (for the Puniſbmenc 

Of Il1l)born wich them )chart all vice may fly(pich, 
(That dares not Rand the Cure) when you draw 


To my moſt howonred Couſm Mr. Charles Cottan the 
younger, upon hy excellent Poems, 


Ear back yon Croud of Wirs,that have fo long 
Been the prirge Glory of the Englyh tongue 5 
And room for our Arch-Poet make, and follow 
His Reps as you would do your great eApol : 
Nor is he his Inferiour, for (ee 

His Piture, and you'l ſay that this is he ; 
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So young and handſome both, ſo treſs'd alike, 
Thar curious Lilly, or molt skil'd Vandike 
Would prefer neither : Onely here's the odds, 
This gives us berter verſe, then that the Gods, 
Beware you Poets that (at diſtance) you' 

The reverence afford him that is due 

Unto his mighty merit, and not dare 

Your puny thrids with his lines to compare ; 
Leſt (tor ſoimpious a pride) a worſe 

Then was Arachne's Fate,or Midas curſe, 
Polterity inflits upon your fames, 

For ventring to approch roo near his Flames ; 
Whoſe all-commanding Muſe diſdains to be 
Equal'd by any, in all Poefy. 

As the preſumprtuous Son of Clymene 

The Suns command importun'd for a day 

Ot his unwilling Father, and for ſo 

Raſhan attempt fell headlong into Po ; 
S$you ſhall fall, or worſe ; not leave ſo much 
As empry names, to ſhow rhere once were ſuch, 
The Greek, and Latine Language he commands, 
So all that then was writ in both rhoſe Lands : 
The French and the [tal:an he hath gain'd, 
And all che wit that ip them 1s concain'd : 
So, it he pleaſes ro tranſlate a piece 

From Fraxce, or Italy, Old Rome, or Greece, 
The nnderftanding Reader ſoon will find 

It is the belt of any of char kind ; 

But whenhe lers own rare Fancy looſe 
There is a0 flight ſo Noble as tns Mnſe : 


-% 


Treats 


4 F . ar5J 
Treats he of War > Belloza doth advance, 
And leads his March with her cefulgent Lance : 
Sings he of Love > Cupid about him lurks, 
And Venws in her Chariot draws his works : 
Whar ere his ſubjeR be, he'l make ir fir 
Tolive hereafter Emperour of wir. 
He is the Muſes Darling ; All the Nine 
Phebu diſclaim) and cerm him more Divioe. 
The wondrous Taſſo that fo long, hath born 
The ſacred Laurel, ſhall remain fortorn : 
Alonſo de Ercilla that inftrong 
And mighty Lines hath Arazcara ſong : 
And Salyſt that the atcient Hebrew-Bory 
Hath Poeriz'd, ſubmic unco your Glory : 
Sothe chief Swans of Tagm, Arne and Seine, 
Muſt yield to Thames, and vail unto your fireihe; 
Hail generous Magazin of Wit ; you btighr 
Planer of Learning, diſſipare the Night 
Ot Dulneſs, wherein us this Age involves, 
And (from our Ignorance) redeem our ſoulfs. 
A word at parting Sir,I could not chooſe \ 
Thus to congrarulare your happy Muſe: | 
And (though I vilifie your worth) my zeal * 
(Andſoin m_ think) intended well. 
The world wil find yourLines are great & firovge; 
The Nybil tra of the Englyh Tongue, 


= 
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Tomy learned Friend Myr, Thomas Bancrofr , on hi 
Poem entituled rhe Heroick Lover, 


F Rom your retir'd abode in Bradley town 
Welcome (my Friend) abroad to fair renown, 

Nova Atlantis and Htopia you 

Againexpoſe untothe publick view 

By your Heroick piece ; unknown before 

To all Mankind, bur Bacon, and to More, 

To the tripartite world Columbus er'ft 

The Weſtern India diſcover'd firſt ; 

Yer after his more curious Survey 

Vefpurins much on's Glory took away, 

By giving it his Name: So (though theſe ewo 

Mo Lords did firſt thoſe countries ſhew ) 

You by your Antbeon, and hisfair delight 

Far-ſoughr Fideltazskiltully unire 

Utepia and Atlants : what they rwo 

Ommcingly pothgir Pens, they both owe you. 

Nor Belg ”, 1taly, nor France, nor $5 41, 

Nor Grec:aznor Sicilia could conftrarn (Knight 

(With their moſt rempring ObjeRs) your brave 

To yield {ubmiſhon to a falſe delight. 

Alchough Sir Axtheon did refrain to run 

Thz monſtrous Courſes of the Knight o'ch Son, 

(Whole Fablers ſo ſtrange tales of him rehearſe, 


Thar ſuch untruths never appear'd in verſe) 
Thoſe 


Thoſe Countrey beauties he deſpis'd,and pelf ; 
Others o'recome others, but he himſelf : 

And of all viRories it is the belt 

To keep our own wilde apperites ſuppreſt, 
Hereby his proweſs he did molt diſcoy-r, 

And hence you term him the Heroick Lover, 
Your fair Fidelta did not range abour 

Utopian Cities ro find Suitors out : 

A free well-order'd houſe ſhe kepr, and there 
Sir Autheon met with her, and married her. 
Joy, or long life, I need not wiſh chem eicher, 
They in your Lines ſhall happy hve for ever : 
And you (for penning their hugh Epick Song) 
With Laxrel crown'd, ſhall live ich" Poers throng, 


: 


—_— 


La... 


A MASQUE 


Preſented at Bretbie im Darby- 
ſhire On T welfth-Night, 


1629. 
The Prologue 


To ke Sboken by whom the Maſquer: | 
$m4 bo. oo MY eopvint: 
O you great Lord,and you moſt excellentLady, 
And all this wel-mer, wellcome Company, 


Thus low I bow : And chank , that you will grace 
Our rude Splemnizzes with ſuch a preſence, 


' The Lar Familiaris of the houſe being proud of ſo 
much and great Company,and glad of their free and 
noble Entertainment, appears to congratulate the ho- 

ſpitality of the Lord and Lady , and peaks theſe 


lines, 


Erter then I could wth ! Snperlative 
To all relations, not examples now ! 


I're known the Houſhold Gods of Rome & Greece, 
Andall che good Penares of fam'd Troy, 

Heard what they could criumph ingot their Fares ; 
Tell jovial (tories of che trolick Greek:, 

And the great Banquers of fared lum ; 

Have been inform'd of Egyprs glorious Feaſts 
Toentertain the Courtly Anthony : 

Yet was there or Neceflity, or pride, 

0: empty prodigality in all, 

Here is a Courſe Reer'deven, and voluntary ; 
And I rezoyce; as much as Ganymed, 

Olympus Nettar, and Ambroſia Keeper. 

Here I grow fat wich plenty of all forts 

That either Seas, or Land, or Air canyield; 
And here I live as well admir'd, as envi'd 

By all the Lares of all other Places: 

For there's a Conltancie in my delights, 

A ble(t Elyz1ums where I do nat want 

The tithe of any with Iever thoughr, 

The proudeſt Lares of the great inces 

May boalt of fate, and langui(h i iſe, 
Whil' here I live ſecure, and do enjoy 

As much of every thing, bur fears and dangers. 
And may it laſt while Fate attends on time, 
Uncil the ſupreme Deities of Heaven 

Think you reo worrhy to adorn the earth, 

And mean tofix you glorious Stars 1n Heaven: 
And whiles there's air but to receive a Sound, 
May your Names bufie ir to ſpeak your prail:, 
Continue ever matchleſs,as you are 

A Pair without Compare; and br a Pair, 


I 4 


A Satyre invited by the Loudneſs of the Muſick , and 


to what end all tended, comes boldly in,and ments with 
the Lar Famihiaris. | 


Lar, What means this bold Intruſion? 

Sat, Friend, forbear, - 

Though I was born ith' Woods, and rudely bred 
Among the Salvages, I have a mind 

Aſpires the knowledge of great Princes Courts, 
And to what end aimes all this jollity 

In yours as well as others Palaces. 

Lar. Doſt thou approch co cenſure our delights, 
And nip them in the bud > Satyre ! cake heed 
We'l hunt you hence through al rhe woods&launs, 
And over all the brooks thine eyes have ſcen. 

£27, You threaten more perhaps then you can do: 
Whar arr > 

Lay. I am thigPglace Deity. 

Sat, Iwvwth vert a Servant unto Pan, 

Or any God that doth frequent the Fields. 

Lar, So would not 1: I'm berter as lam. 

Sat. Thy Ignorance bewitches thee ro this : 
Thou liv't among all fears, all noiſe, all cares, 
While I walk merry under heavens bright eye. 
We in the Ficlds are tree from any Sin 
Againſt th almighty Deicies of Heaven : 

We know no Law bur natures ; do not-eremble 
Ar Princes trowns ; haye neither fear nor hope L 
A 


the perpetual concour ſe of people tv inform bimſelf 


1d are content,a State the Gods exceed not, 
ou languiſh in a perperuity 
Of thoughts as unconhin'd as are your ends 
outruly laviſh all your faculties 
In getting coverous wealth, which we contemn. 
Your ſleeps are ſtarting, full of dreams and fears ; 
And ours as quiet as the Barks in Calmes. 
The yourhful ſpring makes us our Beds of lowers, 
And heaven-bright ſummer waſheth us in ſprings 
Asclear as any ot your Miftreſs's cies : 
The plenteous Aucume doth enrich our Banquets 
With earths moſt curious fruits, & they unbought : 
The healchtul Winter doth nor pain our bones, 
For we are arm'd for cold, and Heat 1n Nature, 
We have no unkind loves in meads or fields, 
That ſcorn our tears, or {light our amorous fighes. 
Nor are we frantick with tond jealouſie, 
The greateſt curſe /ove could inflict on's Queen, 
For all her curious ſearch into his Lite : 
We in the woods efteem that Beaſt rhe farelieſt 
That hath his head the richlieſt ſpread with horns. 
The Golden Age remains wirh us, ſo tam'd 
By your Atheman and Roman Poets, 
Thus we enjoy what all you ſtrive to ger 
With all cze boundleſs riches of your wir. 
Lar. Satyre ! When I bur ſay tart Ignorant, 
Thy flouriſbing Boat is anſwered at the tull, 
54, Bur I dehire a larger way. 
Lar. And take ir, 
Canit thou compare the Rags of nakedneſs 


d 
f 


Be- 


' Before the ſtudied dreſſings of theſe times > 
And cant thou like a cold and tony Cave 
Before the perfum'd Beds of Palaces ? 
Admire the Mzlancholie falls of waters, 
Or whiſtling Mufick of th' inconſtant windes, 
Thechirping diſcords of the wanton Birds, 
Above the Angel-voices of our Ladies, 

And th'exquiſte variety of Muſick 

Order'd ro thouſand (everal Inſtruments > 
Content to cloy thy homely Apperite (herbs, 
With Crabs,and Slows,and Nuts,and rude mixt 
Before the ſtately Banquets of the Great ? 

How capt thou like Bealts inarticulare voices 
Above the Heaven-given eloquence ot men 2 
Forſake the Woods (fond Satyre) and but try 
The unthought difference 'rwixt them and us, 
The Hills are fic for Bealts : Converſe with men, 
And thou wilt never like thy Cauſe agen. 

Sat. Thou almoſt doRt periwade me : bur then 1 
Shall leave mine old, and honeit Company. 

Lar, Thy new Ones ſhall exceed them, Her's a 
Wil give thee wine as rich as is thy blood: (Butler 
And her's a Cook willclothe thy bones with fleſh 
As rich as was young Jaſon's Golden Fleece, 

Sat, Well ; I will ive with thee, 

Lar. And welcome Satyre. 


Sat, Spire of the Fates,and Grecra's beſt Protector, 
T'le be Achille:,and o'recome by * Heftor, *rhecooks 
' Lar, A reſolution worthy thy Sylvanus, Name: 

Sx, Bur for my laſt Farewell unto the _ 1 
| ec 


ſhew a wild Dance of nimble Saryre Th 
or We he as much as they that live - 
\ Princes Courts, and Tiſlne-Palaces. 


Firſt Song. 


OU Satyres that in Woods 

Have frozen up your bloods, 
Advance your felves, and (boy 
What gar 0mm 


Here you had need beware, 

And move as ſwitr as Air : . 

Theſe are nor Sylvane Swaines, 

But Courtly Lords and Dames 
Sit here, 


The Antimaſque, 


utyres rudely bat decently attired, tuck with F lower r, 
and Bayes-( haplets on their beads, come in, and 
dance as many ſeveral Amichs, and in as many ſe- 
veral ſhapes, as ſbalt be neceſſary. Bemg ready to de- 
part, two excellext youths in T1ch apparel, come ſtri- 
vng i together ; to whom the Lar Hheaks. 


Our ons do you meay({weet Boys to interrupt 
ur 2I leave your wreftl thus, 
a one telin oh Aon wo ſfofr for blows. 
!, He em we ownt-run me and be kiſt before a 
3, 


For he's the Patron of all Arts and Wir. 


2.And he leave me among theſe dreadful Saryre;, þ 
Lay, Whence come you > ' 
1, We both were leit i'th woods, and tempted by 
Such things as theſe to live abroad with them, 
Lar. What would you have > 


vat 
1, I would goro my Farher. Anc 
2. And I unto my Mother, 1h 
Lar, Who is your Father ? Th 


1, Theever honour'd Earl of (befterfield, 
Worthy of all his Titles by his vertues ; 
And full of Noble thoughts. A great maintainer 
Of our great Grand-Fathers verrue, Hoſpitality : 
The Feeder of the poor ; whoſe Gate's ſo open, 
Ic doth not need the Office of a Porrer : 
Whoſe Houſe 1s now Delphian Apollo's ſeat : 


Lar. And who 1s your Mother, pretty One ! 
2. She1s the Counteſs to that Noble Lord ; 
A Lady worthy more then earth can give her : 
Rich in thoſe verrues make her Sex admir'd 6 
A fair exceeder of the beſt examples 
That Greek or Roman Rories e're produc'd : 
Goddeſs of Tame, of Anchar, __ of Trent, 
She s ſuch an one as hath none equal co her, 
And therfore you may very eafily know her.(ledge: 
Lar.I know them both,and honor'd in my know- 
Sweet yourh ! yon'd is your Father,kiſs his hand: 
And that (fair liccle One) ch'unequal'd Lady 
You asked for : go,and beg a kiſs of her, 


Here 


= _ ” 
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Here the Lord of the Houſe groves bus hand to bis Son, 
and the C ounreſ; kiſſes her Sou, Then the Satyre 


ſpeaks to bis Companions, 


Ter, 


by 


(leave you 
Sat, Fellows, ſince you have done, Fitewel : I'le 
And all the rural Paſtimes of che woods ; 
| like this noble Companygp well, 
That I hereafcer here int o dwel. 


The Anti-Maſquers depart : then the Lar Familiaris 
ſpeaks to the Satyre., 


Ler, Now (Satyre) I will let thee ſee how far 
The Palace-pleaſures do exceed the Woods, 


The Lat leads the Satyre to a curious bower, all decks 
with the beſt and fineſt flowers of the ſeaſon : and 
opens a wide entry to it, where ſuting upon pleaſant 
banks, full of the ſweeteft herbs and delicateſt flow- 
ers, be diſcovers the Maſquer: : then preſently in- 
vites them forth with thus ſong, 


I, Second ſong, 


J! is upht we ſhould be dumbe, 
When beauties like ro thoſe of Heaven 
To grace our mirths are hither come, 

And help to make our meaſures even. 
Then ler us dance; and ler us ſing) 

Till Hills and Dales with Eccho's ring, 


"IIA 


2, 
Now ir is fit onr Souls ſhould know 
No thought bur whar is full of pleaſure; 
That we our ſorrows ſhould ont-go, 
And tread them down inevery meaſure, 
Then ler us dance and ler us fins, 
Till Hills and Dalas with Ecchos ring, 


'Tis mirth chat raiſerh up the Minde, 
And keeps Diſeaſes from the Hearr : 
Sporrs harmleſs never were inclin'd 
Tocheriſh vice, bur to divert. 

Then ler us dance, andlet us fing, 

Till Hills and Dales with Ecchos ring, 


Here th: Grand Maſquer come forth ; the Lady: dre 
| like the anciem Goddeſſes ; then the Lar Speaks tot 


Satyre, 


Lar. Satyre fit, and obſerve a while alone : 
For I do mean to mix wirh rheſe in Dance. 


Here they Dance what or as many Set-dances 4s tht) 
pleaſe, the Maſquers being Men and Women , ® 
onely Women : When they have danced all they 
tended , the Lar, or one f the Maſquer s invites the 
Spetator- Ladyes with this ſang to joyn with chew. 


1, Thir 


1. Thard ſong. 


(Come Ladyes riſe, and ler us know 
Now you have ſeen, what you can do; 
Harke how the Muſick doth invite 
All you to Solemnize this Night : 
Then lerthe Sounds that you do hear 
Order your feet unto your ear, 
O riſe ! riſe alrogerher, 
And ler us meer : 4; 
Muſfick's Divine, and well may joyn 
Our motions rude unto a (weer, 


2, 
The Figures of the Magick Art 
We'l equall i ina berter part : 
Judicial Afrologie 
Cannot Caſt ſuch an one as we : 
Adde bur your skill (as we defire ) 
And wee] keep time tro Phebm Lyre. 
Oriſe! riſe alcogether, 
Andler us meet : 

Mufick's Divine, and well may joyn 

Our Motions rude unto a {weer, 


Here all the Company dance what they pleaſe,and while 
they pleaſe ; when they leave, the $9 or one of the 
paſqnernofngs this to the ſpettator Ladyjer,as they go 


from 


Foxrth 


Fourth ſong. 


[ Adgyes enough ; we dare not 
Tempr you ro morethen this ; 

Now may your Servants ſpare not 

To give each of you a kiſs: 

If we were they you ſhould have them 

To recompence your pain: 

O happy they that gave them, 

And may give them again! 


'Tis late ; Goodnight : go ſleep, and may 
Soft ſlumbers crown your eyes till day. 


bong fog the Maſquer: , the Lar Familiatis, 


and the Satyre, go into the Arboxr, which cloſe: « 
them 


An Epubalamum, defign'd for the Noprials of Sir 
Andrew Kny vegſton my Wives Brother, and Mys, 
Elizabech Stanhope W4 Elv&on my (oufm-ger= 
man ; Thein Marriage prevented by ber death, 


R Ve amorous Virgins, riſe and dreſs 

The Bride, her Greome's in readinels : 

She wakes, and fain would call you from 

Your Beds, buc bluſhes ; therefore come. 

The early Bridesgroom ſwears he knowes - 

Youdream't ro might of - = —_ 53 * 

Ot Hymen joyning willing b 

To be ſubjeRed to his bands ; 

Of Hymen joyning mutual hearts, 

And Hymen joyning other Parts , 

Orelſe you did not ſleep at all, 

For thinking what was to befall 

To the fair Virgin, that to night 

(Full of ſoft crembling, and delight) 

Muſt a pure Maidep go to Bed 

And riſe without her Maidephead. 

But merry Laſles haſt ; It may 

Be your own turn avother day : 

Attire her quickly, and while you 

Are buſied ſo.langh at her too; 

And any of you would laugh to be 

So happy, and ſo nigh as ſhe. 

Ler her dreft as Juno, when 

She tempted Jeve, ſcorn'd mortal men ; 
K 


As the bright Cyprian Queen, when ſhe 
Did firſt enthral War's Deitie : - 

As the delicious 14n Dame 
When ſhe great eAnthony o'recame, 
Not by her Souldiers malteries, 

But beams of her al-powerful eyes. 
Now ſhe is ready, __ while, 

And ler us ſee her bluſh and ſmile : 
May all the Genial powers Divine, 
Moſt gentle ſweet One, now combine 
And ſhower and power upon you two 
All chat you can defire, they do, 

Bur lead her out ; Now go rogerher 
To beof two made one; or either : 
You £0 divided, and alone, 

But mult rerurn both of you One : 

He mult be hers not his, and ſhe 

Muſt not be hers, bur his muſt be, 
Now they do walk triumphane o're 
Thoſe fears that troubled them before ; 
And all their friends atrendants by, 
All joyful for this day of joy, 

She findies not as ſhe doth go, 

How ſhe again may anſwer No ; 

Bur unto every thing ſay I , 

As all the Maides would that are by, 
He happy man,ſoon to be bleſt, 
Unto the Temple makerh halt : 


Andevery minuce hates that ſtands 
Not 'twixt their hearrs bur 'rwixc cheir hands, 
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Behold ! rhey are arrived where 

They will be placed in one Sphere, 

To runthrough a moſt glorious Lite 
Of Love ; molt bleſſed Man and Wife, 
Tt! Amazed Prieſt when he eſpics 

The radiant beauties of her eyes, 
Cannot believ't the Bride to be, 

Bur an Immorral Deirie 

Deſcended from O/ Top, 

Where they all drink 1n Hebes Cup ; 
Orc ther aa Queen of love, 

Orthe chaſt daughter of high Jove, 
The new Solemnirites to grace, 

Or on the youthful Pair ro gaze; 

But when he's ſatisfr'd 'tis ſhe, 

He looks no more for fear that he 

His heart ſhould deep enthral in love, 
Paſt any hope of a remove. 

When bot are willing and paſt woing, 


No Marriage can be long a doing : 
TheParſon asks,and they Confent, 

Both eager of their own Content ; 

Though now and then he ſmiles, and ſhe 
Doth bluſh ro think what ſoon mult be. 
Now all is done that's to be done 

Within the Church, and p_ One 3 


The Bride-men wiſh all joy beride 
Unto the glad and baſhful Bride : 
And the Bride-maides do bid the like 
Yo mr whichBocupete at night, 

3 


T3 

Art their Return (wirh all the prayers 
Of all cheir Friends for nappy years) 
A Sumpruous Dinner doth invite 

All co'r with different Appetite. 
Moſt fitto feed their coverous eyes 
With the Brides matchleſs delicacies : 
No other Object can remove 

Their looks, and many roſe in love, 
Some old cold few,and their neer kin 
Eat well, and many healths begin 

To both their future days of joy, 
And the ſoon getting of a Boy : 

Such healths do often make her ſpred 
Her beaureous face with ſudden red ; 
For Virgins ofcen bluſh co hear 


Thoſe things they long for, and love dear. 


All Dinmer-while a fhine-voic'lt Boy 
Sings many a Sopg,' and many a Toy 
Of Love, and of loſt Maiden-heads, 
And all the joyes of Marriage-Beds. 
The Bridegroom happieſt man of all 
May ſafely cake ſurvey (and fall 
Into no danger) of the ſweer 
Delicious Bride; and ſhe doth meer 
His every look; and every ſmile, 
And bluſhes for'r all dinner-while, 
She is aſham'd to look therefore ; 
And loves ſo ſhe cannot give o're, 
On fire and fire again they ſer 

Their hearts, bur careleſs ace of it: 


<< Aww HH rm Ho ugr1p or — 


IKE nod oo tA 4 7 oy wed Wed 20 


Yet with variety worn away 
0f ſpores belonging to that day, 
They dance, and the fair Bride doth move 
In conjuring circles of (weer Love : 
She treads ſoevenly as ſhe meanc 
Tomake the ground an Inttrument:; 
And ſends up ſounds ſoſotr and rare, 
Angels might dance unto that Aire. 
The Bridegroom's bleſt by every rongue 
Of all che merry various rhronge, 
To be an Owner of chat One, 
Whoſe equal rhey have never known : 
And ſhe is counted happy too, 
Tobe belov'd by him, ſo true 
To her,and worthy unto all, 
Both bleſt in equal Nuprial, 
He now dares boldly Kiſs , and ofc 
Deth give her hard ones ; ſhe him ſofr, 
She is his own, and no delight 
He wants, but whac will come at night. 
Though ſhe's aſham'd when he doth kiſs, 
She's nor content when he doch mils. 
And chus the Afrernoop being ſpent, 
lime draws them nearer their content ; 
They go to Supper, not roeat, 
But boch to be reveng'd on meac : 

»K 3 
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Becauſe, till that be done they know 

To bed they myit notzcannot go. 

Supper being fiviſh't (and indeed 

Too much time,knowing what's to ſucceed) 
The fearfull Vicgin's lead away 

Trembling at what ſhe would aſlay ; 

And her undrefles cell next morn, 

Whar ſhe muſt riſe, yer wiſh her turn : 

And lay her in a bed ſo ſweet, 

Jove would come downro't, did he ſee's ; 
Where lies a jewel of richer uſe 

Then cither /»di« can produce. 

The firſt aſſault ſhe wiſherh done ; 

\- Andhethar it was but begun : 
'-What berween (miles and fears, ſhe lies 

Inthe tru'{t poſture to entice : 

And ſcarce dares ſee who looks upon her, 
Thinking her honour her diſhonour. 

Her Bed doth ſeem the bower of bliſs, 
Where every ſweet and pleaſure is : 

Her - bo two Lights divine, to ſmile- 

On all, and comfort them the while : 

Her delicate hair (that's onely found 

Upon her Cheeks) a ner on ground 

Of pureſt Marble, ſer to rake | 
Not onely Mars, but all that make | 
On high Olympwu top abode ; | 
Even eyery fern, and gentler God, 
Her Lips thetwins of Ctnnts 
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Like roſes on a bank;that bleſs 


Turnevery thing into perfume, 
The pleaſanc Garden of Delight, 
Her cheeks mantled with red and white, 
Feem like the early morning, e're 
The Sun comes in our Hemiſphere, 
The Stately Columm of her Neck, 
Is onely worthy to protect 
Beauries rich Palace, her fair head, 
As (\mooth as Ivory poliſhed, 
She was in bed, and we no more 
Could ſee of all her wondrous ſtore. 
Now comes the Bridegroom, now ſo bleft, 
His onely miſerie's not undreſt: 
He helps, and they do help him freight ; 
| (Few Mendo linger on this night.) - 
Who ſoon ſands 1n his Shirt, whil't ſhe 
Doch hide her Face, aſham'd ro ſee : 
Bur by her fide he's quickly laid - 
And kiſſes the fair baſhful Maid, 
When they hop'd all would leave the Room, 
The Bridal Poſler in doth come : 
A Ceremony he exclaimes 
Unfit for Hymens yourhful ames, 
And all the company prayes, (It we 
Mutt eat it) ler it our faſt be : 
And many thought the Virgin kind 
Was alſo of her 4 's mind. 
4 


The Company langh'd,and ſaid 'Twas jult 
For him to do as others muſt : 

There is no help, he doth obey, 

Andeats to ger them ſoon away, 

The Poſler being done , they wiſh 
Goodnight,and leave them to their bliſs, 
Now he and ſhe are equally 

Bleſt, and poſſelt both of cheir joy : 

And Innocent Love his Part doth play, 
And recompences lopg delay. 

Love's is no Coward Fight, alchough | 
A Friend meets Friend, and Foe not Foe ; 
Ir is a batrel ſweer, not cruel, 

And yet aneven and naked duel : 

No timorous giving back, yet (rite 
Perpernal 'rwixt mapand wite, 

As Nilw1n gne channel bound, 

Runs long through Eg ypes fertils Ground, 
And yet at laſt into ſeven Currents 
Divides his ſwifr and plenceous Torrents, 
And ſeparated ſoruns on 

Till it mix with the Ocean : 

So, happy Pair,I wiſh may prove 

Your fruitful and auſpicious Love ; 

May you paſs through a fortunate 

And glorious Lite, and know no fate 
Siniſter whiles you live ; andfrom 

Your Loves an hopetul Off-ſpring come, 
That may grow great, and equal good 

As you are now; and as their blood ; 


h—_ 


To honours higheſt Zenich climbe, 
And fix there till the end of rime, 
Asthis, I wiſh full of delighr 
Toyou all nights; and ſo goodvigh, 


EPIGRAMS 
The firſt Book. 


| — 


1, To the Right Honourable Philip Earl of Cheſter- 
held,Baron of Sheltord, &c, My Uncle, 


MY Lord,you are my Patron; and Tlerell 
The reafon why, then judge if I do well : 
None of theſe Epigrarns are worth a ruſh ; 
+ And naughry Wine doth need a gallanc buſh. 


2, To the Reader. 


Though (Generous Reader) pow and then I write 
Verſes that juſtly may appear too light : 

Yer on my word (and you may credix me) 

Inject I makethem for varietie ; 

And do proteſt to all cenſorious men, 


They flow not from my heart, bur from my Pon, 
3. To 


on, 


3. To Chloru, 


'What a beginning is,you fain would know, 
And it therefore unto you thus I ſhow : 
You are exceeding nanght ; be good, and ſo 
Of a beginning you example ſhow. 


4. To Mr. William Turner, 


School-fellows when we (Friend) together were, 
The verſes that I writ you lov'd to hear: 

Soon as I can I will require the ſame ; 

In the mean while receive this Epigram. 

Bur this is noching you reply : In troth, 

nd your applauſes then were little worth, 


5. Tomy Couſm germane Mrs, Olive Cotton, 


aſpicion, Grief, Diſdain : Fame,Beauty,Trurh, 
Wrongeth;conſumesbegers:keeps,wounds,induerh 
Friendthip, life,hatred : deeds,the mind,the beſt, 
You want the firſt chree, and enjoy the reſt : 
Suſpicion hate,ſhun grief abhar diſdain, 

Loye fame; keep beaury, and ip truth remain, 


6. Tomy worthy Friend Mr, Harbert Aſton, 


When we at (bene School together were, 

I knew you often to abuſe a Boy, 

Whom,when he did co you for pity cry, 

You beat the more ; but good Sir ! Do you hear ! 
Is not this true, when he to you did mone 

Did he not then lament unto Aſter ? 


7. Of 


7, Of my ſelf, when I'was motion'd to a Judges 
Daxghrer. 

[ hate to lacquey humours, and derett (beſt, 
Sone things as vile, though others think them 
I muſt not loſe my freedom for a face 
| cannot dore on ; nor refrain that place 
Nor company I like ; think Poets poor, 
Of Captains too prejudicarely, endure 
No fight of Wine, judge Playes unlawful be ; 
A fraudulent ſhadow men can onely ſee. 
Hypocrife I do abhor ; and woo'd 
My Life ſhould be cheartul as well as good, 
Iknow I have ſpies on me; buc I ſlight 
Their vigilancie and dare take my delight, 
I may obtain another Miſtreſs, know 
No ſuch conſtraints for her, nor undergo 
Cenſure for things I ſhoald do : I prefer 
My liberty, and friends much above her : 
Not that I do diſlike that beauty ; fo 
I ſhould erre foully from a crutch I know, 

8, Of my ſtaying Supper with my Comſus 

Mrs, Olive Corron, 

If that the Seas were gencle, there would be 
No violent Tides, waters would run as free 
When they mix with the Ocean, as at firſt 
When our of their original rocks they burſt, 
If that the winds were quiet,and would (tay 
Enclos'd in rocks under their Sovereigns ſway ; 
The frighted Lilly would as firmly grow 
Asthe grear'ſt-bodied Beach, nas never bow. 


Ir 


If chat wiſe Fate had nor appointed what 


To live by , and his Soul his body's fool. 
I meant not to have ſtai'd : but muſt relace, 


Cokaine, who died at Bath about the 18th 
his age, and lyes there Buried, 


Paſſenger ſtay, and (though thou arr 
Of Flint) weep e're thou doſt deparr : 
For underneath this ſtone lies he 
Who was Heavens Eritome, 
Mourn,it thy Friend,thar he did take 
His flight ſo ſoon, and thee forſake : 
Or (it a {tranger ro his worth) 
Thar he unknown to thee went forth, 
What old men are ſo lopg abour, 
He learn'c todoe're he went our; {| 
The Arr of dying well : Andſo | 
y all by him, Now thou mai't go 


10, To My, John Honyman, 


On hopefull youth, and ler thy happy firain 
Redeem the Glory of the Stage again : 
Leſlen the Loſs of Shakefeares dearh by thy 
Succeſsful Pen, and fortunate phantahe, 
He did not onely write but at; And ſo 
Thou Colt nor onely aR, bur wrutelt too: 


Our lives ſhould aim ro, either this or that ; 
Rebellious man would make his will his rule 


Ladies do what they pleaſe like Seas, Winds, Fate, 
9. An Epuaph on my younger Brother My, Thomas 


year of | 


Berween you there no difference appears 

Buc what may be made up with equal years. 
This is my Suffrage, and 1 ſcorn my Pen 
Should crown the heads of undeſerving men, 


11, Of Love, 


Heroick Ceſar that did overcome 

So many Nations, triumphed in Kome, 

Was by a Lady's eye captived ſo 

That amoroully he did both court and woe ; 

And never quiet was till he enjoy'd 

Fair (leopatra her young brothers bride : 
Illuftrious Amthony did leave the Care 

To be Kgme: Emperour, and forſook the War, 
Left all his Souldiers in a doubrful Fight, 

And on the Seas purſued his fled delight, 

Since ſuch great mindes by Love enthralled beg, 
Wherefore, alas! wonders the world it we ? 
May married couples lawfully enjoy 

The Sweeres of Love till they themſelves do cloy, 
And mult the reſt their cenſures undergo 
For the ſame thing which they ſoofren do ? 

We mult not have fruition where we woo'd, 

Buc onely there where we do know 'ris good, 

A circumſtance doth make a thang unjult : 

For th'chaſteſt Love is but a Lawtul Lult, 


Iz, To young Maides , tranſlated ont the 3,1lib, De 
Arte Amandi, 


Venture memores jam nunc eſtote ſenetts : 
Sic nullum vobu Tempus abibit iners, 

Dam licet, & weros etiam nunc editis annos, 
Ludie : ſunt anni more finentis aque, 

Nec que preteriut rur(um revocabitur und : 
Nec que preterut hora redire poteſt, 

Utendum eit atate ; ito pede labitur tas * 

Nec bona tam ſequitur quam bona prima fit, 


Think ofren on old Age, and it's decayes, 
And ſo you will not loſe your flouriſhing dayes. 
Whil'it you enjoy fir years, young wenches, play: 
For years like ſpeedy waters fieal away. 
Paſt treams will never be cal'd back again: 
Nor will an hour return, though ſpent ip vain, 
Uſe youth, for it quickly away doth paſs, 

riume to come's not as the former was. 
Thus far the Kowax Poer, But alas 
That book the cauſe of hisexilement was : 
And(it you follow the adviſe h'ath given) 
"Twil work you a worſe baniſhment from Heaven, 


13, ToPlautia, 


Away (fond thing) tempt me no more ; 
Tle not be won with all thy ſtore, 


Ican behold thy golden hair, 
And for the owner nothing care : 

Thy Starry eyes can look upon, 

And be mine own when I have done : 
Thy cherry ruby lips can kiſs, 

And for fruition never wiſh : 

Can view the Garden of thy cheeks, 

And light the roſes there as lecks : 

Can hear thee fing with all thine Arr, 
Wirhour enthralling of mine heart : 
My Liberty thou canſt not wrong 
Witchall che Magick of thy tongne : 
Thy warm Snow-breaſts and I can fee, 
And neither figh nor wiſh for thee : 
Behold thy feer,which we do bleſs 

For bearing ſo much happineſs ; 

Yer they at all ſhould not deſiroy 

My ftropg preſerved Liberty : 

Could ſee thee naked as at firſt 

Our Parents were when both uncur'| ; 
And with my buſie ſearching eyes 
View ftriftly thy hid rarities; | 

Yer after ſuch a free ſurvey, 

From thee no Lover ge away. 

For thou art falſe, and wilr be (o, 

I elſe no other fair would wo. 

Away therefore, tempt me no morey 
Tle nog be won with all chy fore, 
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14. Of my Miſtreſs, written at Venice, 


I chought when I was far remov'd, 
My Miltreſs I ſhould not have loy'd ; 
Bur having ſeen another Fair 
(As inall Ciries Beauries are) 
My former paſſhons ſhould forget, 
And here a new afte&ion ſet, 
But YVenice,though fam'd every where 
For matrchleſs Ladies,cannor 
My thoughts from her whom I unkind 
(Though ſhe the cauſe) have left behind, 
Had ſhe not been a cruel One, 
Bur lov'd, I then had tai'd at home : 
And be ſhe far more harſher then 
Tigers halt Rtarv'd, or ſalvage men ; 
Abroad ſhe ſhall nor kill me, I 
In my own Countrey will go die ; 
Andvow ſome true triend ro engrave 
Lpon my Stone this Epitaph : 
Here lies the Man,whoſe faub bim ſlew ; 
Who ſtill bad I'd if been untrue, 


ty © VV HE 


aw a. TS fro th wan BS hn WO 


15. To Mrs. Mary Coke, an Acroſtick, 
My buke eyes lately capriv'd meſo 
A bove my ſtrengrh,I know not what to do, 


R etain my Liberty I could not : all | 
7 our beauties,Lady, needs muſt make a thrall. 


{ ould I but ſhew my heart , which I deſire ; 
0 n it your PiRure you might ſee entire. 

© X inde therefore be, and ler it be your will 

E fetually to ſave, and nor to kill, | 


16, To my Uncle Sir John Stanhope,an Arroſticks 


ir, to be filent unto you, would be 
magin'd ill by you, thovghe worſe by me; 
caſon 1 have to write,and therefore will: 


cannot with my thoughts fit and be fall, 
ver and over let me ſearch my heart, 
H ere you, and there I find in every patrr, 
N © man wasever to another bound 


S o muchas Iroyou; for you haye found 

(T o make your ſelf more marchleſs) ſuch new 

A s the Invention would extort 2 praiſe, ({wayt$ 
N ature was kind to me, and I do bleſs 

H er care, to giveme ſuch an happinels. * - 

0 nely t'have been your friend had been a fats, 
P roud to have made me ever : bur my Stats 

E xceedes ; Iam your Nephew, and you do 


Increaſe my joy, and makes me yotr friend too, 
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Shall Lbe filent che 2 I cap as well 

Make my ſelf worthy as refrain to tell, 

You are my wonder ; every word you ſpeak 
Vice trembles at, and thinks that ſhe ſhall break, 
No ſtop hath verrue, bur you do remove, 
Caſting the ſame away out of your love. 

Live long, and glory in your worth: for you 
Equal your will, exceed what others do, 


17, Of my Miſtreſs, 


I love a Laſs, whoſe eyes are Stars Divine ; 
Whoſe teeth are pearls ſer in a ruby line; 
Whoſe month's a ſacred ſpell, and doth encharm 
Her coldeſt hearers hearts,and makes them warm; 
Whoſe hairs are curls of God, andcan compel 
The Godof Love himſelf to love her well. 

Bur beſhe cruel ; would here eyes were not 

Such Heavenly Scars,that they _ be forgot ; 
Would her teeth were not peatls,but far from fair, 
That I for them arall mighc nothing care ; 
Would her mouth were at homely one, and all 
Her hair would change the curious heyw,or fall; 
Fort my Miſtreſs force me to deſpair, 

I cannot chooſe but wiſh ſhe were not fair, 


18, To 


W 2; 


18, To my Confm Mr, Charles Cotton, an Acro« 
ftick, 

C oufin, I write to you that you may know 

H ow much I loye you; and how muchwould 

A 11 chat I can I will do, and have good”:({how t 

caſon to do much more, and if I coo'd. .: 

org time I have defired to expteds: >; 

ach thoughr I have of my own happineſs ; 

uch yon have made ri your love, and do 


ompel me each day more to honour you. 
tis a noble parr in you to make 

rue friendſhip whereſoe're you undertake, 
hus you do live , and living ſo you may 
mir the care of your departing day.; 

N © death can raze your memory away 


19. Tomy very goed Friend and Conſor My, Roger 
King, 


SUYIYSO _ HGH tt >> 


I love, and ſo do you ; but know you whom ? 

Faith that ſame patty beſt thar firſt doth come 

And my love is as conltane as her (tay ; 

Why ſhould love her when ſhe goes away > 

If you are of rhe ſame mind, we are then 

Two conſtant Lovers though not conſtapt men, 

Weboth are till in loye; bt fix not ; for 

We the new Obje& evermore preferr : 

And that affeRion ſurely is moſt wiſe | 
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20, To 


: : 
I 


20, To Thalis, 


| "uy 
Weep ont thine eyes (Thalia !) why are they 
Unmelced-yer into an Inland-Sea >-: 
Drown all thy landerers with chem; ſuch as dare 
Afirm thee guilry,and thy name not fair : 
Or rather ſcorn their Ignorance that frame 
Unworthy Calumoies againſ thy Name; 
eMnemoſyne,thou mother of the maides, 
And you {weet Siſters that in Aſcre ſhades 
(Rerired from therreubles of rhe Earth} 
To many a laſting verſe give torrunate birth ; 
Do'ſt nor offend you that the Comick Muſe 
Should ſuffer ſuch affronts; and high abuſe > 
Becauſe thar 1 frequent rhe thronged Stage, 
I'm cenſur'd by the malice of this Age 
Of Leviry ; bur I deſpiſe the frowns* * 
Of rigid Cato's, and the hiſs of Clowns, 
Illiterare Fools may pleaſe rheic glatronous talt 
Ar dinner with ſome Epicure-Lord, and wat 
Their precious dayes 1n riot ; whil'ft I feed 
Mine ears with all the wit theſe Tirnes do breed, 
Sivg loud, Thalia ! Noble Souls wiltlove 
To ſee thy Servants in their Socks te move : : 
And may their ends be Tragical rhar hate '' 
The harmleſs mirth chy Comedies creace; 
I do profeſs I'm one that do admire -- :* :: 
Each wotdrefin'd intrue Poerick firez 
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21, (An Epitaph on my dear Couſin German Mrs. 
Elizabeth Stanhope , who. died at Elvetion about 
the 20th year of her age, and lies there buried, 


Here lies a Virginzand (in ſtead 

Of lohing of her Maiden-head ; 

For ſhe ſhould ſoon have been a wite) 

Bereaved of a noble Life : 

Stanbopes lament,and Ratcliffes rnourn 

Before her {ad untimely Urne. 

Bur ſuch a ſorrow is roo ſlight 

For cauſe of ſo extreme a weight ; 

Droop Elvefton, and Darbyſhre, 

No Green, bur black perperual wear: _ 

W April ſhowers to Heavens rears turning, 
e all May-flowers ſpring up in mourning, 

Weep all that ever knew her, or 

Rather all that have heard of her, 

For trivial Deaths let's mourning wear 

Of black, for her of cloth of hair : 

Or ler us ſenſeleſs clothes deſpiſe, 

And ſhow our ſadneſs in our cycs. | 

Ler's melr our hearts though rbey be ſtones, 

And weep our eyes to Diamonds, 


L 3 Which 


And do approve of natural ation, where 
Fables ſeem as true paſſages they were: 

And love our Theatres of worth, where we 
May thee in all thy &yeral drefles ſee, 


Which (being touch'd by deaths cold hand) 
Congeal'd may on her Marble Rand, 

Any diſcourſe ler us dereſt , 

For fighs and grones expreſs us beſt, 

Bur who is this that we in ſuch 

A ſorrow mult lament ſo mach > 

Elizabeth Stanhope;now you know, 

Go mournuntil you die tor wo, 


22, An Epitaph on my dear ſiſter the Lady Boteler, 
who deceaſed aboxt the 34* year of ber Age. 


Here lies the Lady Beteley, who ran through 

Two States of Life, and both of chem ſo rrue 
And juſt were known toall that knew her. thar 
Her, her ſurvivers all may imitate, 

The Virgin, andthe matrimonial life 

She bleſt with her example : And fo rife 

Her memory doth flouriſh , that it can 

Not die,while there on earth lives one good man, 
Cokaine her own name was : Elveſton gave 

Her Life, Twburie death, Aſbbowrn a Grave, 


33. To Leihia. 


I thank you (Lesbia) for your lips, and ſmiles, 
Your pretty courtſhip, and your amorous Wiles, 
Her breath was ſweet as Yenw bower of blils, 
Her joyes uncounterfeir, and nor remits ; 
Her sk1n,yas ſ{moorh as calmeft ſummers day, 
And wattf\'as are the temperate Noohts in Me : 
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Her mind was willing,and her body laid 

In th' rrueſt Garbe to rempt who durkt invade, 
There wanted nothing to complete our joyes, 
Had not the houſe been liable co ſpies ; 

For I do value more a Ladies fame, 

Then ſatisfaRtion of my highet flame. 

Thus much 1n jeſt, now to ſpeak truth is time ; 
I'm glad we parted, and eſcap'd the Crime; , 


24. An Epitaph on a great ſleeper, 
Here lies a great Sleeper, as every body knows, 
Whoſe Soul would not care if his body ne're roſe, 
The buſineſs of lite he hated, and choſe 
Todie for his eaſe for his becrer repoſe; (him). 
And*cis believ'd when the laſt trump doth wake 


Had the Devil a bed, he would pray him to _ 
m, 


25. An Epitaph on a great Wencher, 
Here lies a great Wencher, and dead I dare (Wear, 
For were he alive an whore would be here, 
2 6, To my honoured Friend My.Marmaduke Wyvel, 


Sir,I have everhonour'd you, and do 

Owe all fair ſervice I can pay to you : 

But (Friend) I owe you more then this yer ſhall 
(With all the ſpeed that may be) abſolve all, 


27. An Epitaph on Mrs,M, H, 


Here lies a body whoſe ſoul went hence 
Fuller of Glory Ren Jannecaes Bc 
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What her life wanted ro make high 

Her worth, ſhe wroughr when ſhe did die : 
And now when all ber fight isdone, 

Her Foes mult ſay that ſhe hath won. 

Ler her faults periſh wirh her breath, 

And none think of her life, bur dearh, 


28, To My. Nathaniel Hazard and bus Wife, on their 
Marriage. 


Bleſt Pair Goodnight! The Prologue now is done: 
Your wooing's palt, and both of you are won, 
The ſweets ot Love remain, the Play's behinde, 
Toyield delight to a long longing minde, 

May all fair forrune crown your happy Lives, 
You out-love husbands, and ſhe out-love wives, 
May every night and day, and day and night ; 
And hour and minute be to you deliohr. 

May all my wiſhes proſper, and may you 

Neyer repent y are one, and wiſh you two: 
Aud (tor your Epilogue) when you return 
Toearth,may all that know you tor you moury, 


29. To Corimma, 


Why (excellent Coarmna) do you throw 
Your gold away for durt to lay on ſnow ? 
8 For ſo;compard unto your whiter skin, 
# TheLinen is you veil your body in: 
For like a Diamond taken-from a rock 


You would appear upclouded of your ſmock. 
30, 
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30. Of Lycoris, 


Beauty and Honour are great names; and they 
Here and hereafter differ many a way. 

Beaury half Age deftroyes ; and none can be 
Enamour'd on the fair'it Anatome, 

Immaculate Honour eabily diſperſes 

All Cloudesthat hover o're Heroes Heitrſes, 
Beauty triumpherh over humane kind, 

And mighty Love enthrones incvery mind. 
Honour iſlaing baſe Aﬀtions, and would have 
Aroble life to be our Epicaph. 

The fair Lycorss doth defire a long 

And flouriſhing Spring of beauty, ever young ; 
Her many years to wear away in mirth; 

And Heavens epitome to have on earth : 

Her dayes in muſick, and in feaſts; and nights 
(Berween her lovers Armes) in ſoft delights ; 
Bur with ſo cupning Carriage to enjoy 

This momentary falſe feliciry), 

Asto deceive the curious world, that for'r 

She every where may have a f1ir report : 

And that (when ſhe enters the Grave's deſcent) 
Honour may fix upon her Monument, 


31. Of Mary « Chambermaid, 


Mary a Chambermaid, a brown-eyde Laſs 
Complain'd that ſhe all day in labour was; _ 
I Lugh'd 
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Tlaugh'd at her fimplicity, and (aid, 
Surely at Night then you l be brought ro bed, 


32, Of Katherine, a Kitchen-wench, 


Katherine a Kitchen-wench merrily faid 

That lame men were the beſt co pleaſe a maid: 
I ask'd her why 2 She witaly repli'd, 

They that have Legs deteRtive love to ride. 


33. Of the Infamic of his Miſtreſs, Tibull.Lib.4, 


Ramor ait crebro noſtram peccare puellans : 
Nye ego me ſurdis anribus cect, 

Crimina non hec ſunt noſtro ſine fitta dolore : 
Quid miſernm torques ? Rumor acerbe tace, 


Of falſhood Fame my Miſtreſs doth accuſe: 
Would I were deat, and could not hear the newes, 
This isnot forged without my uneaſc : 

Why doſt thou vex me > cruel Rumour, peace, 


34. To Apollo, Auſorius Gallus, 


Pone arcum Pan, celereſque reconde ſagittas : 

 Nonte virgo fugity ſed tua tela timer, 

Phabu thy Bow and Arrows hide ; for ſhe 

Thy weapons feats, bur doth nor fly from thee, 
35. Tomy Conſm My, Charles Cortop, 


Pardon my boldneſs (Coulin) that defam$ 
Your name among my trivial Epigrams : 
Yer 
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Yet I before have ſomerimes ug'd you thus ; 
For in my Eclogues you are Tityrau, 


36, Of Chaucer, 


Our good old Chaxcer ſome deſpiſe : and why > 
Becauſe ſay they he wricerh bakgrendly 

Blame him not (Ignorants) bur your ſelves,thart do 
Not at thei years your native lapguage know, 


37." Of Edmond Spencer, . 
Our ai_es was a Prodigie of wit, | 
Who hath the Fairy Queen fo ſtately writ : 
Yield Grecian Poersto his Nobler Style; 
And ancienc Kowe ſubmir unto our Ile, 
You modern wits of all che four-fold earth(worrh) 
; (Whom Princes have made Lauteates for your 
Give our great Spencer place, who hath our-ſong 
Phebus himſelf with all his Learned Throvg, 


33, Tomy Neble (mſn Colonel Ralph Sneyde, 


Whenthe laſt ſpring I came to Keel, and found gn_— 
Old Holpicaliry = Engliſh Ground, 

I wonder'd : and (Great Sydney) did preter 
My Szeyde ſuperiour to thy Kalander, 

All chings are neat; and Jovial Plenty keepes 
Continual Feſtivals by years, not weekes : 

He good decai'd Houſe-keepipg doth revive; 
And dot preſerve our Englyb Fame alive. 

So liv d 6ur w Anceſtours, and (© 

May you till you the oldeſt Man may grow 


Within 


POEMS. 


Within the Land ; and ripe for heayen go henee, 
Bemon'd as far as known, Poets th'expence 

Of time and paper both may ſave thar day, 

The Poor your laſting't epitaph will ay, 


39, Of Farmo, 


Farmo one afrernoon was drunk extreamly, * 
Wherein he curs'd, and (wore, & ly'd,not meanly, 
One ask'd him whence (when he had's wits again) 
So many vices did proceed, {o vain > 

Marry (quoth he) as I do cruly think, 

They came not from my heart; but from my drink, 


40, Of Ovids Baniſhment. 


The ſecret cauſe of Ovid: ſad miſchance * 
Was ſecing or being ſcen in dalliance. (rime, 
They that dare a@rhar vice ſhould chooſe their 
And not add ſcandal alſo to the crime, 


41. To Mr, Thomas Bancroft, 


Sirzin your Epigrams you did me grace 
T allow me mong your many Friends a Place : 
Texpreſs my graticude (if Time will be 

Afrer my death ſo courteous to me, 

As to youchſafe ſome few years to my name) 
Freely enjoy with me my urmoſt Fame, 


42, To 


41, To the Lady Elizabeth Darcy, my Conſm 


German, 


Madamzthe greateſt Ladies of paſt Times 

Kind Influences upon Poets rhimes 

Have from their gracious eyes beſtow'd, and made 
Them Heaven with their Inventions to invade. 
As the Pelignan Poer honour'd by 

The ſupreme Princeſs of ſweet /taly, 

Who ſinging her (under Cormna's Name) 

Fill'd the whole Roman Empire with her Fame; 
Which having ſpread from his immorral verſe, 
Is now revown'd through all the Univerſe, 

And (Madam) you will do your felt no wrong 
T'encourage a good Poer in his Song ; 

And to your mercy you no Injury do, 

If yotr4orgive thus roy I've ſent ro you, 


43. To my worthy Friend { olonel Edward Stamford, 


Great-ſoul'd eAchilles was a noble Friend ; 

Hettoy for valour every where renown'd ; 
Thouſands the bounteous Ceſar did commend ; 
tA ntomn the belt natur'd man was tound, 

What need I ſearch for more in Renee ar Greece 2 |. 
You (in you) have the verrues of all theſe, 


44. To my (uf German Mrs. Cordelia Harryes, 


Whew as.in Cornwaltat Powlmaggon, I 
Erjoy'd that ſweex retired Companie, 


Me- 


Methought that houſe afforded all the bliſs 
Poers can feignthere in Elyſmm is, 

My Lord and Lady (bleſt in wedlock) led 
Their dayes in as much quier as in bed 

They ſpent their Nights ; fir couple r'entertain 
Hermes and Jove, walk't they oneatth again; 
And theic, Houſe to be made a Temple, where 
Concor'd and peace triumphed all the year, 
But old Philemon and his reverened wite 

Led a moſt poor though a contented Life, 
My Lord Mohan liv'd in a plenteous wile, 
Able to feaſt the wandring Deities, 

You and your Siſters Graces ſeem'd to grace 
Your Parents firm Aﬀe&tion, and the Place 
So live the bleſt, and beſt : and ſo may 1) 
While you a more tranſcendent Life enjoy. 


45. To Lydia, 


You boaſt that you are beaugghuh, and wear 

A ſeveral rich Gownevery week !'th' year ; 
That every day new Servants you do win: 
Bur yer no vertue have to glory in. 

One of leſs beauty and leſs bravery, and 
Servantleſs; ſooner ſhould my heart command. 
Beauty will fade,and ruines leave behind ; 
Give methe laſting beaury of che mind, 
Servants and clothes are the Enammel ofr 

Of bodies too luxurious and ſotr, 

Leave vaunting (Lydia) therefore till you can 
Speak one true Yerrue) and T'le hear you then, 


of 


46, Of @ Room in an Ale-honſe that we call thi 
Apollo, 


This Room with Mirth and jeſts we hallow 

Unto the Deity of Apollo : 

And (although here we do want Wine 

To conſecrate before his Shrine, 

To abſent Friends) we do prevail 

In plenteous Pots of mighty Ale : 

Such as it ſeemes great Ds did love, 

Who Ceres daughter from aboye 

Did Real ; ſuch drink as will conſtrain 

Ceas'd Oracles to ſpeak again ; 

And noble Spirits will intuſe 

Into the poor'ſt and humbleſt Muſe : 

And Men in all the humours dreſs 

Ot Owvids Metamorphoſis, 

An Ant by drinkingehis is grown 

To be a luſty Mirmydon: 

The ruſtick Naw it will bring 

From Plow, and make him Rome's great King: 

Deſire in coldeſt boſomes move, 

Quickning Pygmalion's marble Love : 

Againſt Trey's Conquerours combine, 

And turn the victours into Swine. 

Then welcome all chat hate the Folly 

Ot Solitary Melancholy, 

Love mirth and jefts, and mean ro hallow 

This Room unto the great Lpolo, = 
47. Of 


47. Of Delia, bk 


Talking with Dela I did perceive 

A natural Perfume in her fragrant breath ; , 
And could not chooſe bur gather many a kiſs C 
From her ſweer lips, Porrcullifes of bliſs, 
Like a Chamelios I could live, and ſpare 
All ocher things to teed upon that air. 


48. Ca. Germanici Auguſii Epigramma de Puere 
Thracenſi, 


Thrax puer aftriflo glacie cum luderet Hebro, 
Frigore concretas ponders rwpit Aquas : 

Dumque une partes rapids traherentur ab anne, 
Preſecut tenerum lubrica tefta capmt, 

Orba quod inventum mater dum conderet urnd, 


Hoe pepers flammis, catera dixit aquis, 


*s cad a As: S TH» qAqO(q WH CHAS 


A Thracian Boy on frozen Hebruu plai'd, 

Till with his weight a breach i'th Ice he made, 
Which from his body cur his render head, 

The reſt being by che Waters ſwallowed, 

His Mother ſigh d (beſtowing 't inan Urne) 
That I brought forth for waters, this co burn, 


49. Of Cajus Germanicus Auguſtus, 
Germanicu was Druſu Son,o'th high 
And the illuſtrious Clandzas Family ; 


 =— 


Aneminent Poet ; to whom Ovid ſent 
His Roman Kalander from Baniſhmenc, 
His Coubin Agrippina was his Wife, 

By whom he many children had. His life 
(Ar thirty four years age in Antioch) 
Tiber144s by poyſon) from him rook. 

Of all his many Poems nothing came 
Unco our Times,but that one Epigram. 


50, Tomy very good Friend My, Francis Lenton, 


Fir, many years ago when you and I 
Frequently kept rogether company 
With Maſter Lightwood, and my Noble Brother 
vir Andrew K nyveton, and ſome few ſuch other ; 


Tom Lighrwood made each following Anagram 
(Which I illuſtrated)uponyour name, 

While (at the Fleece in ( ovent Garden) we 
Drank roundly Sack in Roſen Cans, and free. 
There all was done in jeſt, and ſo was took : 
Pray laugh at them again now in this book, 


51, Francs Lenton Port. 
Anagram, 
Fil-pot Roſen Canne. 


Filpet'! What Pot A Roſen Canne : 
Who ſhall ? Frank, Lemon ſhall, that man, 
M | Bur 
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Bur mult herhen tarn Tapfter > No) 
Bur fill for him he drinks unto, 

He (like a ſmall Wir) ſcorns to put 

My Friends health in a little Cup, 

Bur (like a Generous valiant man) 

His ſmal'it health drinks in a whole Can: 
Bur Poets Drink is ſurely Wine ; 

No Ale-houſe traſh makes men Divine. 
Why then Filpor, and Roſen Can, 
Except he be a Malt-drink-man ? 

He's nothing leſs ; Glaſſes being (mall, 
In Cans he doth drink Sack+o all. 

His Anagram istrue, and ſo 

His ſack doth him true Poer ſhow : 

He therefore is a Gallant man, 

And owneth Filpot Rolen Can, 


52, Francu Lenton, Anagram, Nam ( oles fare, 


Nann Colts Fire, That is Love: For Love's a Flame; 
Bur fare Narn Col then1s ſome curious Dame, 
It may be not : For he may carry perhaps 
Nann Colts fire in his Breeches, have her claps. 
Then Nam ( ot 1s unſound, and likely he, 
Why ſhould he freſher then his Miſtreſs be ? 
Nann Colts fire once did burn his heart : bur lo! 
It now hath ſerled in a place below. 
I choughr that Poers Wits ſhould be of fre, 
And not their bodics ; that Aames did afpue. 
Art thou burnt Frank ? Be nor dejeced ; 1o 
Many aGuart of Wine hath beep you know? ; 
ANN 
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And yer the berter for'r; and ſo mai'lt chou 
By leaving her upon aſolemp vor, 
But thou may 'tt he her fire another way, 
The Man that doth her heart and paſſions ſway : 
A goodly fortune, to expreſs delice, * 
To have thy brains diftil'd by Nans Coles fire ! 


53. Tothe World, of Nan ( ot, 


If there be Lady that this Name doth own, 

Or (of interiour condition) 

A Woman in the world; world ! witneſs bear 

We did not mean (by this) to injure her : 

'We knew none ſuch, he tound ic in his name, 
And(thus much faid)I hope w are free from blame, 


54. To Mr, Francis Lenton, ref#/ng wine, 


Dolt thou endeavour (Fraxke) to leave thy drink 
That made thee ſuch high rapcures write & think > 
Or arta weary of the Muſes > for 

What els could make thee Phab Sack abhor 2 | 
It is our grief, our mournivg, and thy ſhame, 

That the Queenes Poer, and a man of vame, 
Should drive Apells from his breaſt with a 

Fine glaſsof fix ſhilliogs, or a diſh of Whey. 
Redreſs our ſorrows and return again 

To wine, and make thy head like Charles bis waip, 


55. Francis Lenton, Anagram. Not Nel ; Cu,Fran. 


Not Nel, for ſbe is faic avd ſound and ſweet ; 


But C%,for ſhe's as commen as a ſtreer, 
M 32 Why 
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Why ſhould a Poet that can drink baſe drink, 
Afrer a Lady thar's deſerving think > , 

Or why ſhould you,becauſe your Charaters 
Are good,expeRt a Miltreſs like the Stars > 
Becauſe your Anagrams are rich to you, 
Would you a Miſtreſs rich in beaury roo z 

Not Nel ; Cu ( Fran) 1s thine; and uſe her well, 
That's make her rympanous belly rightly ſwell. 
Blame not thy fortune bur thine eyes ; or ſure 
Some dark nights ſport behind, or 'gainlt a dore, 
What though ſhe be decai'd like wither'd roſe > 
She is no ancienter then her belt clothes. 
You'l ſay this Anagramis naught : bur ſhew 
Your reaſon, for we all do know it true. 
However *tis unfortunate, you'l ſay : 

For Poers Loves ſhould be as brighr as day. 

Ic 15 your name (good Fran) doth tell ſhe's foul, 
And makes the world acquainted with her ſoul. 
Bur you will ask, why may not C be fair, 

And Nelrhe homely One beneath COmpare ? 
This will not help you Fran : for Nel rs known 
k Famous for beauty,witneſs Sparta Town : 

And Cx is yet, and Hath been ever fince, 

A common vame for every Kitchen-wench. 
You mult be patient therefore,and may thank 
Your name for this fine beaſt; Nor 'NebCi(Frank,) 


56. Tomy very good Friend M, Thomas Lightwood, 


Sir, that I do expoſe theſe rrifles to 
The world, which we (in jeſt) writlong , 
ra 
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P:ay pardon me: for (1am (ure) I do 

A greater wrong unto my ſelfe then you, 

Atter ſo many troubles, they remain 

Once more ro make us laugh ar chem again. 


57. To my noble Couſm Mr, William Milward, 


When I have wanted company ſomerimes, 
I've made my ſelt merry with writing rhimes ; 
And I do hope that reading them you will 
Laugh too, and pardon what you fhinde roo ill : 
For worth your approburon her 1s nought ; 
My whole being a continual faulr, 


58. Tomy worthy Friends the two Colonel William 
Bales, 


Solov'd the rwo Alcides as you two : 
So did Alcides and P 4amtine do. 
Inthe ſame tteps that Nobleſt friends have mov'd, 
And with as firm a love as they have lov'd, 
You hand in hand have walK'd,and work'd as high 
And glocious Aﬀtions of Amiry, 
Striving each others affetion ro our-go : 
Yer (from your Spheres of Honour) look'd below 
On me; and re into your friendſhip rook ; 
Who here have link'd you (with me) ip my book : 
And that fair Fortune that your hearts inclines, 
Grant us alite immorral in my lines, 

M 3, | 59. To 
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59. To my dear ( oufm MA. Robert Milwand. 


Whil'& you retird at A/ſop iy the Dale, 
Wirth Poets apd Philoſophers convertie ; 
And o'ce Voluminous Law-books do prevail, 
And thoſe hours youtrom ſtudy (teal, de(perſc 
Into your Oeconomical Aﬀairs, _ 
You mixe much pleaſure with ſome cake care, 


60, To my noble Friend; My, Marmaduke Wivel, 


After ſo many in the Ewghibropgue, 

Whoſe happy Muſes, Epigrams have ſurg, 

I have roo boldly done, and writ in vain 

To ger repiite by following that firain, 
When I berhink me thar great Johnſos (he 
Who all the ancient wir of /raly 

And learned Greece (by his induſtrious Pen) 
Tranſplanted hath for his own Counceymen, 
And made our Engliſh rongue ſo ſwell, tharnow 
We ſcarce an equal unroir allow ) 

Writ Epigrams, I tremble, and (inſtead 

Of praule) beſeech a pardon when I'm read, 


61. Tomy hononretl kimmfman My, Henry Kendal 


the younger, 


You Grard-Mother was hoſpitable, did 

Invice me oftento her houſe, and bid 

Me hearty welcome ; And I hope to prove 

The like efteRs hereafrer of your love, A 
oers 
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Poets of old were Prophers held; and 1 

For once will vencure on a Prophely : 

You ſhall at Smubsby flouriſh, gain the Hearrs 
Of all your Countrey by your worrhy Parts. 


62, To eMaides, 


Soft Virgins,you whole render hearts are prone 

To yield unto your own deltruction, 

Refilt all vicious flames, and you will find 

The Glories of an undefiled mind ; 

Preſerve your bodies as a Magazin 

That doth contain the richett Treafureio; 

For Diamonds, Pearls, and Scones of higheſt price 
Heaven lov'd virginity mainly out-yies: 

Patavine Chaſtity enjoying more 

Concent,then Acts of a *Suburran Whore, *A prime 
Tismeanto yield ſubmiſſion unto Senſe, Free: is 
When victue hopes {o great aRecompence, 94Keme. 


63. Tothe truly Noble Sir Arthur Gorges, 


Thoſe worthy Roman: that ſcorn'd humble chings, 
Creared, and obliged afrer-Kings, 

Amid(t their thoughts of highelt hogour, ne'ce 
Conceiv'd Imaginations 'bove your ſphere, 

The Babylonian Enpbrates may 

For ever run, and T ybris never (tay ; 

The plenceous Rhine continually ſpeed 003 


And Danubie, each to it's Ocean, 


4 
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And not out-go0 your fair and high repute, 
Which doth amaze the world,and {trikes me mute, 


94. To Sir Andrew Knyveton my wives brother, 


Wonder not why among ſo many of 

My Epigrams; I do no ottner ſcoff, 

And taunt of men, obſerving when they halt, 
And tax rhem ſmartly after tor their taulr, 

I know that Epigrams ſhould either be 
Satyres reduc'd to an Epitome ; 

Or els inchoicelt Language ſhould invite 

( Being whar you pleaſe)rheReaders with delight, 
Trorh ! I inſcoffes bur lirtle do prevail, 
Which is the cauſe that I no oftner rail : 
And have tor Eloquence bur whar you ſee ; 
And therefore all my friends mult pardon me. 


65. To my Couſm: Germans Mr, Cromwell, Mr 
Byron, Mr.Ratcliff,and M.Alexander Stanhope, 


The worlds four Parts, and all the various Seas 
And Rivers that embrace them thouſand waves, 
Perfe& the Globe terreſtrial, ſet it fix'r 

Equal the circumvolving Heaven beryixt : 

So you tour (yoynirg tn a Sympathie 

Ot an unmachk'd, fraternal Amarie, 

Sought ro for noble Soules, by all thar can 
Under. and Honour, or a Generous man) 

Are courred on all fides, and truly do 

Love them reciprocally that love you ; 


e 


f 


$ that your friends and you do juſtly and 
The Centre of fair Friendſhip in the Land, 


66. 10 my ( ouſm Mr. Charles Cotton the younger. 


In how few years have you rais'd upan high 
Column of Learning by your Indultry , 

More glorious then thoſe Pyramids, that Old 
Caxopm view'd, or Cary doth yer behold ! 

Your noble Father (that for able Parts 

Hath won an high Opinion in all hearrs) Ws 
May like the elder Scalger look down 
With admiration on his worthy Sox 
Proceed fair plant of Ex'lencies. and 
$0 high, to ſhadow all ghatare betowy, 


67. Tomy honeſt K 1nſman Sir John Reppington, | 


I pray you (Sir) impale your Woods, that we 
Inthem the hunting of the Buck may ſee : 

By which good deed you will be ſure co pleaſe 
The Natades, and Hamadryades ; grounds; 
Honouring the woods and brooks that grace thoſe 
And raiſe a ſtately Eccho by your Houndes, 
T'invite Diana to your Groves ; that ſhe 

A partner in your rural ſports may be : 

Or peirce the beauteous Goddeſs Ver ear, 

And bring her down from hec celeftial ſphere 
To be ſpeCtatreſs of your game ; brought thence 
To guard ſome young Adexr: from Offence. 

By making you a park all this 1s done, 

A | leaſant Grace unto your Amington, 


63. To 


ne, 


68. Toe wy Brother in Law Colonel Will, Nevil, 


The old luxutious Rowan: vaunts did make 
Of gultful Oyſters took in Lucrixe Lake : 
Your Eſſex berter hath, and ſuch perchance 
Astempred Ceſar firlt to paſs from France, 
How did thoſe ancient Worthies caprive all 
The humbled world unto their Capitol ! 
Yer from it's higheſt Towers could not ſurvey 
So rich a Countrey as (from Hok) you may. 
The noble Brut, vertuous Portia, 

Luckleſs eAntonizs,chalt Oltavia, 

Soul-fix'd Pawlinato her murther'd Lord 
(The learned Seneca) ſuch worthes vfford 
As have aftoniſh'd Ages ; yer your beſt 

Of wives may juſtly with them all conteſt, 
You then enjoyivg a full Fortune, and 

The delicacies may eat of Sea and land ; 
Your dayes ſpend at a houle of fo fair ſite, 
And (wirh a ſo deſerving wite) each night: 
Confider (fince that you poſleis all this) 

If y'are not happy, who the Devil is 2 


69. An Epitaph on a Penitent Bawde, 


Here lies a good woman (to ſpeak but the truch) 
Who liv'd by her Tail all the days of her youth: 
And when ſhe was old,and none could endure her, 
Stuck (till ro the Fleſh, and became a Procurer , 
et 


# 


Yer was at her dearh ſo full of Remorſes, 
That ſhe cri'd a peCcavi for all her lewd courſes, 


70, cAnEpitaph on an old Bawde, 

(have gotren 
Here lies an old Bawde whom the grave (hould 
Fourty years ince , for then ſhe was rocren; 
Now here ſhe doth lie for all People ro piſs on, 
(For fear of Doomes-day )in a {tinking Condition, 
But enough of this buſineſs; for well wEmay think 
The more we {tir in ic the more ic will fink, 


71, To my Conf Mr. William Milward. : , 


Whil'it you at Chulcote live,and I ar Pooley, 

Ler's every Week meer one another duly ; 

Talk of our lopg Acquaintance, and the firange ' 
Things that have hapned fince this mighty Change: 
And drink a Glaſs of honeſt Coumtrey-Ale ' 
To all our abſent Friemdsat every Tale, 


72, Don Quixot, Quarta parte, Cap. 33. 


Es de vidrio la Muper, Pl 
Pers no ſe ba de provar, 

$1 ſe puede, O no quebrar ; 
Porque te do podlria ſer. 


I es mas acil el quebrar 
ao r wr_ ane” bs 


A peligro de romperſe 
Lo que no puede ſoldar ſe, 


Yen efto opinion eftex 

T ados, yen T' 4z.0n la funds, 
Que fiay Danaes en el munds, 
Ay plavias de Oro tambien. 


Engliſhed. Of Women. 


A Woman is of Glaſs, or weaker, 
And ſhould not be pur tothe proof; 
Or it ſhe be, not asto break her ; 
Which is a thing facile enough. 


Glaſs is crack'd with an eahe ſtroke : 
Andirt no wiſdom is to pur 

That within danger to be broke, 
Which never can be ſ{older'd up. 


All men of an Opinion are, 

Andit upon this reaſon ground, 
Thar if there any Danaes were, 
Gold Showers alſo would be found, 


73. Of « Servant-Maid. 


A ſervant maid in Winter waſhiog clothes 
Upon the banks where pleaſant Arnw flowes, 
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A paſſenger o_ her,and did ſay 
Iwiſh (ſweet heart) you had a warmer day, 
She look'd upon him in a pretry ſnuff, 
And then repli'd ; Sir, here I've fire enough, 
Laying her hayds you may gueſs where, He ſmil'd 
To hear her anſwer core {o quick, and wild : 
And (pulling ou his weapon) ſaid (fair Wench) 
Light me chis Candle then ere 1 go hence, 


74. The Boyes Opimons, 


A few untoward Boyes hapning rogerher, 

(rared a Queſtion % re{olved whether ; 

And from the youngelt pur it tothe oldeſt, 

What part about a Woman was the coldeſt. 

The firlt a knee did ſay (in his Opinion) 

Was the cold't place of any temale Minion, (at, 
The next recovering from iome thought he luck 
Said he Conceiv'd it needs mult be her butrock, 

By feeling cold (but he was but a Noddy ) 

When ſhe rakes up her clothes ro eaſe her body. 
The chird then ſpake (with very earneſt urging) 
The breaſts he did imagine of a virgin, 

Maid, or no maid,the fourth cri'd; "tis no matrer, 
The cold'ſt place ſure lies berween wind & water, 
Aiter theQueſtion thus being vext apd hammer'd, 
Oh! Ggh'd a Lover (lately grown enamour'd) 
(Who ever ſpeaks the cruch may be the boldeſt) 
Ot a coy Lactes her hearr's the coldeſt, 

I (quork the fixrh) from all of you do vary) 
 Andam of an Opinion quite contrary : FA 
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For wich a Woman I lay late, and found her (her!) 

Warm every where torh'purpoſe (Pox confound 

1hey all laugh'd,ſaying,he might thank his rior, 
And they gues'd him a Clap by his triR dier. 

My Hoſtels heard them, (grunting on her Paler ) 

And ſwote, an old Woman as any Sallet 

Was cold & wholeſome: And (ro clear this riddle) 

She co him call'd; Son! you may come and fiddle: 

Bur he ſeem'd baſhful, and refus'd the Granvum ; 


Swearing, what Luſt is in theſe healts to dam u'm} 
75. Of a Sawyer, 


One cleaving Billers for a Courtezan, | 
(Viewing her beauty) was a wounded man : 
He figh'd, and mus'd, and did his work neglect ; 
So that ſhe came and him for Loytering check'r. 
He ſtanding more amaz'd ; ſhe (aid, ſpeak (frien?) 
What doſt thou aile> Why doft not make an end? 
Recovering from's altoniſhment, he thayghr 
That faint heartsnever fair Archievement wrought: 
And (Mitftreſs) ſaid , A great defire I have 

To he with you :She anſivered him, peace (knave) 
I {corn ſo baſe a Clown. For all this he 

PI'd her; and at the laſt chey both agree : 

A Crown of Gold he was to give her : (© 

She pluckr her Clothes her favour ro beſtow. 
And with her white hand clapr her whiter Thigh) 
Saying s this fleſh fit for a Sawyer > Fye! 
He hearing this look't on his 1d again, 
And (aid, 1s'efit re give this toa Qyean ? 


And 
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And ſo the Goodman chanced to recover, 
(Saving tis mony) and went home no Loyer, 


76. Of a Gemleman of Venice, and bus Miſtreſs. 


A Gentleman of Venice (as the moſt 

) & 0t chem themſelves do put unto that colt) 
Kept a fair Miſtreſs, and did every day 
(In ſolace) weare with her ſome hours away. 

> & Coming one Afternoon (with an Intent 
Toſpend ſome time in amorons blandiſhment) 
He found her undiſposd, aud newly laid 
Groning, and fick, and cover'd on her Bed, 
He (ſeerns; this) fighed ſadly (Love) I fear, 
I'm now bur troubleſome 1n ttaying here ; 
Another time Tle viſit you, Pray (tay, 

| & Quoth ſhe: Incroch you ſhall not go away ; 

 & Come fit down by me : Heark you (Servant) I 
Am nere fo fick,bur on my back can ly. 


17. To my effecial Friend Mr, Henty Thimbleby, 


Platonick Love muſt needs a Friendſhip be, 
Orels Platemich Love's a Gullery : 

Love is (as Johnſa» in's New-1nne hath prov'd) 
Defice of unjon with the belov'd : 

And cannot onely be a gazing at ; 

But a (trong Appetite Cincorporate, 
Why do yo praiſe a Ladies Beanries (6, 
And (in x filence) lerher verrues go > 


Leave 


F 


Leave trifling ; for we gather (by your ſuic) 
Your marriage ſhorrly will your wotfdsconture, 


78, The Florentine Dutcheſs , and ber Woman 
Dmarfe. 


A great Ducheſs of Florence ſome years fnce 
Had a She-Dwarte of quick Intelligence, 
And a ſurpaſſing beauty ; whom (above 

Her other Servants) ſhe did highly love. 
Nana, Ibear thee ſuch good will (ſhe ſaid) 
Thar I've a great defirero have thee wed 
'"One of chy Size, but handſome as might be ; 
Becauſe I Children fain would have ot rhee. 
Madam{(ſhe anſwer'd I)have ſomerimes been 
Within your Cellar, and your veſſels (cen ; 

. And (which did me with a ſtrange pleaſure ftrike) 
The great and leaſt zad bunge-holes all alike, 


79. To my bhenoured Friend £ir William Perſal, 


Sir, you are every where b:lov d, and ſhould 
I ſay admic'd , my words a truth woo'd hold, 
You maſter all the Arts, and can diſcourſe 
Ot any (cience from rhe very Source 
Tothe full growth of it : From Pole ro Pole 
Nature hath made you DoRor of her whole. 
Whar others have grown old abour and gray) 
You have acquir'd by a mare gentle way 3 


.. 
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For what they an Herculean Labour make, 
Toyou is but a ſoft Sympoliack, 

Your quick;all-apprehending brain is ſuch, 
It dictates wonders ; which are prov d as much, 
Let not this (Sir) ſeem flatrery, and offend: 

i write but what I think ; Ando lend. 


80, A Deſign of an Epick Poem, 


| 6ng the valiant deeds and brave exploits 

Of Bruatws,equal tro the Worthnes Nine : 

Andthe adventures lirange of wandring Knights 
Famous in ours, and Countries tranſmarine ; 
From Italy their high auſpicious flights, 

Direed hicher by the taresDivine : 

And how fair Ladies (in their bloomy years ) 
Became enamour'd on thoſe Cavaliers, 


Awork Heroick,worthy to be writ 

Inſtarely numbers equal to theic deeds; 

And by no humble, and no vulgar wit 

By one that onely knows bur oaren reeds ; 

But by an able Poet that can fir 

Each Lover, and each Souldier in their weeds, 
That knows to draw a Line fo firmly wrought, 
As neither Time nor Wat can bring to nought, 


But ſeeing none this Task ro undertake, 
And tearing theſe great ARtions mivhr die ; 
Neglected caſt all into Lethe Lake, 

Becaule that forme malicious enemy 
| N 
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Hath won upon this tupid Ifle ro make 
It think them Fiions rais'd by poerry : 
I (out of zeal unto ſo great a truth) 
Preſent this poem to our Enghib youth, 


$1, To my vertwous fair Couſin the Lady Trentham, 


Madam, I dare not blame this Age, nor call 
Any vice 10 it Epidemical : 

You are immaculate, and of fo high 

A vertue; that you awe Impiety, 

Your Heart is a pure Heaven, where nothins%s 
Admitced that can be conceiv'd amiſs, 

The Poets Flight of vertues I contemn, 

And patient low Aftrea's after them : 

You are their Sphere of happineſs, and do 
Entertain all the Goddeſles in you, 
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82, Tothe Same, 


You bear that holy Marryrs came that did 

Die tor her chaltiity, Sainc #1innifrid, 

An hononr here you do her ; and when you 
Shall meer 1D Heaven, ſhe will return your due : 
You there will che precedent Saint appcaty 

And ſhe your name eternally then bear. 


83. To my old Friend Mr, Rob, Groſvenor. 


Sir,we haye heard of Slanders of that height, 
As it to Paradiſe they diretedright ; - 
wW 


OF M 
When (our, alas! ) ir is a foul offence 
Any way to traduce an Innocence, 
Thoſe Crimes that are by ſome on others thrown 
Guilrleſly, they do make thoſe faults their own 
andthe jvit Judge their puniſhment will give 
Due tothe (ins that they have flander'd with. 
Beiides,his Sonl he within vengeance bounds, 
That with a truth a reputation wounds : 
Your Friend and mine ſo much abus'd doth fall 
Linder the Firit, and not the lalt at all. 
Totalk of things commonly known and true, 
No mul from Heaven will unto us accrue. 
Bur ſure he of a ble(t Condition 1s 
That hates of any one to ſpeak amils : 
That hath a merciful and candid rhought; 
And thinks all good, rarher then any naught, 
Heaven by a ſporle(s life is won , and by 
| Thepatient bearing of an Intamy, K 


84. To my honeſt Conſins Mr. Robert Milward, and 
Mr, Roger King, | 


You beſt of Friends, and my belt Friends,that me 
Have many years grace'd with your Amity ; 

My lines yoo honour with your worthy Names; 
(A laſting Glory ro my Epigrams: ) 

As Princes Stamps upon baſe merals do 

Make them prove currant; and of value too, 


N 2 89, To 
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85. To Sir Francis Boteler, my brother in law, from 
Aſhbourn, 


How (briftmas \teals upon us, as in fear 

To be oppos'd by the bold Presbyret ! 

And how you part from us againit this Time, 
As if you thought to meet it here a Crime ! 
But oh inevitable buhine(s! when 

Old Chriſtmas we meant to have trick'd agen, 
In's long neglected uſual Ornaments, 

You have prevented it by going hence : 
Soyour Departure we accuſe tobe 

Guilty (by chance) of an Impierie ; 

Tom Hurt Will Tayleur,and my (elf ſhall mourn, 
Till you recover our joy by your return. 
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$6. To the right Hoxouroble Henry Lord Haſtings 
Baron of Loughborough. 


y Lord, whenip my youth I (tor ſome'while) 
Did leave the pleaſures of our native Iſle, 

And travel'd Fraxce and /taly, I ſpent 
(Merhought) my Time in a moſt high content ; 
And was io far from longing to return, 

Thar I when I was {ent tor home did mourn. 
And doubtleſs you are pleas'd , who now enjoy 
A Calme after a {torme of jeopardy, 
Homer his Tlads might have writ of you ; 
And (as our fear prompts) his Odjſſes too, 


Bur 


F 


Bur we will hope the beſt, and that you may 
(As er'it Klyſſes to his /thaca) 

Return to England (all thoſe tumules paſt) 
And finde it crown'd with happy dayes at laſt ; 
Bereconcil'd ro every own, = know 
(Among ſo many Friends) no ſingle foe, 


$7, Tomy Noble Conſm Mr, Henry Haſtings of 
Branlton, 


Sir, ince our firſt acquaintance, ever through 

Our Friendſhip wich the Noble Lowghborough, 
What rumulcs have we ſeen, and danyers pait, 

Such as 1n graves have many thouſands Calt ! 

And yer we live (thanks to che Poyers Divine) * 
And love, I thank your Friendſhip gracing mine. 

I needes mult ſay ſuch croubles dilgree 
Both wuch my Genius as well as me. 
Though Poers often fing of Wars, and with | 
A mighty verſe an Eccho ſeem to give —_— 
To the ſhrill Trumper, or the loudeſt Gun 
Thar thunder rores; and ſpreads deſtruction ; 
Yet in a ſweet retreat from care and noile, 
They draw thoſe lines that make thoſeSympathies; 
Andrthough Iam no Poer,I contets 
I am enamour'd much of Quietneſs. 
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$8. Tothe right honosrable Chatles Lord Cokaine, 
Viſcownt Cullen. 


My Lord , you have an honelt Heart, and known 
To be of a molt ſweet Condition; 

A Grace unto our Family and Name, 

And every where of a molt candid Fame : 

This is a truth ; bur leit you ſhould ſuppoſe 

(If I proceed) Iflatter'd , here I cloſe, 


89, An Epitaph on my worthy Couſn German Colont! 
Michael Staphope ſlain at Willoughbie-Fighr, 
and lyes buried in the Church there, 
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Here Michael Stanhope lies, who fought.and dy d, 
When proſp'rous fortune left the Regal (ide : 

He of a dauntle(s minde by all was known, 

Andof a Noble diſpoſition : 

Yer his conditions, and his valiant Hearr 

Covld not prevail with Death ro ltay his Dart ; 
For here he lies, and doth (by's Fall) expreſs, 
Great Conrages do often want Succeſs, 


go. An Epuaph on my dear Couſin German Mrs, 
Ohve Cotton, 


Paſſenger ſtay, and norice take of her 

Whom this Sepulchral marble doth inter : 
For Sir John Stanhope's Daughter, and his Heir 
By his firſt wite, a Berisfor 4 lies here, 


Her 


g1, To my Couſm German Mr. John Stanhope of 


Elvelton, 


When in an Epigram I did falure 

Your other brothers, and of you was mute, 
The reaſon was becaule I did not know 
Waerher that then you were altve or no. 
Your ſatery I congratulate, and with 

You a long Lite ot as long happinels. 

This Tribute of my Love ro you I gre, 
Under the Honour of your Name to live, 


92, Of Czſar and Cleopatra, 


Great Ceſars vaunt is known toall;who ſaid, 
That hz did come, look'r on, and conquered: 


Her Husband of a Noble houſe 
Every where for his worthes belov'd;and known, 
One onely Son ſhe left ; whom we preſage 

A grace this tamily, and to our age, 

She was t00 good to lives and young to die, 

Yer (tay'd not to diſpute with deſtinie ; 

But (ſoon as ſhe receiv'd the ſummons given) 
Sent her fair Soul ro wait on God 1n Heaven, 
Here,what was mortal of her turns to duſt, 

Toriſe a Glorious Body with the juſt. 

Now thou may 'tt go : Bur take along with chee 
(To guide thy Life and Death) hec Memory, 


as, one 
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Bur when to Fg ypt he did come from Reme, 
And ſaw the Queen,hethen was overcome : 
Bur (to prove rather he was not beguil'd) 

Her he o'recame ; for he got her with childe, 


93, An Epitaph on my moſt honour d K inſman Colonel 
Ralph Sneyd, who dy d in the Ifle of Man abit 
the 40th year of bis Age, 


Here lyes a body that gave Lodgingto - $i 
A Soul as noble as the world did know ; 

It was well-organ'd;handſome, manly, and 

Of equal (trufture tothe belt o'th Land : 

Yet was unworthy of the Soul was givenz 

And therefore dy'd cauſe that fled back to Heaven, 
Here Colonel Kalph Szeyddoth lie ; In brief 

The joy of mankind living , now the grict. 


94, Of Slander, 


Toſpeak too well of thouſands ſafer is 
Then of ence fingle Perſon once amils ; 
Happy 1s he theretore whoſe wary tongue 
Wiſely retrains ro do another wrong. 


95. To Elveſton « Town in Darbyſhice, 


Dear Elveſton, that art a grace 

Unto the Shire where 1 was born; 

And Elvefton, that art the Place 

Where firſt I did ſalute the Morin ; 

The noble Sranhopes are thy praiie, 
Whom rhou afford a birth, avd Urne : 
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And may they flouriſh there always 
Till th'world roChaos doth return, 


96. Of Venice,Tranſlated out of Sannazarius, 


Viderat Adriacts Venetam Neptunus in und 
Stare urbem, (T tots ponere \wra mar! : 

Nunc mibi Tarpejas quantum vs, Jupiter, arces 
Obiice, & illa twr menia Marty, ait 

Si pelago Tibrim prefers , urbem aiþice urramg; 
[lars homines dices, hanc poſwiſſe Deos, 


Evgliſhed, 


In Adriatickh Waters Neptune (aw 

Vemce, that layes on the whole Sea a Law : 

ObjeR Tarpejan Towers, Jeve, whil'ſt chou wilt, 
He ſaid, and walls by rhy Mars Ofi-ſpring built, ' 
Prefer't thou Tyber! view both towns, and th'ods, 
And thou wilt yield men that made,this the Gods, 


97. Of the Gratmty grven the Poet, 


The noble Senate for the fair renown 

(From his immorral-pen) fix'd on their town, 
Crown d(with fix thouſand crowns)the Poers wit; 
'Would I had half fo for rranſlating ir, 


98, Of Women, 


The tree a Grace to Eden didappear, 

Yet was prohibired our Parents there : 

S0 Women as earths glories we efteem, 
And yet how mch axe we forbidden them ! 


It 


Ir pleaſes Heaven to keep us all in awe 
(To try our duties) by a rigid Law, 


99. Of the ſame, 
In Paradiſe a Woman cauſed all 
The ruine of mankind by Adams fall : 
What wonder then it they o recome us here 
When w'are more weak,and they perhaps as fair } 


100, eAn Epitaph on My. John Fletcher, and M4. 
Philip Mallinger, who lie buried both in #ne Grave 
z St, Mary Overie's Church Southwark, 


In the ſame Grave Fletcher was buried here 

Lies the Stage-Poer Philip Maſſinger : 

Playes they did write rogerther,were great friends, 
And now one Grave includes them art their ends: 
So whom on earth nothing did part, beneath 
Here (in their Fames) they lic, in ſpight of death, 


101, Of Auguſtus Czſar, and Marcus Antonius, 


Anguſtus was to Ovid too unkind, 

Who him nor onely baniſh't, bur confin'd 
Him : had the noble Anthon y o'recome, 

He might have led his lite, and di'd in Rome. 
Bur of theſe two oreat Roman: this 15 known, 
Ceſar caus'd others deaths, Marcw his own. 


102,Tothe Lady Mary Cokaine,3ſceunteſs Cullen. 


Madam, Ihear you do intend to grace 
Your Ren with your preſence all this year, 
You 
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on cannot honour a more noble Place, 
{you reſolve the Countrey for yous Sphere ; 
and Lords and Ladies enjoy happieſt dayes 
When in their homes their rightOrbs rheyappear: 
{© Stars do glorihe Heaven thac keep their Orders, 
When Comers do preſage ruines and murders. 


103; Tothe ſam, 


Madam, I do recant what Ihave writ, 

as ſavouring roo much of a countrey-wit, 

And I fear Clowniſhnels : tor where ſhould your 
Fair Sexe live but in London evermore > 

Bright Ladies 19 the Countrey, we elteem 

Asthe Sun ſhaded by the cloudes doth ſeem ; 

» £ So Pearls lie hid in Shells, and Diamonds {o 

Upon their ſolitary Rocks do grow, 

1; Stars grace Heaven, your beauties do the town, 
Whict: is the proper Sphere for them to own, 
Halt therefore up ; you here will prove a Star 

Ot Glory, who move there icregular, 


104. An Epitaph of Colonel Ferdinand Stanhope 
Son ts the Earl of Cheſterfield; who was ſl ain about 
Sheltord, and hes there buried. 


Here underneath this monumental Stone 
Lie Honour, Youth, and Beauty all in One : 
For Ferdinando Staxhope here doth re 

Of all choſe Three the moſt unequal'd Teſt. 
He was too handſome and roo ffovr ro be 
Mer face to face by any Enemy ; 


There- 


o 


Therefore his foe (full for his death inclird) 
Stole baſely near, and ſhot him through behind, 


105, Tomy Wrves Neece Mrs, Elizabech Pegoe, 


I thank my Wite for my ſo neer relation 

Unto a mine of vertue of our nation, 

To name your handſomnels I do decline, 

As to tell Erhiops the Sun doth thine: 

You are as witty as the Lesb1an Lals, 

Whe the renth Muſe ſo oft accounted was : 

And chatter then the glorious Reman Dame 

That kil'd her ſelf for vicious 7 arquin's ſhame, 
Thus I could proſecure your Worths,but know 
Y'had rather Heaven then men ſhould judg youſo, 


106. To her Brother Mr. Tho. Peogpe. 


The various manners you of men have ſcen, 
And have in divers forreign Cities been; 

And after three years travel are come home 
From Bruſſells, Parts, and more glorious Kome, 
To fix you here for all your future Life ; 
Iwiſhy'a vertuous, rich, young, handſgme witc, 


107, TomyWife, 


My Mall, how we defire both to go down, | 
And ſtill how buſineſs (tayes us in the rown ! | 
Since Plays are filenc'd by the Presbyrer, 

And Wine is grown ſo very naught and dear ; 
London ſeems trowning like a Step-dame now, 
That look'd before with io ſerene a Brow, 


way therefore, and ler us haften home 
2our Loves pledoes our dear Malland Tom. 


108, Of Hubert Wyparr. 


Hubert Wypart a Lergios ſome years ſince 

My Servant was 1th Countrey, and from thence 
ask'd leave to go to London to be by 

At a Friends death of his condemn'd to dy ; 

For he (he added) loves me (o I know, 

That he three hundred miles and more would go 
Toſee me hang'd ; we could nor chooſe bur laugh: 
Hubert had leave to go ; burt's Friend got off, 


e, 


109, To Tom Mullins, 


Tem (ell good Ale; and fince we do thee grace 

To call thy Room Apolls, and the place 

With mirth and jeſts raiſe Oracles in, be ſure 

Thy drink have (trengrth co make them both en- 

For it would an Impierty be of thine, dure : 

Witch baſe Ale to polluce bright Phabus Shrine, 

Inlien of Eaſtern perfumes we will pay 

Qacrihice of Vermas every day. 

Though we by mighty Liquor fall ſomerime, 

Tis accidental, and a generous crime; 

A fate that upon ſtricteſt Friends awaites, 

When thoſe that drown themſelves in brooks, 
Heaven hates, 


110, TobuWife. 
What Vulcan's wife ſell Ale! Thanks Venus for't ; 
The Goddeſs though did uſe another Sport, 
| Beſs, 


OE] 
Beſs, (ince thou likewiſe art a Black-ſmiths wife, 
Imicare ſomewhat the Cyprian Queen in life. 
Bur thou art old, and honeſt : therefore ger 
; Ayoung Wench to fill drink that may be fir. 
Bur thou too much of vertue halt ; therefore 
Sell Noble Sack, and we will ask no more. 


111. An Epitaphon Mr. Iſaac Coe who dicd abou" 


the 4orh year of hus Ape, 


Here Maſter Iſaach Coe of Lincolns- Inn, 

A Glory to that houſe, and to his kin, 

Dorh buried lic;zwhich Loſs we needs muſt mourn, 
And pay our tears as Tribute to his Urne : 

Bur how can we call this his Sepulchre, 

Whom all his Friends do in their hearts inter > 


112, To Zoultt, 


Zoilw,thou ſay'it my Epigrams are worſe 
Then any that thy Cenlurer did curſe : 

Zoilm,] am of thy Opinion too ; 

And therefore (pray thee) make no more adoo. 


113, Of Lupa 


One,two,three, four,five,fix,ſeven,ceight,nine,ren 
Have lain with L»pa, and all luſty Men, 

Such as their Boaſts of (trengrh in each place cell, 
Yet non? of them could make her Belly ſwell. 
But Lwpa vaunts of this ; thar ſhe doth hate 

Her Belly ſhould confirm what Mendo prate. 


\ landerous tongue oft Innocence traduces ; } 
Bur when the Belly tells, farewell Excuſes, 


114. Of Cle. 

EY 
0ne,two,three,four,five-ſix.ſeven,eighe,ninesten, * 
fleven:twelve,thirteen,fourteen,fifreen Men 
fixteen;ſeventeen,cighteen,and ninereen more + 
(lee hath cempred ro make her an whore. 

Count how mary ſhe hath wiſh'd ſhe had lain un- * 
And you will find it come t'a pretty number, (der, 
Yet none of them have ever known her bed ; 

For Cloe ({111 retains her Maidenhead. 

Fare ſhe's unhanſome then ! No ; ſhe's a Laſs 

As beautiful as ever Helen was. 

She is obſerved by ſo wary ſpies, 

That hitherto ſhe could nor play her Prize : 

Bur rwenty one e'relong ſhe'l hind a time 

To cheat their eyes, and perperrate her Crime, 


i15, Of the Thames, 


Some gallant Rivers do negle&ed rum, 

And have no viewers but the conllanc Sun, 

The ſolitary Moon, and Beaſts that by 

Their hollow banks do feed themſelves to die: 
Whil't upon Thames,the Glory of our Iſle, 
Fair Towns, and Palaces, and Caſtles (mile : 
But above all London (thar doth embrace 


Thoſe ſprighrly ſtreams) affords the chieteſt Rok 
is 
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Tis wellit isſo big; orelſe this Town (down 
(Would in the Beer thac's drunk) ſoonquaff it | 


116, Tomy fellew Travellozr Mr Maurice La Meir, 
alias Ardenville, 


How many Cites have we ſeen, togerher > 
Bur now I wiſh we might ſeen one another, 


117, To Porphyrins, 


Porphyrias) that isenough to tell, 

He that doth all things 111 doth nothing well, 
An Epigram's15r00 ſhort for ſuch a marrer, 

- His faults bur touch'd ar briet deſerve a Satyre; 


Andas an expert Archer hits the white, 
So on the Black his Poet needes mult light, 


118, Hu Miſtreſs. 


She is his own,and he is happy much, 
Becauſe behides himſelf none doth her touch: 
But 'ris not for reſpect to him, or her ; 
or ſhe's ſo feul all men do her abhor. 
She conſtant isto him again(t her minde, 
And he t'her, 'cauſe he can no other find. 


119. Their Marriage, 4 


A wedding ſolemniz'd, becauſe none els (ſelves : 

Would court them to divide them frpm them- 

And ir is fir they ſhould be married , when 

None els will have that Woman, or Woman Man. 
The 
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The beaſts are coupled ; and 'twill be no wonder, , 
If like beaſts they agree, or-parc aſunder, 


120, An Epuaph on My. Homphry Gumbertord 
who died in Tamworth about t 34h year of his 
age, and lyes there buried, 


Here Maſter Humphry C n_yfers doth-ly, 
Who was a Man of truth, and honeſty, 
A Lady Knighted him (ro his good fate) 
Whoſe Honour ſo ſcapd nulling by the Stare, 
gelov'd he was by all of every ſorr, 
rem Beſs of Bow-Millto the very Courr, 
He dy'd a maid, or (if he did do 111) 
Twas not his Nature, but again(t his will, 
Bur ler him reſt 1n peace ; and may we all 
Wiſh, we may die as well when death doth call, 


121, ToClarinda., 


That Lent is {\weer,devour (larinda ayes, (days, 

And why > ſhe feeds on ſweet-meats moſt thole af 
Bur pardon me that thus traduce your merit ; AT 
Yen keep the fleſh low to advance the Spirit, 


122, Tomy Book, 


Gotrivjal Book, and when thou art abroad 

Be uthblteWhere thou find'{t a kind abode, 

It at thy errours apy ſmile,give way 

Ir1s nor handſome in thee to gainlay. 

They gave ſome money for thee ; and'tis fic 

That (tor their money) they ſome laughter = 
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EPIGRAMS 
The ſecond Book. 


1, To the Fellow-Commoners of Trinity Colledye 
i Cambridge. 


Entlemen, in my youth I ſpent ſome years 
Within your walls ; bur few , it plain appears 
By this poor Book, which I an offering make 
Unto you, for your recreations ſake : 
Not that I do preſume that you may finde 
Any thing in it worth your eyes, or minde ; 
Zurthar the view of theſe ſlight royes may raiſe 
ou to accompliſh works deſerving praiſe. 
"When you have laugh'd erwugh at theſe, ray take 
(Each of you) Pen in hand, and berrer make : 
Which would a noble emulation prove, 
And (from our rank) an Obloquie remove, 


2, To the Reader, 
Reader, (becauſe I would eſcape the fury 


Of all thy Tribe, the grand,and petty Jury hs 


v4 Sd Sd Sed To» ef Ao a 


P 0 - 
That fic on Books, and Wits) I do profeſs 
Although chis Book be ſmall, che Wir in'r 's lefs. 
Having thus cenſur'd ic, I need not fear 
What others ſay, or wiſh thera to forbear, 
Why ſhould youread ir therefore, youexclaime 2 
Becauſe y'ave bought it read it o're for ſhane. 
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13, To My. Tho. Harper 4 Prixter. 


You Printers, and the Stationers do raiſe 

Unco your ſelves a fame, if nor a praiſe ; 

For be the Anthour what he will, you give (live, 
Stamps of your Names on's Book,and wich him 
But it Errara's you prevent, you raiſe 

Not onelyro your ſelves a Fame, bur praiſe. 


4. Of Virgil, 
( Queen? 

Wherefore ſhould Virg/ wrong the Carthage 

Was it thraugh Ignorance; or out of ſpleen > 

It hennwieringly eclips'd her Glory, 

The able(t Poer was unskil'd ip Story : 

It he through malice tax'd her with ſuch gmir, 

It was *cauie ſhe Kemes dreaded rivall built. 

Bur he mighethink (chough her he did debaſe) 

Tobe in his Lines any thing was Grace. 


5. To Mr. Bryan Cokaine. 


Couſin, I hope each Star when you was born, 
Did Heaven with a benigbaſpeR adoro :; 
= And 
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Andevery gliftering jewel of thesky 

Diſpenſe their Good to your Nativity, 

You being ſweet-condirtion'd;having moy'd 

All men to honour you (ſo well belov'd) 

Nobly deſcended, bred to all che Arts 

Thar give a man renown for worthy pats ; 

Toa great forrune heir, and a brave (ear, 

(For what then R#ſbton Can be held more ſweet! ) 
Married to a fine Lady, the firſt day (May 
Other yourhs ſpring (whoſe ripe andflouriſhing 
Ot Beauty, ſtill is years ro come ; yer ſhe - 
Handſome as fancy can think womanr be) 
Inherirrix unto a grand eſtate, 

(And yet her excellent vertues far moregreat) 
We needs mult gueis the Heavens your fiend, and 
(Yave ſo much Land upon'r )the earth is ſo. know 


6. To Mrs, Elizabeth Cokaine, bus Lady. 


Hail Maid, and wite ! But (Couſin) I wiſh you 
Had chang'd that name (were older) for a new. 
Bur this 1s not enough withour another : 

I with you quickly too an happy Morher, 
Rujiton and Koſter borh expett you ſhood 

Unize them triftlier by ſo great a good: 
({okaines and Trenthams then their joys will tell ; 
So cilla Chriſtning come (Coultn) Farewell. 


To 
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7. To my honeſt kinſman Mr, John Cokaine. 


When at your Pigeon-honſe we meer ſometime 
[Though bawling Purirans call ic a Crime) 

And pleaſant hours from ſerious thoughrs do fteal 
With a fine little glaſs, and temperate Ale, 

Talk of Sir Cokaine, and how near 

He was alli'd roMillthe Conquerer, 

' Liv din his reign at Hemnwgham Caſtle, and 
That lately there his Bow and Arroys did ſtand, 
That there his Sword and Buckler hung,and that 
(If they have ſcap'd theſe Times) ch'are all there 
Some tall aſleep becauſe healchs are bur tew, (yer ; 
And care not tor ſuch Tales rhough ne're ſo rue. 
So as (through roo much drink) we ſee ſleep come 
On others it tor too little falls on ſome. 


* Attefted by the ſame Mr.John 
Cokaine of Ruſhron, my Lords 
Couſen Germane , who bad an 
anczent evidence to prove it» & 


2. To Dalcmea, 


Dulcinea (it ſeems) bears me a grutch 

Cauſe of my Love to her I calk ſomuch. 

To love, and have no vent at all, would break 

An heart, therefore give Lovers leave to (peak, 

Bur be appeas'd (fair Maid) for Ile be {worn 

l love thee vertuous;vicious O thee ſhould {cotn, 
O 3 9. To 


POEMS. 
9. To Sir Robert Brete, 


Sir, that your Lady Conſin-german is 

Unto my wife (and yet I boalt of chis) 

Is not my ampleſt glory ; I rezoyce 

That to the world your friendſhip I may voice, 


10, To Mr, George Porter. 


Whether in one that I affe& above 

Others, I honour ſhould or friendſhip love, 
Is now become my doubt ; but ſoon I (hall 
(By contemplating you) o'recome it all. 
w 


at 1s anothers Honour unco me, 

If our afteftions want a Sympathie > 
And how can any friendſhip have a (tamp . 
Of worth upon it, that doth Honour want > 

onour and friendſhip ſhould Concomirants be, 

nd (1n as near relation) ſhould agree, 
As Light doth withthe Sun ; for Honour doth 
Keep friendſhip from all flawes ; they both ſeem 
The grand example of your excellent parts (both, 
(The wonder, and delight of noble hearts) 
Honour and friendſhip (to their ſplendid height) 
Do in all great and generous ſouls unite. c 
Malice it {elf noſtain can tax you with, 
Bur that unto me you your friend(hip give : 
And (Sir) Lam fo proud on'r, that I mult 


Unco your mighty merit be unjuſt ; po 
n 


(Inchis let envy cenſure how i will) 
Pray honour me with your fair friendihip ſtill, 


11, To Mr. Richard Grey of Adderſton, my worthy 


kin[man. 


Firs you Platomicks do defend too much, 

And I gueſs talking ſo may make you ſuch : 

Yer tis not in your nature; I ſuppoſe ; 

For ſomething you may love belides their clothes, 
Theic converſation, and their vertues in 

The tender female Sexe : but you have been 
Solong a champion for Platenich, loye, 

That you conceir it a diſgrace to move 

From your aerial renents ; pray you leave 

This argument; and all their hopes deceive, 

That gape after your wealch when you are gone ; 
Marry a wife, and leave it to your own, 

Bur (1f your humour you reſolve ſhall laſt) 

Make me your heir, and all my crouble's paſt, 


12, An Epitaph on my Noble Conſis Mr. Edward 
Reppingron, who deceaſed about the 24% year of 
bis age, and lies buried in Tarnworth, 


Stay, whoſoe're thou art that paſſeſt by, 
And notice take who here entomb'd doth ly : 
For Edward Reppington (the hopes, and heir) 


Of Ami A lies here. 

He my 4-1. of mou worth, 

That he hath left few equals onthe earth ; F 
O 4 
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As early Fruit for Princes got, even ſo 

(Being ripe for Heaven) he hence ſo young did 20, 
The Reppingtons, and Seabrights {..ould rejoyce 
For giving being to ſuch ex lencies ; (mourn 
Although (through Natures weakneſs) they yer 
Thar's mortal part isfaln into his Urne : 

They that would be belov'd as he, mult grow 

In verrue as in years; think on't,and go, 


I3, Of Men. 


How rude is mankind grown ! ſavager far 

And more iphumane then the brute bealts are ! 
When our firſt great Grandhre enjoy'd the joys, 
* The walks, and Groves of glorious Paradiſe, 
When inthe State ofinnocenſe he ſtood, 

(Thar lictle while he was completely good) 
And ere his beauteous Mate was made, He then 
Was King of bealts, and not a King of men. 


14. To Robert Shotwall of Aſhbearne, 


Rebinghy Ale, and company are both 

So good; that I to leave thee ofc atn loth. 

Bur yet thy Bill for Boots and Shoes forgi'me ; 
And then ( le promiſe) you ſhall oftner ſee me, 
For then to ſpend I ſhould have ſo much more 
Which ſhould be yours; So I would quit my ſcore, 


15. Of 


15. Of Rome, 


er 
Rome ! once the conquer'd worlds great Head, od 
The Queeg ot Cities, and deſerving it, 
Thy ruingg&e more glorious to behold 
Than our newt Palaces glirtring with gold 
And richeſt Tapiſtry : thy Starues broke, 
Thy Amphithearrces half faln, the ſtroke 
Of Time upon thy Obeliſques, and 
Decayes of Emperours ; Termes do command 
A reverence from our eyes ; Each ſtep inthee 
Purs us in minde of ſome Antiquirie. 
Triumphanc Arches (though halt buried) ſhow 
Which way victorious Ceſars once did go, 
This was the earths Metropolis ; In ic 
Hiſloriaps, Oratours, apd Poets mer 
From all the Provinces ; and herein they 
Wore many a day and mapy a night away 
In trolick Banquets, made Swburra own 
More joyes then on Olympus e're were known, 
Bur various plenty of delicious Wine 
Completes thy Praiſe, and makes an end of mine, 


16, Of Womens C lothes, 


The gentle female Sexe that doth affe&t 

Liberry ſo, doth liberty negle& : 

For (for the faſhions ſake) they are contenc | 

Their clethes ſhould be their (tri E—_— 
I7. 


13. Of Capid. 


Beauty is but opinion of the Liker ; 

And Cxpid's no good archer, bur a ſtriker, 

His rage he ſtrangly doth employ, and parts 
(Ar random carelefly) with all his darts; 
And all theſe miſchiefs, and theſe miſeries 
We do impure unto his want of eyes : 

Bur we may bleſs our fates that he is blind ; 
Elſe war (for beauty) would deſtroy mankind, 


18, Of Galla, 


Galla hath fill her maidenhead ; And why > 
She is unhandſome;, and her price too high, 
Yer ſhe would fain be rid of 1t ; but none 
Will pay fo dear , therefore 'cis ſtill her own, 
So (although her defires be thus unjuſt) 

Her covetouſneſs doth overpoile her luſt. 


19. Of Bettma, 


Erer to love a Laſs ſofair as ſhe 
Loſeth no judgment but doth ſertle me 
In an opinion, that I would have no 
Zeal in afte&tion, bur for her, to ſhow. 
All men admire her much who ever yer 
Beheld her face : And ſhall I wrong my wit 
Expreſly to declare I like her not, 
To whom I owe as much as I have o0t ? 
Have 


” 


EN NENny 
Bu b q—_ ; my eyes ſurvey 
All Objects, buc like none like her , my ears 


Receive no Muſick like her voice: her rears 
Compoſe the purett Nefar : her ſoft rouch 
Lends torn Promethew eaſe ; and body ſuch 
A perfume dorh evaporate , that ſhe 

Yields choicer ſweers then in Arabia be. 


20, Tothe ſame, 


Alchough, Bertina,I profeſs'd detp Love 

Unto you, 1n the Epigram above, 

Mine was no wanton flame ; though I admir'd 
Your beauries,I fruition ne're defir'd, 

All your diſcourſe was of ſuch pretty ſtuff, 

That I (merhoughts) could never hear enough: 
Your converſationdid my motive provez 

So mine a friendſhip was, and not a Love, 


21, Of the River Cham, 


Why crooked Cham: dull ireams ſo (lowly move, 
It is, cauſe it with Cambridge is in love ? 

Poor river | thy Amours as vain decline, 

Fer water Schollars care not for, but wine, 


22, To 


22, Tomy ingenuow Friend My, Alexander Brome 
on bus Eſſay to tranſlate Lucrerius, 


I know a Lady that hath been about 
The ſame defigne, but ſhe muſt needes give out : 
Your Poer (trikes too boldly home ſomerimes, 
In geniall things, tappear in wemens rhimes, 
The rask 1s maiculine; and he that can 

* Tranſlate Lucretins, is an able man, 

. And ſnchare you ; whoſe rich poerick vein, 
And general Learnivg perfectly can plain, 

And imooth your Authors reughneſles,and give 
Him ſuch a robe of Exglih as will live, 
Our-wear, and all ſuch works exceed, and prove 
This Nations wonder, and this nations Love. 
Therefore proceed, (my friend) and ſoon erect 
This Pyramid of our beſt DialeR. 


23. Tomy dear Conſin-Germans Mrs, Anne, Mrc. 
Elizabeth, Ars. Phillipia, ad Mrs. Dorothic 
Stanhope, S;fers. ; 


® Lincolne was, London is , and Tork ſhall be 

The moſt renowned Ciry of the three, 

Is an old ſaying : but Inow muſt cell 

Limby (near Nottingham) doth all excel : 

Where live four Stanhoperof the female Sex, 

Who (to produce them equals) would perplex 

The Land ; to which (for all chings highly good 

They the beſt pattern may be underſtood, % 
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My (weet, fair Couſins! all the worlds four parts 
(By Imitation of your rare deſerts) 

May grow in verrue ; you a mitrour be, 

Where what they ſhould be womankind may ſee, 


24. To my Untle (in law) Mr. Richard Sutton. 


When you and I meer Maſter Bancroft, we 

Envy-no micth of any Company : 

We all love cordially ; his Wit and Sack 

Make us enjoy our ſelves and nothing lack, 

We Contents deſpiſe andycares ler fly 

In Spamſb ſmoke, and conſecratetro joy (ies) 
The hours we ſpend ; and when Ss/ leaves the 
Drink our next merry meeting, and fo riſe, 


25, Of Aſhborn, 


Ailborn(where many years our Cokarnes name 

Hath been (as Cambden tells us) of ſome fame) 
Though in the Peak thou ſtand'ttthy fertile ground 
(That like a Lover doch embrace rchee round) 

The Medows needes not envy, which the Thames 
Salurerh (in his paſſage) with his ftreames, 

1he banks of Deve we think we do abule, 

If unto thoſe compar'd, of Tork-ſbire Onſe, 

Our fruirful ſoil we do prefer rochat 

Which holy Dee ſo long bath murmur'd at, 

For not affording bim a ſpeedier way 

To pay his waves tothe YVirgiman Sea, 7 
Severnes and Trent's it envies not and chence 

We do conclude yields none preeminence, 


TIF) 


If I commend too much, 'ris not a skill 
I would profeſs, bur onely my good will : 
Yer other praiſes I (rorhrs) could joyn; 
If Betty Sheepy would draw berrer wine, 


. * The 

22, To Mrs, Elizabeth Sheepy of Aſhbourne, 
6 

Betty,your wine is good: and yet we know fr 
You may get berter ; which we pray you do. Ket 


Our Countrey-wits would then leave clubbing |} 32 
In Darby-Ale,and chang their penny-Pors(groats, | 
Into fine YVenice-glaſles (ſparkling full) An 
|; Of generous Sack, and be more bounciful. 
' Your Talbotthen would rore, and Poets fing 
That there did cunthe true (aſtalian ſpring, 
' Your husband honeſt Tom (that's fick) it would | W 
| © Recover ſoon, and make him live r'be old. W 
Ger therefore (Betty) the belt wine you may : A! 
And we will ſtyle you our Mnemoſyne. - 
M 


23. To my dear Conſin Germans Mrs Stanhope, and 
Mrs, Iſabella Hutchinſon ; Siſters, 


Ler others praiſe Nottingham for the Site, 

The River Trem, and proſpe&ts of delight, 

Mortimer Cave, and (now) the ruine ſad 

Of one of the beſt Caftles England had : 

I ſay thar you two are the chiefeſt grace 

(By liviogchere)rhac doth adors the place. 
24. To 


1 
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14. To Mr, JOhn Young » of the Bear in Powles- 


worth, 


Though Puricans on 1p their grumblings go, 

, [Be merry Maſter Tonng, whilit you are 0, 

What though their ſenſleſs zeal bark art your Bear > 
It the Bandogs yenture to come ſo near, (Crown 
Keep ſuch ſtrong drink ſhall rake them by the 

And pluck the - rices of Piery _ 

s, | Making them do ho omage unto your 

Andthink ir (though an Image 'cis) - iq 


29. Of Men and Women. 


Whilt Monuments of Braſs and Marble ſtand, 
Whill Ships do grace 6 Seas, and Cities Land, 
And Men &Þ walk upon the Terrence Ball ; 

So ſure (undoubtedly): ) will women fall, 

Yet ler not this the Emales onely taxe, 

Men fall on them chat fall upontheir backs, 


12, To Mr, Ralph Rawſon Lately fellow of Braſen 
Noſe Colledge. 


Though I of Cambridge was, and fn above 
Your Mother Oxford did my Cambridge love ; 
Ithoſe afteQions (for your ſake) remove z 
And (aboye Cambridge) now do Oxford love ; 


»*, 5) - 
Bui I recamt that change, and ſay wher? e're 
You live, chat athicd Academie's there; - 
You conquer humane paſhons, and enſhrine 
All verrtues that the Schooles did e're define ; 
And to ſuch height maſter all learned Arrs, 
That I know none your equal forall Parts : 
Therefore whar place ſoever you ſhall pleaſe 
To grace with your abode on Lands or Seas, 
(Although in {xozer Thulg) I far above 

My Cambridgezand your Oxford (hall it love, 


31. Tomy moſt honowred Couſm the Lady Mary Fitt- 
herberr of Tiſſington, ; 


Madam, the Peak is famous far and near 

For a great many wonders that are there ; 

Pooles- Hole, the Devils Elden-bole, the well 

That ebbes and lowes, make Darby/hire excel. 

The ſandy hill that ever falls away 

And yer lin bulk) doth ſuffer no decay : 

And Burtons Baith(though in a village rowy) 

Abroad our County give a fair renown, 

* Theſe and the like do far and near invice 14 

Strangers, and natives to delight their fight, | 

But theſe are Grotts, Waters,and Hills,and uct 

- AsWe have one that doth exceed them much : 
Your beauties, and your many-vertues ſpeak 
You the chief Wonder that doth grace the Peak, 


32. Of 


32. Of Naples. 
Naples the Romans old — 
(Built under Hills, vupon the Midland-Sea ) 
Thou tro Compeama ( molt delicious Parr 
Of /raly ) the prumett Glory arr. 
The Princes, Dukes, the Counts and Barons th at 
(Ingreat abundance) rhere do make their ſear, 
And flouriſh in all joyes this Life can granc 
Tohumane kind, others I leave co vaghe: 
Above all chings chat honour'c I preferre 

- I The all renowned Yirg:/sSepulchre ; 
And think that Virgi/ dead gives more renown, 
Then all thoſe Lords alive, unto thar Town, 


33. Of Wakes, and May-Poles, 


The Zelots here are grown ſo 1gnoranr, 

That they miſtake Wakes for ſome ancient Saint, 
They elſe wovld keep that Fea(t;For though they all 
Would be cal'd Saints here,none in heavenchey call: 
Befides they May-Poles hare with all their Soul, 
Ichink,becauſe a Cardinal was a Pole, 


34. An Epuaph ## My, Will. Davenport, « Coufir* 
German of my wifes, who dyed at Henbury bu 
wn houſe in Cheſhire, and lies buried by bis 
wife as Dubridge 1» Darby-ſhice; he be- 
ing. aged about 29. 
Here Willa Deveepert lies, and (Stranger) know 
ar be ves highin an OE Bapfp Joe a 
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He had a noble ſoul, and liberal mind, 

A generous courage, and behaviour kind; 

Sir Thomas Milwards davghter was his wife, 
Whom he ſurviv'd, and led a widowers life. 
Our age was proud of him, though (in his prime 
Of years) Death gavea Period ro his time : 

He lefr rwo Davghrers, and aſporleſs fame, 
VVkich evermore ſhall wait rpon his Name. 


35. ToTuſtice Would be, 


That you are vyext their Wakes your neighbours keep, 
They gueſs it is, becauſe you want your ſleep: 

I therefore wiſh that you your (leep would rake, 
That they(wichour oftence )might keep their Wake, 


36. To Mrs Elizabeth Spencer, 


Hail beauteous Virgin / youwhoſe glorious haic 
* Jultly with Ar:adne's may compare - 
VVhoſe eyes areGlobesof pureſt fire,whence flaſhes 
Th'enamour'd Nation ſoon would burn ro'aſhes, 
Did not your mighty modeſty delighr 
(VVith their faic lids, and veils )eo clond rheir (ight, 
Your features are ſuch wonders, they-can finde 
> No Parallels throvghour all VVomankinde, 
How fine your hands are / And how ſweetly they 
Command the Lures delicious Harmony! 
Your Figure with your Form ſo right agrees, 
That you are Natures exquiſiteſt Prece, _ 
Prerty ones we your feet muſt gueſs ro be, « 
That roors are untoſuch a graceful Tree; © 


VVhoſe 
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Whoſe leaves your clothes are & conceal ſuch things 
As would in Queens raiſe envy, Flames in Kings, 
Your own affe&ion cauſe of fruic muſt prove, 
VVhich yer none of our ſex could ever moye, 

You are all fair withour, and fare within 

Your fairer ſoul's a glorious Cherubin : 

He of mankind will lead the happieſt life, 

Whom you ſhall honour to become his wife, 


| 37.. Of Pope Urban the Eight, 

When Fin Rome tmade ſome abode, I oft 

{ban the Eight beheld, and often lavghe 

To think how here our Zelots bawld him down, 

And Preach'd him for the whore of Baby/on; 

Heſeem'd a gallant Prince , and they thar look, 

May find him a fine Poet by his book, | 

Though bawds have ſomeuumes beards;none ſure did 
' | A Womanere have ſuch a beard as he. (ſee 
Bur they were more miftakenin their ſpeeches, 
Tho,vircuous women may,whores wear no breeches: 
Befides,no wencher wovld beftow a doit 
Tolye with ſuch an whore a wincers night. 


38, To thoſe Preachers, 


My friends, I wiſh youwould forBear your running 
_—_ Rn and henceforth _—_ your- cun- 
eaving this ſ.bje&, to to purpoſe vexr) — (ning 

To follow i the lien of it your rext, ÞÞ 
P 2 39. To 
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35. To Pariſſul 
Sir, I conceive that you are in the Liſt 

Of thoſe that think the Pope is Antichriſt : 4 
Covld you ger one of them withchild , alone 

It ſhould be you that made the true Pope vas. 


40. Tothe Popes, 


-Princes you are , have Dukedomes,two, or three; 
I wiſh you would give one of them 1o me: 

But that were to rob Peter to give Pal, 

Or rather to rob both of them for Sa : 

For Ia Lay-manam, and (which is worſe ) 

Frhink a Poer, by my empry purſe. 


41. To mywmife on the birth of her daughter Iſabella. 


I in'this ſecond Davghter'wiſh you joy, 

Yer ſhould have had more, had it been a Boy, 
ices are (by far) more chargeable; And (when 
Boyes are as up) leſs care will ſerve for Men. 
You ſay a Nun you mean her : ſuch another 

(1 think) you dointend as was her mocher. 

But whether ſhe live Maid, or prove a wife, 

I wiſh her a long, healthful, happy life, 

So I doleave you with your new Delight, 

Till you and I do meer again art Night. 


42. Of our Ladie of Lovetts. 


I have been at Loreto, and did there 
See the fam'd Houſe, whichF'le not argue here; 
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' Do onely wiſh (when I from Earth remove) 
That I may ſee where ſhe abides above. 


iy 


1, An Epitaph % My. Thomas Pilkington, one of 
. the Queens Muſicians, whodyed at Wolverham = 
pron about the F, 5 year of his age, and lies 
there buried. 


Maſicks prime Maſter of our Land, this flone 
Covers ; For here lies matchleſs Pilkington: 

He was the foul of Mufick, did contain 

All ſorrs of it in his harmonious brain, 

A ſtrange malignane Fever ſer a ſtrife 

Berween his ſoul and body ; ceas'd his Life, 

So with his ſoul the ſoul of Muſick fled, 

Leaving that Science fainting, though nor dead, 
Though oft his work was playing , it was ſuch, 
As all Muficians cannot do ſo much 

With all theic works, In brief, the richeſt Parr, 
The belt Epirome of all chat Arr 

And choiſeſt Muſick (that ere raviſh'd ear ) 
(Pur our of rune by death) lie buried here, 


44. To Zoilts, 


Znlw reports never a line I write 

Deſerves t* appear before a wiſemans hghe - 
Zoilws, ar this Inothing do repin2; . 
Bur ſay (thou being a Fool)th'are fit for thine. 


45. An 
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45. An Epitaph on my dear ſiſter » Mrs. Lettice 
Armſtrong, who deceaſed about the 43 of her age, 
and of Mrs, Lucy Cokain,who dyed about the ; 4 of 
bers,and lye both buried at Aſhborh. 


Lettice and Lacy here (two ſiſters) lye, 

So conſtant roeach others company, 

Deach could not part them long;for four years ſpice 
-Reduc'd rhem both rorhis Sepulchral place. 

There was nodifference *ryixt chem all their Life, 

Save one liv'd fingle,th' other was a Wife, 

They both were virtuous; lefc this world behind 

In hope the Glories of the next to hinde, 

Their Cofhns lye ſo very cloſe, it doth 

Appear, as if ane Grave contain'dcthem both: 

Asrheir loves did unite them ; ſo the flone 

Thar both of them doth cover, is bur one: 

And (more toſhew their mutual hearts) it hath 

For both (upon ir) but one Epitaph. 


46. To my Couſin Mr;- Thomas Cokaine of 
nELreT, 


You boaſt your Manciter was once a Town 
(When here the Romans govern'd) of Renown : 
Thar Aderfton from Ruines of it grew 

To be ſo fpacious, and ſo fair of view. 

I yield unto your Truthes, and adde one more, 
Aderſton drink makes Manciter ſo poor. 


47. #pon 


he. 


47. Hp the” Marriage of My, Edward Tilly, and 
Mrs, Anne Fleerwood. 


So all your fears are paſt ;-you both are (ped, 

And have no rrouble bur ro go to bed : 

Where (what young married couples love the beſt) 
I wiſh you a good night with licrle reſt, 


48. Of Veſnuins, 


| onthe tophave of Veſwvins been, 

There laid me down upon my bcealt, and ſeen 
Into the mighty Rupcure, whence the ſmoke 
P:oceeds, that often ſeems the skies to choke : 
Torre de Guega din'd at, which I found (drown'd, 
(With that Hills (calding ſtreams) much burne and 
As with (their quarries) Hills build Cities, ſo 
They (with their vomics) rtiem may overthrow, 


49. Of George Buchanan, 


Buchanons oathes at Miurries ſervice were ; 
What he would ſay audacious George Would ſwear, 
Pozrs would lye 1'vz heard, buc nzver one 

Thar would forſwear himſelf but Bus hawon; * 
Yer he a famous Poer was :- what chough ? - 
Serpents may lurk in flowers of faicelt ſhow, 


50, To Mrs. Anne Adams,my mothers Cofin-germat 


Whilt you the generous Tremrbamsname en, oy'd, 
And kney not yhat it was to be a Bride; 


-—_— 
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You in delicious Bruſſels wore — 

Moſt of your virgin-years beyond the Sea, ' 
There you did thinke to lead a fingle life ; 

But thanks to Ph that won you to his wiſe, 
Who (when you did return to Exgland) found 
That way to fix you on your native ground : 
For yon together live, as if heaven meant 

To tmake you(thovgh not richeſt )molt content, 


gl. To my highly honoured Conſin-German , | 
My. Arthur Sanhope, ſon to the Earl of 
Chelterheld. 


I do rejoyceat the reſpe& you bear 

To Bretby, by your ehoice of living there: 

My Lord ſo great a houſe kept,that by none 
(Of all ovr Noblemen) he was out-gone - 
And you ſo neatly and gentilely live, 

Thar all chat know you Commendations give. 
If my Lord St a»hope comes, and you remove, 
May you be follow'd by all good mens love; 
That (whereſoere you live) there may be ſeen 
o change, bur alreration of the Scene. 


52. Ta Mvis; Elizabeth Kendall, my wives Niecs, 


* 


— 


Twycroſs1 cannot chooſe but envy, where 
Such raviſhing Muſick is, and I not there. 
You, and. your fifter Frank, Pegge every da 
So rarely hng, that wondring Queens would lay 
(To liſten ro your Layes) from any ſport, 

And prize (that while) your houſe above a uno 
$3. 48 


15. To Mr.Humphrey Moſley, aud My, Hum- 
phrey Robinſon. 


In che large book of Playes you late did print 
(In Beaumonts avd in Fletcher:sname) why in't 
Did you not juſtice ? give to each his due ? 
For Beaumont (of thoſe many, writ in few : 
And Maſſinger in other few; the Main 

Being ſole Ifſues of feet Fletchers brain. 

Bur how came I (youask) ſomuch to know? : 
Flechers chief boſome-friend inform'd me ſo. 
Ich'next impreſſion therefore juſtice do, 

And print their old ones inone volume too : 

For Beanmonts works, & Fletchers ſhould come forth 
With all che right belonging to their worth, 


54. To my much honoured Couſin Sir Francis 
Burder Bayonet. 


The honeſt Poer, Michael Drayton, 1 

Muſt ever honour for your Amicy, 

He brought us firſt acquainted ; which-good curn 
Made me to fix an Elegie on's urn - 

Fiſe Fight well have fpar'd N—_ ſtuffe; 
His own {iweer Muſe renowning bum enough. 

In Warwick-ſpire your houſe and mine ſtand neer, 
I therefore wiſhweboch were ſerled there; 

So we might often mer, and I (thereby) 

Your excel'nt converſation oft enjoy: 


What 
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What good ſhould you ger by ir ? truly none - 
The profit would acrueto me alone. 


55. To Mrs. Anne Gregſon of Aſhburn, 


Y are good, and great, and had you had (ome icch 
For wealth, and married God be here, had been rich: 
Bur money. you conremn'd (ir doth appear) 
Content to live awiddow by good Beer. 


56. To my ſweet Coufin Mrs. Iſabella Milward, 


Your noble father Sir John Zoxch (when you 
Was very young )occahon'd you to view 
Virgma, took you thither, where ſome years | 
You ſpent, till you1.had moiſinedwirh your rears » 
His and your eldeſt fiſter Xartharine's Tombe, 
Interr'd {o far from Codmey theic old home, 

After ſo ſad a loſs you thought it time 

Torerurn back unto your native clime, 

Where your (by all men honour'd)husband found, 
A richer Pcizethen all the ſpacious ground 

Known by YVeſp#r1s ſurname ere did give ; 

And may you long together happy live. 
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57. An Epuaph on King Archur, 


Arthur our Worthy, whoſe grand fame inwar 
Shall evermore load Fames triumphant Car, 

, This Marble covers ; nobler duſt rhen choſe 
For whom che Pyramids of Egypt roſe. 

Had bur his life reachr our to his intent, _ «* 
Quzen Artemiſia's wondrous Monument - 


Had 


Had been his Sepalchre, and not his rombe; 
Mis merits Would have roſe to ſuch a ſun:me, 
Nothing bur treaſan foul conld periodize 

The Progreſs in his Saxon victories : 

And Glaſſenbury Abbey loudly boaſts 

Thar it concains the Terrour of cheir Hoaſts, 


58. An Epitaph on Henty the forth of France, 
Forbear thy rude approch, bold Paſſenger : 


Heiry the Great, the fourth ofFrance lies here, 

His claim unto that Crown he knew ſo right, 

That he for ic unarm'd did ofren fight. 

The (word of Mars, JMirerva's Lance, and Gun 

Of Melciber featfnever made bim ſhun, 

Cover'd with fire -and bullets by his Foes , 

He wore them notas Terrours, bur his clothes, 
What Spain,Fraxce, and che League could nor com- 
Wich their uniced force,a murtherers hand (mand 
Did perperrare: Ravilliae (irvck him from 

The top of all his Glories co his Tombe, 

Asthe brighe Sun (cheoughour our Hemitphere) 
His caucſe being finiſhed) ſers full and clear, 
And the next morn again dach beaureons riſe, 
And with his beams decks borh rhe earch and skies: 
So he (after a lite erinmphane led) 
Did bid the world adicv, and here lies dead - 
And when the laſt day comes (return'd from duſt) 
Shall glorious riſe, and live among the Juft, 


59. Of 
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59. Of Fame. 


Fame'sa ſtrange Good, and a ſtrange Evil,char 
Doth oftengive roo much, and oft derract; 

And ſomenmes juſtice doth, and hirs the Mean, 
Avoiding each extravagant Extream, 

Ler vs preciſely roour dures ſtick, 

And Fames worſt malice ſhal not wound to th'quick: 
Or ifir givesus that which is above 

Our merirs, why ſuch flacteries ſhould we love* 
Doth Fame rhe virruous right > 'cis well, We ſhall 
Elſe each have's due after his funeral, 


6o. As Epitaph en Myr. Ralph Firzherberr 
whodyed at Ainby de la Zouch aboxt the 


22 year of his age, and lies there 
buried, 


Cornet Fuzherbert (who in many a Fight 

Lord Lowghboronghs Colours bore intheKings right ) 
Lies here inter'd : His skill iv Muſick gone, | 
And his good parrs all cover'd wich this flone, 4 
He was too brave to find an Enemy $ 
To kill him ; and therefore in's bed did dye. *# 
Yer was he young and virtuous : bur alas ! Na” 
Onyouthand vicrue death no pity has, 

Learn therefore (Reader) that no humane ſtate 

Is ſafe ; and alwayes live prepar'd for Fate. 
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Gt. Of Death. 


Once born the bet muſt dye : why (therefore) then 
Should Death inflict ſuch cerror on us men ? 
Faine-hearred ſouls they are thar fear ro run 

The common Path which there's no hope roſhun, 
ALifeto Heaven and Earth in juſtice led, 

Will give us leave to live in no ſuch Dread; 

They that ſo paſs rheir dayes, the world ſhall find 
That they a fair Report doleave behind - 

When thoſe that otherwiſe do waſt their Times, 
Shall fill Poſtericies mourhes with their foul crimes, 


62, To Mris, Katharin Pegge my wives eldeſt ſiſter. 


Although this age is againſt Croſles ſer, 
Icannor quit me of my Croſles yet : 

But welcome any Croſs that comes, we ſay ; 
It may be for our goods another day. 

So ler us ever tothe Powers divine 

Our ſelves, and what belongs to us reſign: 
That no Proſperity may be allow'd 

$0 to exalt our mindes to make us proud ; 

nd no Adverfity dejeR us ſo, 

it patiently we mayir undergo. 

Then ler our Crofles go, or Croſſes come, 
'Whileſt wecan ſay, the will of Haavzn be done. 


63. Of Cambridge and Oxford. 


Cambridge one doth commend, Oxferd another, 
And would haye one prefer'd above the ocher, 
p When 
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VVhen they are belt rerm'd equals : And n» other 
Snch Foreign Place comes nearrhe one or th'other,; 
This my opinion 1s : who would an other, 
May leave to trouble me, and ask anorher, 


64. To Mrs. Elizabeth Nevil, my wives yourgeſt 
[- 


If you at Weſtow-Lodge do live, I there | 
Do oftenwith my ſelfro be fo near 

My mother Cambridge : 1f at Holt you live 

In Leiceſterſhire , 1 there my ſelf would give | 
The Pleafures of char gallant Sear, whoſe 1ght 
Aﬀords fine ProſpeQts various in delight, 

Or if you liveat Creſſing Temple, then 

Thither my wiſh tranſporterh me agen; 
Colcheſttr Oyſters and Sea-fiſh invite 

Thither ofttimes my lovging apperice. 

Bur pardon me theſe vanities : above 

\[Itheſe, F your ſweer converſation love, 

And your good husbands noble Company: 
Thoſe things I talk'd of, but would theſe enzoy- 


65. To Parſon Dulman. 


Your zealons Ignorancedoth ofc diſpraiſe 
Our Poers whatſoever that write Playes : 
Soſmail apttrance you of learning have, 
Their worſt of Playes doth all your works outbrave; 
And TI your zealous 1gnorance diſpraife; 
Telling you fam'd Nick, Machiavil writ Playes. 
| But 
, 
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Bur you to writea'Play think arr offerice, 
Is ic not worſeto preach ſo much nonſence ? 
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66. To Mys Francis Shalcroſs , and Mrs. Julia 
Boreler my Niece, on their wedding mghr. 


To bed{( fair bride )your happy groom , / 

(Fall of defir doth, long 649 ham , fan :9/f 
Now lye down'ty her wn a trice; CA 1H] 
Your Genial bed's a Paradiſe. 

Thovgh ſhe's ro loſe, you are to ger, 

Her Zone unti'd upciddles it: ] 
You need not any ſweet forbear, 

Both moving in your proper ſphere. 

I need not wiſh you joy; you have 
Whar Heaven can give, or Lovers crave : 
Burcruely wiſh (unto this height ) 

It may laſtboth your lives. Good night. 


67. To Captain Mouther, 


I've beenimportun'd by ſome friendsto tell 

How I approve your verſes; I ſay well: 

Nor dare I otherwiſe that underitand 

You have a deſperate Courage, heavy hand, 

And a long ſword. Thoſe few that do not matrer 
The trifle cal'd their lives,may ſcorn to flatter: 
And ſo do I,ſfearing that you write Works 

Will pleaſe the Chrifizans, avd amaze the Twrkes, 


_ 


69. To Mr, Clement Fiſher of Wincotr, 


Shak ſpeare your Wincot-Ale hath much renownd, 
That fo'xd a ar ſo ( by chance was found 
Sleeping) that there needed nor many a word 

To make him to believe he was a Lord : 

Bur you affirm (and in it ſeem moſteager ) 
"'Twillmake aLord as drunk as any Beggar. 

Bid Norton brew ſuch Ale as Shakſpeare fancies 
Did pur Kit Sly into ſach Lordly rrances : 

And ler us meer there (for a fit of Gladneſs) 

And drink our ſelves merry in ſober ſadneſs, 


70, To Aſtrologers. 
Your Induſity ro you the art hath given 
To have great knowledge inth'ourfhide of heaven : 
Beware leſt you abuſe that Arr, and fin , 
And therefore never viht it within, 


An Epuaph on Mys.Brigit Allibond, who dyed at 
Chenye about the eighteenth year of ber age, 
and lies there buried, 


Here Br:g:it Allbbond doth buriedlye ; 

Whoſe roo much love occafioned bn rodye. 
Inſariate thirſt of gold! Her Servants friends 

Sent him ro travel, and workr' both their ends ; 
There he deceas'd : which ſad news thruſt the Dare 
Ofdeath through borh her ears inco her hearr - 

So Love chatg'd Darts wich Dearh, Love roo tmkind 


To kill rhe body with che wound oth*mind, =» 
dw * Virgins 


Virgins ſhould mourn her loſs ; And her 
May ſee how Maids beloy'd canlove On Noun 


11. An Epitaph on Lyciſca, who forc'd her huchand 
to counterfeit bis Religion, 


Here lyes Lyciſca,that was full of Evil 

And (therefore to be fear'd) gone to the Devil. 
Now ( hoy he and ſhe have ſer all even) 

Her Husband may walk in the Rode to Heaven, 


73. To Mrs. Francis Pegge, my wifes Neece. 


You once did think to be aNun, but now 

I hope you will forbeae that ſacred vow ; 
And if you will be making vows) pray take 
An husband, and an holy vow him make : 
$ whether you become a Nun,or wife, 
(Under a vow) you may lead our your life, 


74. To 94r. Gilbert Knyveron, and My. Thomas _ 
Knyueron my wifes Brothers, 


I Pray take an houſe, w__ fo continue on 

The hoſpitality you have begun 

For of ſuch means none handſomer did live, 

Or totheir friends more generous welcome give . 
Though you from Bradley are remov'd,make ca 
To _ minds each Country 1s their own. 


Q 74. To 
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75. To my ſiſter Mrs, Katharine Weſton, 


We were two brothers, and five ſiſters; now 
They are all dead, alas! fave I, and yoa: 
Allthat AﬀeRtion that among us was, 

Lerus therefore on one another place : 

So we (for Brothers, and for ſiſters love) 

An Emulation ſhall in others move. 


76. To my Confin My, John Milward. 


Of women ſome are foul, and ſome are fair, 
Some virtuous are, and others are as bad: 

Some go in poor apparel, others rare , 

Some cleats we, and others glad: 

Some are ar their prime, others decaying are, 
Some are reſerv'd, and orhers to be had : 

Some timorons are , any thing others dare, 
Some dull and mop'd, and others blirh, and mad: 
Some humorous are, others of freakes beware, 
Some love to keep rheir homes, others to gad: 
Some high in victues do themſelves declare, 
Others are overwhelm'd in vices ſad. 

Ovid would take of all ro pleaſe his ſences : 
Give me a glaſs of Sack, andchooſe you wenches, 


77: An Epitaph on Mr. Peter Allibond, Fellow of 
Lincolne C olledge in Oxford, | 


Here buried lies within this hollow ground, 
Oxfordsprime glory, Peter Allibond: 


' 
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His Learning Lixcolne Colledge hath renown'd, 
And few the road to his high Parts have found, 
Death in his Pro&orſhi gave him his wound, 
And ( thereb )hindredban co g0 his Round, 
And here hach laid him ina ſleep ſo drown'd, 
Not to awake but by ch' laſt crumpers found ; 
From hence then to ariſe, and to be crown'd 
(We hope) with joyes, where all joyes do abound, 


78. To my Niece Mrs, Wabella Boteler, 


Your hfter Iwlia's married well, and ſo 

(Sweet Niece) I wiſh you were diſpos'd of roo, 

You the greenſickneſs languiſh in, and ſure 

For that an husband is the proper'lt cure, , 
What tho child-bearing pains on women drayves> 


Sweer-meats (by th* Proverb) ſhould have ſowre 
(ſauce, 


79. To Mr. Andrew Whitehall, 
You make a Violl ſpeak : ypur nimble hand, 
That inſtrument ſeems ovely ro command, 
How meanly many play ! ſtnke ſo amiſs, 
That (ar cheir want of $kill) che firings do huſs: 
Like reſly horſes they falſe ſteps do make, 
And the vext ſtrings with 'very ſhame to ſhake. *; 
VVell cun'd chat would agree, they wrong ſo far, # * 
Their artleſs violence doth make them jar. F9 
Sothey bur ſcrape, abuſe che ſtrings,and (tick; 
How dull che quickeſt are ro you more qu1Ck/ 
Some few withrheir ſoft hands may pleaſe; but you 
Pleaſe not alone, bur raiſeamazement roo, 

7 = Q's Your 


a "5 . 
Your fingers on the geck, and hand oh Bow, 
The motions of the Intellect our-go. 


Such is your playing* Bur if you would write, 
How much you Works allmankind would delight: 


80. An Epitaph on my Father Mr. Tho.Cokain ,vho 
deceaſed in London, about the of his age, and 
tyes buryed in St, Giles's Church in the Fields, 


Stay Paſſenger, and read under this one, 

Here Thomas Cokain lyes, Sir Edwards ſon. 
Mapleton gave him birth; bur far from home 

At Landon he deceas'd, and this his Tombe 

Too mean a Monument for his great worth; 

Bur virtve never findes reward on earth, 

He was his families Heir ; but (tranhrory 
Knowing all rerrene wealth )chang'd his for glory. 
And here his body ſoft repoſe, doth take 

Till himthe Angels Trumpets-ſhall awake. 


81. Of Cats, 


Two Cars fell our, and one an other flew ; 
May all Cats ſo ro one another do : 

Yet Icanthem endure, would be cheir friend, 
But that they company ſo oft oftend. 


82. Of the Engliſh, Spaniſh, and French. 


The Spamards love the Engliſh, they them hare ; 
The Engliſhlove the French, and they hate them; 
A ſtrange capriciouſneſs of humane Fare, 


' -N»110ns ſhould affect whom chem ned 
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Deſpiſed Lovers need notto'complain, = 
Secing tis known whole kingdomes love 1n vain. 


83, Of the Low Dutch, 


The Belgians hate all bur themſelves; wherefor 
Becauſe no nation elſe canthem endure, 

Whar ſhould the reaſon be of ſuch an hate > 

For aid receiv'd they have beer) ſo ingrate, 


$4.70 Iſabel Manifold of che Black, Swan in Aſhb 


Heark Iſbel Parker ! Iſbel Hood! Bur hold, 
Theſe names might ſerve were hers not amo! 
Pray anſwer, were your husband inthe grave, 
Soon after would not you another have"? 

If other women divers men ſhould uſe, 

They would diſgrace their names for ſuch abuſe: 
Bur (without bluſhes) you may hear ic told, 
Thar you (of Men) have lain with Manifold, 


85, To the ſame, 


As great a wonder as black Swans ſome gueſs, 
So (trange a thing an honeſt Hoſteſs is, 

It is beliey'd that there no black Swans arc 
Bur you are, and are honeſt, ſo more rare, 


86, An Epit aph on my moſt honoured kinſman Ferdi- 
nando Earl Hi ingron, who deceaſed at his 
houſe in ark aboxt the 48 year of bu 
age, ahd lye : burigd at Aſhby de la Zouch.. 


Here Ferddia = | 
Dock treo dudes Mie. one 
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VVhich will weep drops of dew, if werefrain 
To ſhed our rears ; yer weeping is irrvain, 

Nor fighes nor tears will call him from his urn; 
Our griefs then let's roimuration turn, 

Ler's emiilate his worthy Parts (for ſuch 

His Qualities were) and we ſhall merit much - 
For each man may report that paſſerh by, 
Courehie and good Nature here dorh lie. 


87. To Henry Right of che Cock, in Pouleſworth, 


Harry, wharere thou doſt (by day or night) 
(Though it be never ſo amiſ \ <h"art Right: 
Though ſome for doing wrong caxe thee. in ſpight, 
Contemn their malice ;for th*art known t be Right, 
Ler thy Guelts ſober go to bed, not fight, 

And allthy reckonings beas thou art, Right : 

And lead anvpright life, that thou mayſt lighr 

On Heaven at la(t, and there chou t* be moſt Right, 


88, Of high-ſpirited women. 


Neither do husbands heed, nor Heavenabove 
(For the moſtparr) high-ſpiciced women love 
Are they in errour > through their ignotatice, 
And ſelt-opinion they prove ſeldom Saints. 
And husbands who are tide unto ſach Wives, 
Uſually live wich theryunquiet lives, © 

* Towed meek women, 'mety\are 
And Heayeni ſelf affeQothieh 
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[n thalamis Regina tmis bac nolte jacerens, 


$i verum hoc eſſet, Panper nhique jacet. 
| Engliſhed 


Queen, in your hr Iſhould lye co night, 
If a poor mas les every where, were right, 


To Sir Roberre Hilliard, 


Who made this Diſtich i is fit T rell, 

Which I have Engliſh'd bur indifferenc well ; 

I think Tow Randolph: Pardon what's amiſs 

In my tranſlation for my giſt of his ; 

Whom you and I ſo well did love and know, 
When Cambridge (for his wir ) extol'd him o. 


90 To my honoured Couſin Mr. Baſill Fizzherbert 
of Norbury,and his Lady. 


Baſil Fitzherhert did Lane Cotton wed, 

And ſhe hath bleſt him wich a Sonne and Heire; 
A Couple fortunate i'th Genial bed , 

And in all ocher things an happy pair, 

This is my judgement of your worths,and you i 
(By all your ations ) conhrme it true. 


91. To my noble Couſin Mr, Chaals Corton the 
Younger, 
D” Avila, Bentiveglio, Gnicciardine, 
And Machiavil the ſubtile Florentine, 
(ln their Originals) I have xcad through, 


Thaoks 56 your Library, and unto you; 
Q.4 The 
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The prime Hiſtorians of late times; at leaſt 

In the /ta{;an Tongue allow'd the beſt. 

Whenyou have more ſuch books, I pray vonchſafe 
Me their peruſal, Ie return them ſafe : 

Yer (for the courtehe ) the recompenſe 

Thar I can make you will be onely thanks. 
Buryou are noble-ſoul'd, and had much rather 
Beſtow a benefit, then receive a favour, 


92. Tothe ſame, 


Your Basford houſe you have adorned much; 
And Bently hopes it ſhortly ſhall be ſuch : 

Think on't; andſer bur Bentley in repair, : 
To both thoſe Barfords you will ſhow y'are Herr, 


93. To my honoured friend My. Sarnuel Roper. 


Make Darbyſhire by your moſt able Pen, 
Allow you her obliging'ſt Countrey-man; 
From daſt and dark oblivion raiſe her Glories, 
And (from old Records) publiſh all her ſtories, 
So you (with Mr, Dugdale ) ſhall remain 

our Countreys honour; other Countreys ſtain. 


F 94. To Mr: Mary Cokain my eldeſt daughter. 


Becauſe I fear my fate is not ſo good, 

To give you ſuch a portion as I wou'd: 

Your Education I intend ſhall prove 

Some ſatisfaQtion to you of my love. 

Mufick and Dancing I would have youtaught, 


And all the $kil that is by needles wrought: an 


. F 


All ſorts of houSwifery that ſhould be done, 


From your own chamber) to the meaneft Room: 


And (co give full perfetion) ro walk even 


(WhilR here you live)in che right road to Heaven, 
95. To theright honourable the Lord Winfield Crom- 


well Earle of Arglaſs, my noble kinſmay. 


My Lord, a ſhare y'*ave given me in a Grove: 
But how ſhall I requite ſo great a Love > 


Ifever I (in any of my land) 


Should Gold or (ilver find, you ſhall command : 


I hope ro get much money by your Lead, 


If tore of ore God Plutws there hath 
But ſhould I gain noriches from your 
Yer I may boaſt that there your love 


96, To my worthy friend My, Henty Turville, 
Moſt of theſe are too long and naught, tis true; 


I wiſh them faultleſs both for me and 
For I your candour would 


= 
f found. 


you: 


provoke, not blame, 


And (romy ſelf) acquire ſome little Fame, 
97. Of Cupid and Marriage. 
Cupid is Careleſs and doth ſhoot at random, 


Strikes a young man, and oftentimes a Grandam- 

1an is, or Surgeon, 
$ his ſenſeleſs Darrs do urge on, 
Eicher by any medcines, or Inciſion ': +, 
is Surgeon and Phyfician, 


Yer neither he Ph 
To cure the 


The roprial hed 


| 
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97. To Parſon Nameleſs. 


When youdo preach of Mountain Ararat, 

And how Noah: floating Ark firſt ſtaid therear; 
Though your loud voice doth hill che ſacred houſe, ' 
YourSermon bigge with mountains drops a Mouſe, 


99. To my honoured Confin Mr, Charls Cotton Tumor, 


Dome, Suckl/ing, Randolph, Drayton, Maſſinger, 
Habbington, Sandy's, May, my Acquaintance were : 
Tobnſon, Chapman, and Holland I have ſeen, 

with them roo ſhould have acquainted been. 
What needs this Catalogue? Th' are dead and gone ; 
Andrto me you are all of them in one. 


100, ToMr, John Adams, my Couſin, 


When we at Pembletous in Roſter meer, 
Timethar before wevt ſlow Aflyes very fleer; 
The reaſon is, an eahie thing to think, 

knot of Jovial Blades, and mighty Drink. 


O1, Of a Roome in cal'd the Minerva. 


Approch not you dull ſouls, that dure and muck 

Do grovell in ; follow your ſordid Juck: 

Athens no Fame had for mechanick Arts, 

Bur by thoſe generous ſpirits of nobler Parts. 

They that are Wits, and! loveche Wus, may come, 

- Converſe and ripple in this jovial Room ; 

Pallas admits none elſe : For know, the Owle, 

Her ſacredBurd will (at their carrance) Nom. ; 
erein 


i Z 


Herein the Grfcian Sages do converſe, 
And here the Poers their high lines reherſe; 
Here Twlly and Demoſthenes doe plead, 

And Platohere and Ar:ifotle's read 

For this the Epitome of Arhens ts, 

And teaches all the Liberal ſciences. 

Such is the companies diſcourſe : Then hence 
All earthen-minded Brats of ignorance ; 


And welcome the ingemous to this ſpring 
That makes the Oraror write, and Poer fing ; 


To the Philoſopher new truths diſcovers, 

And courage gives tothe faint-hearted Lovers, 
Tothoſe lers drink (Converſion from their Crime) 
That over Ale and Beere can ſpend their nme, 

That on theirErrours they may may turn their back, 
Andin Afinerva's Fane here tipple Sack : 

For Ale and Beer breed Flegm, engender Pains ; 

But rich Canarie elevates the Brains. 


102. Tomy honoured Friend Mr; Caſlevilan Burton, 


Where will you do your ſelf ſo grear aright 
Toler your Engliſh Martial viewche light ? 
Youwill oblige this Nation by your pains, 
Thoſe 'fpecially ro whom che Larrs's firange. 
And he (inthe Elyþan ſhades) will ſmile 

To heare he ſpeakes the language of this Iſle. 


103, Of Cardinal Bellarmine. 


Of all thewricers of the Roman Parr, 
Bellarmine, thouthe moſt cotifured art ! 


How 


P j 4 


How happens thy ill Forrune, that we call 
Thy confuration, if we drink upall? 


104. Of Cornelius Gallus, 


A Poet and a Traiytour is ſuch news, 
Mercuries and Diurnals do not uſe. 
* GallusaTraitour; —_ a —_— - 
Bur ſure Aug»ſts did not prove ſo hard, 
He pur him to a nobler dearh we hope ; 
Poets ſhould live by linesn,ot dye by'ch rope, 


105. ToBanellus, 


Welcome (good Sir) co truth, and welcome to 
The way to Heaven which you dire&ly go : 
May we your ſtedfaſt footiteps follow even, 
And (tis no doube ) we ſhall arrive at Heaven, 


106, To Mr. Henry Longville, 
Marvel not (Friend) that ofcentimes I write 
Asif in drinking I did take delight : 
(at my beſt) amill enough,and hate 
omake my ſelf a Beaſt ar any rate. 
" OfMirh{and companie I ſomerimes think; 
The cauſe chat now and then Iwrite of drink. 
107, Of Carullus;Tibullus, a»d Properrius. 
The ancient Epigrammariſt Catullus, 
, and the amorous Tibsllas, 
Are often bound rogerher : whars the reaſon > 
They all wezemerry Blades at eyery ſeaſon ; 


, 
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Whilſt chey did live they often were together : 
And now th' are dead th* are bound up ſoinLeather, 


108, Tomy Son My, Thomas Cokaine, 


Let others glory in their Hawks and Hounds, 
Their golden heaps, and Circuit of cheir Grounds, | 
Their gallant Breed of Horſes, and their meat, 
Dreſt ſo, that Heliogabalns would ear ; 
Their Miſtrefles (whoſe Beauries would inflame 
Unknown Lands Salvages, and make them tame) 
Themſelves, and them fo richly dres'd, that you 
The Heavens(withour a Cloud )wouldthink in view: 
Live me a ſtudy of Books, and I 
Envy to none their hugg, d Felicity, 

109, To Mr, Daniel Milleſcent, 


Moms doth carp that I do write ſo few 
Lines on this Theme, and ſayes rh" are notenow - 
Ito a hundred thouſand write tis true, 

And worth ſo many (for your worrhs) are you. 


110, To My, Robert Creitton Dr. of Divimty, for- 
merly Oratonr and Greek, Profeſſour of the Unrverſi- 
ty of Cambridge. 

Among the many friends thar I do name, — 

NegleRted Ido mention you, 'rvere ſhame. , 
You were my Tucour ; and tis fir I ſhow 

The world a Part of the Reſpects I owe : 

Ler this trifle be an arome of it, 

Although to my diſgrace and your no profir, _ 
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"Expect from your learn'd Pupils Works of Arr; 
I can preſent you bur a grateful hearr, 


111, Of high-ſpioited women, 


Hiſtories of all ages do declare 

High-ſpirited women noble things have done: 

One ſhall ſerve mention'din particular, 

And ſhe the brave Lceman Amazon. © 

: Bonduca long the Romans force withſtood, 

' - Andſcal'dherlove ther Councrey with her blood, 


I12. To Momus, 


Momus doth grumble;Prethee ſpare me nor: 
Th' excception's juſt thou haft againſt me gor. 
I writ C atulws, ard the other two, 
Were all of them Concemporaries, tis true: 
Valeruss ere they flouriſh'd dy'd, I know it ; 
; Poets may feign, in that hold me a Poer: 
With ruth of Hiſtory I was too bold, 
As men tye knots on Ropes to make them hold, 


113. To My, Edmond Ravenhill, 


How in your company I do delight / 
A Pleaſureto my ears, as well as fight 
When on the Harpſecals your ſiſter in 

 Dothplay, and you uponthe Violin ; 
” Twiwuhthar mufick amafteRed much, 

She plays ſowell, and eke your Artis ſuch, 

Haſt t'us, and when (with playing) you are weary; 
« A Bottle of cich ſack ſhall make us merry, 


114. To 


wa 
114. To Anne Hill 
Nas Hill, th'art good and great:Think it nor berrer 
Togrow up to a Mountain, and be 'T 
With marriage therefore donot be beguil'd; 
Yare made a Mountain if y'are got with child. 
Bur marry (Nas Hill) if you ſhould grow wanton, 
Rather then tobe worſe become a Mountain, 
115. Tomy honoured kinſman Mr. Edward Darcy. 


Repair your houſe at Newhall, and haſt down, 

And now hs noiſe of =_ mmeni—ne 

You here deprive your a 

To be enjoy'd by / abandons by 

Prerend not want of ie; For 1 

Will waite upon you oft, that live thereby, 

You may reply you berrer wonld; I granc it : 

Keep a good houſe there, and you need nor want it, 


116, An Epitaph on My, Gilbert Knyveſton, 
WIVes Brother who deceaſed in London about the 
38 year of his age, and lies buried at St, Giles in 
the fields, 


Stay Papagnſone thy haſt, - 
And read whom Death herein hath plac'c: 


For Gilbert Knyveſton here doth lye, 


A —_— morrality, 
All Ethicks he his practice made, 


On Chriſtian 


tion laid, 


His Life was noble, and his Death! 

A rich ſoul did ro heaven bequearh: 

His loſs we therefore ſhould not moanrn, 

Bur (for our ſelves) to ſadneſs rurn; 

Lament that we do want ſo much 

Of thoſe grear worthes tharmadehim ſuch, 
Ler's ſindy him, and inurare' ſo, 

Tharwe may prove like him : Now go, 


117. Of amorous Courtſhip, 


Men do ſolicire Women, they contemnne, 


(If rhey are baſhful) ro imporrune them - 
Man was made firſt, andrherefore ſhould begin ; 


Do Women > They 'gainſt Modeſty do fin, 
118. Of Katherine Boer, 
A Catholick German knit his angry brow,” 
And cal'd Frier Martin Lathers wife a Sow: 


Bur ſuch his Paſſion was itdid run ore, 
She could nor be a Sow that was a Boar, 


| 119, Of Puritans, 
Againſt Saints Faſts the Puritans do bawl : 
And why? Toth'Fleſh they are addicted all, 
120, Tomy brother in law Mr. Willtam Nevil, 


Dare Cambridgeſhire, leave off to boalt 
" Thy Umwerhry 10 c:oſt : 

And Cambridgeſhire,forbear to vaunt 

Of Ely, fam'd for many a Saint; 
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And #eſtow-lodge henceforthler be 
The primeſt glory that's mw thee; laT .s 
Where plenty, neatneſgand a right a 
Well-govern'd houſe yield full delighe; 

VVherein you and your Lady pre 
Example how the good ſhould live, 

121, To Mr:, Alice Nevill, bis fer. 


Yare virtuous, young, and handſome ; and I dare 
VVitch Sydneyes Queen of Corinth you compare, 
Berween you I no difterence can write; 

But ſhe was (lighted, you your ſervancs (light, 
You may relem, and I do hope you will - - 
Ifprayersprevail not, Cupid uſe thy skill, 


122.70 Mrs. An & Mrs. Mildred Nevil b:s daughters, 


Henceforth our Engliſh youth may ceaſe to glory 
In famous Sydney: celebrated ory : 

For you two fifters ſhorrly muſt incite 

Some matchleſs pen your happy lives ro write ; 
Thar unto all this land it may be known, 

Pamela and Philocled are out-gane. 


123. To Paulnus. 


Marry in Lent / tis firange; and yer no treaſon 

You ſay, alrhough unuſual that ſeaſon: 

Marriage is not, bur the ſolemnization 

forbidden then, and y'ave a diſpenſation, 

The Church hath favour'd you; ſhew rac your duty, 

ind prize 't henceforth aboye your Ladies beauty. 
R 124. T6 
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124. To my honoured friend Major William Warner, 

Playes, Eclogues, Songs, a Satyre I have wrir, 

A nah for thoſe It cant. 2 fir, 

Love Elegies, and Funeral Elepies, 

Lerters of things of divers qualities, 

Encomaaftick Lines ro works of fone, 

A Maſque, and an Epithalamium, 

Two Books of Epigramg: All which I mean 

Shall (in rhis volume) come the Scene ; 

Some divine Poems, which ( when firſtI came 

To Cambridge) 1 writ there, I need nor name ; 

Of Dranzeaneither my Tranſlation, 

Omitted here as of another faſhion, 

For heavens ſake name no moreyou ſay, I cloy you: 

I do obey you; Therefore (friend) God b'wy you. 
125, Of this Book, 

This little Work I've done, which time may waſt; 

Or Toves diſpleaſure into darkneſs caſt: 


Bur I will hope the beſt,and that it may 
Laſt (after I am aſhes ) many a day. 


EPIGRAMS 
T he third Book, 


” 
1, To the Gentry of Daibyſhuce, 


Entlemen, and my Countrey men. pray look 
Wirth courteous eyes upan this trivial Book: 
For 1 preſent ie ro you, that it may 


Show my reſpects to you another dzy.. 

Why to the Lords I write not you enquire 

I ſhould not be ſo bold; though I defire, 

But (to ayoidprolixity of words ) | 
Gentlemen they are ,though you arg not Lords, 


| 2, To the Readers, 


Two Books of Epi I've writ before, 

Yer (Gentle Readers ) I preſene you more: 
thold rhe third here offer'd you; bye what 

[twill prove, good orbad, 1 know not yer. 

May it likewiſe obtain your candor ; 

tenceforch. (for me) write Epigrams your ſelves, 


Nt 3, To 


1744 . FOES: 


3. Tothe Right Honourable Philip Earl of Cheſtet- 
field, Baron of Shelford, &c, 


Philip the ſecond ! Earl of Cheſterfield ! - 

T arequeſthave, and I hape you'l yied- 
Yer I (inmodelty ) long time have (ttck 
From making it ; And 'tis bur for a Buck: 
Beſtow one on me, and on this good reaſon, 
I will nor ask again till the next ſeaſon, 


4. An Epitaph on Elizabeth the Lady Reppingron, 
who'deceaſed at Ammingrton, about the 50. year of 
of her agt, and lies buried at Tamworth, 


Here underneath this Monumental Stone 
Eliz.abeth che Lady Reppington | 
Dorh lye intet'd - And therefore whoſoere 
Thou art that paſſeſt by, awhile forbear 

Thy haſt, and read, and weep; for he's unjuſt 


Unto the merics of her prectous duſt, /B 
Thar doth notdrop his Tears an ſhowers; for (hg 1. 
Is worthy of eternal Memory, | & 
Worthy of florms of fighes, Thunder of Grones, Þf wv 
To mourn her loſs with due aMictions, Ar 
The quit] family chat gave her birth, & 
Hath gain'd thereby aglory on theearrh, Th 
Happy her husband in ſo good a wife ! He 
Happy her children to receive a life Be 
Fcom ſuch a Magazine of 'worthes as ſhe ! Ar 


A fair example for Poſteriry, 


* 


OEMS. I 
To name her virtues, is ro name thenr all 

the was their Centre, ſhe cheic pure whire-hall, 
Their Courr,their Palace,where heaven did rejoyce 
To ſee ſuch Cherubims wuhour a vice, 

the was their Paradiſe, andher brighr ſoul 

The Diery thar did command the whole. 

Bur O! x for is another heaven, elſe ſure 

Her ſovl had never left a place ſopure, 

Firth is not the reward for-vurue. Look 

upwards, that's towards her, ſhe is a Book, 

A Directory for thy life ; which read, 

And practiced, thou wilt be ſo prais'd when dead, 


An Epitaph on my hononred Couſin My, John Rep- 
pington, who deceaſed at Ammingron abou! the 
25 year of his age, and lies buried at Tam- 
worth, 


Here lies /ohn Reppington, that came to be 

(By Edwards death) Heir of his Fannly - 

Asthim his elder brother did give room, 

$9 he t' his younger, witneſs by this romb, 

Hea few weeks afrer his mother di'd, 

And of the ſame (new rerm'd) diſeaſe befide ; 

© he amoſt obſequious ſon was found, 

That waited on his mother under ground, 

He was good natur'd, bore an honeſt mind, 

belov'd by all men, and roall men kind : 

And had no foe bur death, who( too ſevere ) 

Harh caſt an Heir ſo young and hopeful here, 
R 3 6. To 
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6. To Mr. Charles Hutchinſon my Couſin Grrmas, 


Couſin, I long to ſee you married well, 

Andlong (at Rawſliſon) to ſee you dwell, 

Then I ſhould oft wait on you, make ſome lay; 

It being (from Pooly t' Aſhburn) in the way. 

So I ſhould make your houſe mine Inne; what tho? 
Ware friends, and neer a kin : Pray be mine fo. 
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7. To Mr. Francis Firzherbert of Lincolnes Inne, 
my kinſman. 


To love, and not to love ; it is all one 

If you doler the Fair befov'd alone : 

And to love once, unleſs you do love ever, 

Is a ſlight toy, and was an earneſt never. 

Therefore (to ſhew you true affe&tion have ) 
our Miſtrifle wed, andlove her to the grave. 


. To My, Will, Stanhope the younger my Conſin 
German, 


LS HH RR nl EO » nm» <<< 


Why do you live ſo long a Batchelor 2? 

Is it cauſe you the femall ſex abhor ? 

Or doyou fear women are troubleſome, 
Andthereforeloth into their yoke to come ? 
If ſuch opinions do your minds enthrall, 
Marry a wife, and ſhe'1 confure them all, 


9. Of 


9. Of Quimilla, 
Quintilla talkes roo much, and why isit > 
Becauſe O#:imilla hath bur lictle wit : _ 


And at each thing ſhe ſpeakes, ſhe doth laugh after; 
A Fool is es an exceſs of laughcer. 


10. To my mother Mrs Anne Cokain. 


Let none our Aſhbowrndiſcommend henceforth; 
Your Gardens ſhew it is a place of worth, 

What delicate Sparagus you have growing there, 
And in how great abundance every year > 

What gallant Apricocks, and Peaches brave, 

And what delicious NeRtorins you have > 

Whar Mellons that grow ripe wichout thoſe Glaſſes 
Thar are laid over them in other Places > bg 
What Grapes you there have growing > and whar 
(Pleaſant to taſt) you made laſt vintage time? 

Plant Vines;& (when of Grapes you have got ſtore) | 
Make wine enough, and I will ask no more : 
Then Mr, Bancroft (in high lines ) ſhall tell 
The world, your cellar's Aganmppe's Well, 


The reſt are to be made. 


Song 1. 1 

I. ! 

I Saw a proud fair Laſs to day, H 

Whoſe beauties equal thoſe of May : T 

She 1s as ſweet as fiowers new blown; T 

Much pity ſhe ſhould lie alone. A 

What would you give tobleſs your Feht V 
With ſuch an objeR of delight > 

þ 

2. F 

I wondred at her delicate hair, | 

Aulciber s Net ſo ſoft and rare, F 

* T* entangle even the Gods above, \ 


And fill cheir hearrs with gentle love. 
What would you give, &c, 


3. 


gaz'd upon her beauteous eyes, 
Loves exquiſieſt Palaces : 

*V'Vherein as many Cp:ds be, 
As there are menthar dare them fee. 
VVhat would you give, &c. 
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Her ſtately forehead was o fair, 
That Iris Arch is no compare : 
| | Match'd 


, # T So. 


' March'donely in lame Yulcars bride, 
Unequal'd in the world beſide, 
har, WC, 


F Fo 
Her (\weereſt Mouth aoth far excell 
The De/phian cerrajn Oracle - 
Tis Loves beſt muſick, all ears charmer , 
All hearrs enthraller, and blouds warmer, 
What, &c. 


. | 
Her pretty hands I did eſpy, 

Fitrer for kifles then aneye : 

They were ſo ſmall, I cannot look 
For ſuch again bur in a book, 
What, &c, 


Her boſome, Beauries ſweet champain, 
The Poets Elizixm I do fain. 

Not whire with ſnow, bur a ſeleQter 
Colour, all overſtrow'd with Near, 
Whar, &c. « 


8. 
The two brave Thrones of beauty, her 
Fine admirable Breaſts prefer 
Before Olympus, or Mount 1de, 
Where [ovemoſt happy might abide. 
What, &c.. 


9. 
She had her clothes on, and I could 
See no mare, bur to ſay am bold, 


Thar there was too much beauty under . 
To belook'd on for- love and wonder, 
What would you give, &c, 


The ſecond Song, 
I, 


You Ladies fair, 
That wotthy are 
Ofallto be beloved, 
And yet have hearts 
So hard that darts 
From eyes have never moyed, 
2, 
; You cruel Saints, 
* That _—_ complaints, 
| ſcornto pity any ; 
Ihope to ſee 
Thetime when ye 
Shall be in love with many, 


"Which when I hear, , 
Then I will (wear 
” Thatyouarerightly ficred : 
-. And that himſelf 
The lictle Elfe 
Onyou harh well acquitred. - 


4+ 
But do your worſt, 
I'm not accurſt, 
My Multris is no coy one 2 


POEMS, 


For ſhe is kind, 
And hath no mind 
Wirhin her to deſtroy one, 


The third ſong being an anſwer to O n0,1 cell thee no, 
I, 


Away I ſay,away, 

I no longer candelay, 

And my heart forbids me ſtay: 

It ſwears by thy ſquint eyes, 

That could never enrice 

Foul Porters or Footboyes; 

By thy Ruby noſe, and lips lilly whire, 

And thy reerh with yellow dight, 

Nere to come, nere tocome again inthy gh, 


It (wears by thy dry'd skin 

Thy boſome within, 

And thy paps lank, and thin ; 

And by thy durty golls, 

Thar be ro carry coles, 

And rake duſt out of hotes; 

By thy beaſtly form, and thy foul goury feer, 
Thar can ſcarce croſs a ſtreet, 

Nere again, nere again thee any where to meer, 


3 
By my hatred ir ſwears, 
y crook-back,and lave-ears, 
Thy threeſcore and odde years, 


POEM 


By thy breath that is 

So firong, that (with a kiſs) 

Ir would kill a Cockatrice, 

By my laſt farwell, this kicke on thy breech; 
nd thy old ſalt Itch, 


Nere to ſee, nere ro ſee thee again thou witch, 


The fourth ſong, being a fill ions Relation, 


every man beware, for fear of flout Hugh 
Nmmmchk , 

o ſpeak ll of his Cormyall, or ro diſpraiſe Boconnich, 
of he's a Cormſh Changh, and nor of it aſhamed, 

d born was near Bocomnick at a place needs nor be 
named, 


2. 


e hath been very merry all from the mount to 
Lanſton, 

here about many a May-pole, and many a green 
he hach darc'd on, 

t Leſtthel, and Bodman, at Truro, and Polmagon 
courteous Lad Polwheel and he havetaſled 
many a Flagon. 


% Z 
- 


3. 
plaid at foils before his Worſhip Sir [John Tre- 


_ lany, 
Pheze on the eyes, and forcheads; and monthes 
_ he hira many, 


There 


- ST 


There was a cudgel-play nor long fince at Pexwar 
Where he did breaka Conſtables head, and the (hi 


of a Churchwarden. 


Ar Foy, he almoſt loſt fas eyes with too muc 
laughter, 

When he was at the wedding of Pru the May 
fair daughter. 

He was invited to veniſon, ber the Paſty being ope 

There nought was in't but Apples, and chey bur 
meanly {oken, 


At Tap-houſes he drank Syder wich che old Lord Ro 
berts Brewer, 
And cuft him ere he parted, for ſaying he \ 


rruer : 
Then the Hoſteſſe railed,and ſaid that he was foxec 


She ly'd like a ſtinking Baggage; he could have 
drunk an Hogſhead, 


At Okzhampton town old Sherry gave him cly 
ſtagoers, 

Where he was fo unculy, they lodg'd him a 
the Beggars, 

At Exeter a Chine of beef he had,che firſthe eat 6 

And you my friends rhar hear this ſong, he ſwore 
was a great one, 

He ſpent his money io rambling, and ſo was fai 
rook on 

Al the way fromSalsrbeyy until he came coOkehe 


Where he lives very merry ; For he-1s hand 
Carrier, 

And never left his-rrade but once, to be Grave 
Mawxrice Warrier, 


2 


of The fift Song. 


{ Iri is an offence to love, a ro love you ; 
VVou'd I were blind, or you were true, 
* VVhy ſhould there be a mine of joyes within 
[ Your Body,and to _ t a lin? 
{ If 1 doſay love, I'm ſure ts fir, 
' If I have judgement, or have wit : 
For your deſerts are wonders that would move 


Not onely mine, ao any's love, 


| Some halF-foul'd men "i cannot tell yhar tis 
To love or hate beyond a kiſs; 


By ſeeing you do kindle a {tr fire 
VVuhincthem,and —as dehire, 


4+ 

þ I mapa, moren, nor wth a ſmile 
Hope any mans heart to beg F 

re __ Tromnenil O 


that wooe. 


Tis not my weakneſs, a tis your deſere, 
'Þ am noc avner of my heart : 


If 


/ #1 _ 
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The pupper-pla chat by by warer goes, 
: = os of of Guy, or John of Gaunt. 
_ _ We wile, &C 


£ 
Let realous Gters rrudge a foot, 
And toile theic legs ro hear & Lecture, 
And there be chok'd with an-Hebrew roor, 
Ar which the Miniſter doth conjecture, 
We wile, &c, 
6, 
They that are glutrots, and love mear, 
And it hadrather be devouring , 
The prea — ſhops May replear ; :: ic of 
il'&we our full cups are Qut-pourng. - -*.; 
We wiſe, &c, 


Y'are welcome a!l unto is ace 
Thar fears no Cones or Church- warden: * 
Here we will fng and druik apace, 
And Night the ſports of Paru-garden, 
We wiſe 
Do chem deſpiſe; 
For wewill ſtay here ; 
And with whole flaggons baite our own bear, 


The ciebth he FED 6» 
ri ut bs Fra oe by 


bs 
wen hear a ſong 
Shall dono body no wrong, 


And yer was wric at randum 
{ By a friend of mine 
Ore a glaſs of wine, 
| So greatic would make a man dumb, 


2. 
He wanted no marter, 
To have made jt a Satyre, 
| And abus'dall rowns-men, and Nobles : 
| Bur herhoughr ic unfic 
© to wrong his wit, 
To bring himſelf inco troubles , 


Toall his friends ” 
He _— his -naxr nee 

aies them when are drinki 
To Babeer 69 prate II 
uM matrers of Stare, 


Far corekeie in turf - © 


Tfa man in buff 
ornate 


 AllSou iers were naught , 
And a conternpt was ip armour, ' 


; Nor wheh-...ey are drank MET” 


: 


Andleave them to th* Councels thinking: 


For 


ft # oy age 


For fear ofthe flux,or ſwearing; | 
Bur _—y Creep, 
And (at home) go lleep, 


And leave It a friendly meering, 


He would have them next _, 


Not to be perplext 


If their Miſtreſs be cruel; 
t with chem 
y do elteem ; 

for the. Dtel, 


Nor to 
Whom t 


Leſtthey be jeer'd 


If aman love one , 


And her heart be gon, , 
i another ; 
Ler him 7.1 bm why 


And 


Inlittle Cups 
And 


Ler him that is forth 
Going to the north, 
Have his health drunk 
ſucceſs 
Wiſh'd unto the Engliſh, - 
And all things elſe befirring. / /- 


Andall 


Ler the ſonldiers obey. , 


44. 


ds name, PS n 
that will pleaſe Loves friother, | 
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every ſittingy y 


A; 
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T 
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Leſt theydif e their profeſſion ; 
And ſave 'hei? fir 


From their friends for their foes, 
And all their angers exprefſion, 


IO, 


run cx ing, 


And fame will 
—— ns. OE ; 


The Chronicles will cell 
Thar we did well, . - 
And liv'd and dy'd inglory. 
The ninth ſong, 
I 


O Cupid uſe thy bow , 
Thy deity declare; 
Make all fit people know 
Thy force that was are. 


Bur ſhoot aright (good bay ) 
And mutual fire conſtrain ; 
For it is tyranny 
Tomake ourlove in vain. 


Ler M be $4 E 
Whoſe lookes timg hath decade 
But ler no yourhful ſhe ' 
i PR au 2TA. de 


” 


&' 
= o 
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4 | 
Let Ethiops frowatd = EY 
Whom nature hath made back : 


And they thy pleaſures love © * 
Thar no perfection lack, 


Make every man love one, 
And him his miſtreſstoo ; 


So Hymen ſhall not moane. 
For wanting of. his due, - 
6 


The young ones of each ſex; -!, 
Will thereby have content, 

And not hereafer vex, | 
To faſt dong a Lene, 


The tenth Song, , 


ty 
Curle every hair, \mile with your eyes, 
7 And enchant 


Saint 
With the rare mufick of your voice: 
Show your breaſt, 
* Or your beſt, 
Me you no way have to entice, 
2. 
Dance to ſweet numbers, to _—_ 
Being ſoquitk, *. 
Rithmerick; 
And.ſo moſt evenly, and fo well , 
| S 3 


YE MY. 


Thar out wonder 
May not number 
Thoſe ſoft fieps your feer do tell. 


2944 
Take your ſweet Lute (which is the ſpiric 
Of muſick ) 
hi _ ſe of 
Unto your e of merit: 
2 by Though each ſound 
My ears wound , 
My heart nereleſs ſhall freely bear i. 


| 4- 
Were all your clothes ſarich and fine, 
As you were 
In her ſphere 

Bright Citherea to out-ſhine ; 

Yer they ſhoo'd 

Nor my 
arm like unto a glaſs of wine. 


5. 

In hope to conquer at firſt fight , 
To each 
Add all art : 

Andto provoke an appetite, 
To your will 


oyn Skill; 
Yer ll your mag: 1. Gait 7% 


F 
. 


6. 
Let you and I rogerher go 
: wy ſpring, 
When birds ling; _ 

And I'le ſwearto talk, notwooe : | 

Or when heat 

Makes us ger” 
Into an Arbour, 1'le do ſo, | 4 


I cannot be a thrall ro = 
Who I know 
Heart doth ow 

Toanorther, and him prefer; 
If my ſuir 
Miſs the fruir, 


8, 
Yet (Lady) witneſs all we ſee, 
, Tis not I 
Thar deny, 
Nor 1s it you that diſagree- 
Honour ſo 
Slight you do, 
That I in love cannever be. 
Theeleventh Song. 


N 
Wherefore ſhould gallanes be ſad, 
And keep houſe like an owl all day ? 
Sure they thar do ſo are mad , 
Qr want money - <a pay. 
4 


Ithe tree canwell abhor. =_ 


Thenlet's drink off our POrs, 
Our glaſſes and our bowles ; 
The refuſers all are ſors, 
And men of parrow-ſaules, 
Our honeſt hoſteſs doth fing,our baveſ hoſteſs doch 
With a pot of ale (fing 
Inher hand, that is ale, 


Sivg hey ding, ding a dig, ding. 
2 


Leave thinking of London ſack, 
Of Rheniſh, Clarer, and Whice 
Such chargeable liquors lack, 
Andi n an Alehouſe delight, 
If our drink be firong of the malc, 
And boyled enough wathal, 
I wonder whocan find WP 
With ſuch a good cup 


Our honeſt Rn nts ling. ge, 


J, 
”" Tfany two be fallen our, 
And ready a duel to fight, - 
Ler them drink rogethexa boug, 
A whole day er 4. whole night : 
And that will make them friends, 
And have no rnindro quarrel, 
Withour chgir bloods expence ; 
Such vertue 15 ina 


Our hongit holinl doc ang, tec. 


4. If 


If any man be in love , 

And cannot his miſtreſs ger, 
Ler him all buſineſs remove, 

And go and drink a he. 
Good company, and good grink , 

And an houſe thar will reckon right , 
Will make a bodyrhiok 

Time ſpent 1n love's no delight, 

Our honeſt hoſteſs doch ting, &c, 


If a man want money or cloths , 
And hath. bur a friend to pay ; 
Good liquor will baniſh his woes , 
And make him a merry day : 
Ic Phyhick is for each grief, 
And medicine for all diſeaſes; 
The labobrers ſole relief, 
And all his coile appeaſes. 
Our honeſt hofteſ dath ling, &c, 
6 


A pot of ſpic'r ale and aroſt - 
Is good for a mornings draught ; 
And meat either boyl'dor raſt, 
For dinner, if it be (alt, 
'Twill make ones liquor go down 
Withour ſharking, wich delight ; 
And Genrleman make, orclown, 
To ſleep withour waking all night. 
Our honeſt hoſteſs doth ſing, &c. 


- 


| The twelfth ſong. 
© The wenches complaint, Non e maggior tormento. 
I. 


T can nogreater torment find 

Then ly with one I cannot love; 
Each minure ſeems a year confin'd, 

So lowly then do minutes move, 
When me his hap 's ro kiſs,or rouch, 
I with him am offended much, 


2, 
If he doth chance ro me to ſay, 
Can it be potible (my Dear) 
Youſo abſtemious are from play 
That you ( againſt your will)ly here 2 
] amenforc'd in complemenc 
Torell hin T have much conrent, 


3. 
gine Ladies, you that know 
What a vexation it is, 
Iffrom my heart I ſpeak or no, 
And do not counterfeir all this - 
For whento him I turn my back, 
I mouthes at him in hatred make. 


All that PEO] i... are of me, 
V'Vhom I cannot affe& again, 
Thus from their paſſions I do free ; 
] have no pleaſure in their gain : 
And (ifchey think I any take ) 
Tis with their money L it make, 
s- Women 


. - 


F 
Women that are ” want oppreſt Theſe four firſt 
And therefore yiel uvnro this vice, StanZza's are 
Know all the world they do dereft IR re 
Embraces that are nor their choice, ; "4. or:oinal 
The want of is unjuſt, cl 69% 


To make chem ſubjeR unro luſt, wanton, and this 
laſt added for a concluſion. 


The thirteemh ſong. , 
William the Conquerour toEmma the Muliners daugh- 
ter of Mancheſter, 


li 
Hellen of Greece 1 ſhould deſpiſe, 
And Creſſida unhandſome call; 
Poppea would not pleaſe mine eyes, 
My Emma (0 exceeds them all. 
When ſhe doth chance rocombe her head, 
She ſcarrers night upon her face , 
Her lovely brown hair being ſpred, 
Thoſe clouds forbidour eagereſt gaze. 
Envy abour her can ſuppoſe 
No fault ar all, bur inher clothes, 


AE 
When her fine hand th* Eclipſe removes, 
And lers her eyes darr forth their beams , 
Our hearts are burned by ourloves, . 
ou —_— by our Oprick ſtreams. 

eſt her {weer eyes, ore-glorious li \ 
Should fire —_ another — — %woy 
And burn themſelves to endleſs nights, 
Het delicare noſe ſtands co prote&t, 
Epvy about, &c, | 


# © 


= 
Her lips chemfelves in love have kift, 


Her dear heart gave them ro the Prieſt, 
And all th' Epirhalamimm ſong, * 

Her even and little teeth all clad 

In white, as white as poreft ſnow, 
Inſtead of bridemen wait moſt glad, 
And for the bridemaids likewiſe po, 
Envy about &c, 


4+ 
Her pretty ears this Paradiſe 

Do guard without a Gun or fword ; 
Vertue commands in chief, and vice 
Dares not approch though in a word, 
Her neck doth ſeem the milky way 
Unto the Tempe of her breaſt, 
Where ewo fine hills nipples diſplay, 
Like two ſuns rifing eaſt and weſt, 
Envy abour &c. 


Her lovely hands (when chey do ſtir 
Through motion ſhe unto them lends ) 
Add ſeveral graces untoher, 

And bearty ſhake ar fingers ends, 
Theſe are her glories that we know, 
Her envious clothes conceal the reſt: 
Happy 1s he that ſo can woe 

As winher toreveal the reſt? 


Envy about her, &c, 


And married were by her ſweer tongue; 


red dd * 2) I  Z >» £5 T 
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I * 
Let fancy work ill ſhe be kind ; 
And lay her ona bed of Roſes, 
Terra's incognita'sto find , 
And it a paradiſe cſcloſes. 
Her belly like a bed of creame 
Appears unto our Curious Cyecs , 
Upon whoſe rop you may eſteem 
The Navil like a cherry hes, 
Envy abour her, &c.. 


7. 
Her mountain-thighswe doefpy | 
Cover'd with warm perperual fnow: 
Ah what a ftreight berween doth ly , 
No Magellan did ever know! 
Her neat-made legs forth (tretched ly 
On ſheers reſembling acalme Sea, 
And (like to Promontaries) try 
To frame a ſafe and pleaſanc Bay. 
Envy about her, &c. 


8. 
Her prerry feer like lands-ends ſera, 
Whoſe toes likes Fatries do appear 
To tempt beholders coefteem 
No beaury ſuch, and t'enter there, 
Tis like (fair maid) you yet may boaſt 
Thar trifle cal'd virginay: 
How many joyes you.chen have loſt 
[Therefore away with (agh-a t0y. 
Envy abour her, &c, | 


4 ' 
- 
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9. 
When you ſhall gracious be but thus 
To meer ingroves or amorous beds ; 
Young Kings and Queens ſhall envy us, 
And we will get new maidenheads - 
And when we do refreſh awhile, 
You like a Princeſs bride ſhall-riſe; 
And Art and Nature both ſhall royl 
Todreſs you glorious as the skies, 
Envy abour you ſhall ſuppoſe 
No fault, and wonder at your clothes, 


The fonrteenth ſong. 


I, 

Great conquerour, you do a wrong 
Unto your judgement, to compare 
Poor Emma (in your amorous ſong) 
To Ladies ſo renown'd and fair, 

The hair that grows upon my head 
8 I have no cauſe toglory in; © 
*Itis as brown as is my bread, 
Andcan( I hope)rempr none to fin, 
My clothes are homely as my form, 
I wear them bur to keep me varm, 


9: 
My humble cies (whenT am up) 
To read my office are employ'd, 
And unto houſe-affaires to look, 
And not to gaze abroad in pride. 
- mT 


Emma's arſwer ro William rhe Conguerony. 


red *. wed wo Hot At HH &»SG,. © » ed nd 


I hope 


—- 
—_— 


—_ ADD KH 


# £ 4 5% 
|| Thope no wanton beams they caſt 
| Towork to any an uneale : 


Therefore my noſe needs not be plac'd 


As Con(table to keepthe peace. 
My clothes arc homely, 8c, 


My lips will ſerve a country wench, 

$o alſo will my northern rongue ; 

It wich my heart agrees in ſenſe, 
Whar I think ſpeaking, and no wrdng, 
My teethare like to other girls, 

Nor even, nor whice, but in che mean - 
I know they are but bones, not pearls, 
And (ut I were, were they not clean, 
My clothes are homely, &c, 


: 4+ 
My ears will ſerve to dothe parr 
Which nature diddefigne them for ; 
The love of vertue's in my hearr, 
And to hear lewdneſs I abhor. 
I wonder why my neck you praiſe; 
As other maidens are (0's it : 
So is my breaſt, which I adaies 
Uſe ro weare cover'd,as is fit, 
My clothes are homely, &c. 


F- 
My handsemploy'd in houſwitries, 
To ſow, to ſpin, or elſe rocard; 
Cannot be ſofr, not being nice, 


And *t is no ſhame t@ have them hard, 


| 


o FD 
Such is poor Emma, and no berrer, 


And I beſeech you therefore ter her 
Her poor life in plain rruth ro end, 
My clothes are homely, &c. 

6 


Let not fancy be nnkind 

Unco your ſel, ill choughrs to raiſe * 
My wearied body ar maghe doth find 
& bed offlocks or firavy alyyaics. 
My other parts you pleaſe to name 
Are ordinary as thereft; . 

And I in truth do bluſh for ſhame 
To hear them ſo by you expreſt, 

My clothes are homely, &c, 


I cannot from my tears reflain 

To hear you cax virginity * 

How many martyr'd virgins reigts 

In heaven for keeping chaſtity ! 

And (in the dark Abyſs below ) 
How many wretched ſouls do. grone, 
or {lighring here their honour ſo , 
$ heathens have far berter done ! 

y Clothes are homely, &c., 


. 8. 
I hope I never ſhall become 
* Ungracious in ſoa high a wiſe , 
To proſtitute to any one 


. 
” - 


VVhor (royal Sir) you ſo:commend ! 


SS, SS 4@#S .. > 6 


| 


JEM S. 


IfI (to pleaſe my friends) ſh ſhoold wed 
Toany neighbours 


I am reſolv'd 

To keep(my N= undefil'd, 
Though me othes transform, 
Ile wear them bur to keep me warm. 


The fifthreenth Song, 


Here's a Health c6 l merry old finner, 


A Glaſs of tro He 
That for a crown $a l 
Will get yon a R_ will delight you, 


Becauſe that you are wor for Ale, 

ery bra 1 np ſtrong you 
a ſhe (like ic) be ale, 

She may Then to colt you dear, 


Here's a Hell in AleroppurDear, ; 
Thar lately hath ſery'&in rhe Kicchin ; 
A bouncing Waſtcoceer, 

' Wy Ws 20 Us At 


Here's a Henkdreo:heEatofie - ;> 
In Rheniſh with Lemmon Suggar, 
Who (wich chis well ballanc'd) will afcer 


Give liberty co co her, OTOTEL 
you bugge "Uh 
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gp 
Unto the Green-ſlickneſs Maid © * 
Here's a Healch in ſparkling White; 


Though yer ſhebe' never ſo ſtaid, 
She may alter her mind ere night, 
6, 


Unto the new married wife, _ 

An Health here is in neat Claret; 
Though her ſpouſe lead a jealoug Life, 

And her tongue our-prattles a Parrer, 


To the jovial widdow ta, | 
An health wewill drink iti Sack : 
Her conſticution's in haſt, TS 
You may quickly gueſs what ſhe doth lack, 
8 


Now you have ſo freely drunk F 

Their healths, apd merrily ronnd, 
Each of you may go to his Punk, - 

They are yours a mite to a pound, 


Bur now I've rhought better on't,  * nn 
Y'ad beſt to leave drinking abd whotibg; 

Fox virtue hereafter will yauntt, 

When vice ſhall receive a great ſcowring, 


The fixteem- Song, of tive lovers, 


| 'T, + Hes | 
Two lovers lately that for ſome years ſpace - * 
Enjoy'd in each others looks an heaven of wg M 


DEMS. 


Are parted, and have left rheir uſual gaze, 
He on herbeauries, and ſhe upon his, 

Behold what akerations time can raiſe 

In humane breafis, and {erled conftancies! 
Great Love,we do accuſe thee of our crime, 
And thank for our recovery onely Time, 
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2. 
As have ſeen acrooked river ren (courſe, 
Through Meads and mooriſh grounds in oblique 
So lighly ſtealing as no way it won, 

And no Lcacicn had to leave rhe ſource ; 

And never roar'd at all rill ir 

Into another fiream ts yield irs force ! 

So no diſlike her cunning Faſhion ſhow'd, 

Till all her Favoars = om him beftow'd. 


Long he her lov 'd, andicne ſhelov'd again , 
And both did gl ineach others hearr: 
Cp:din each breaſt kept 21 equal reign, 

A mutual court of joy withour all arr; 
Withour difsimularion or diſdain, 

Without the feaſt offence rocither parr, 


Till a new love poſſeft her yielding mind, 
After ſolong continuing true and kind, 


4+ 
He afterwards rerteared(as was fir 
Cal'd homehiis hearr, and quench he mighey five 
With drinkivg Lechero his fic, 
That had ſo lotg enthradhi ro defire, 
T 2 That 
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And (generous ſpiric ) rhat haſt conquer'dir, 

All hail ! Andwelcome to the ſacred Quire 

Of Freedoms Temple,where bright Truch diſcovers, 
And laughes at all che follies of all Lovers, 


The ſeventeenth Seng, 
Of a Miſtreſſe. 


I. 

I love a Laſs as fair as ere was ſeen, 

Yet have I never ſeen if ſhe be fair : 

Grandees her ſuitors haye and ſervants been, 
And they that wooe her now great Nobles are: 
How can I therefore think that ſhe will dain 
To look on me > 1 fear I love in vain. 


3. 
Ento the Beauty which I do ſo defire 

I will make haſt,to ſee how fair ſhe 1s; 

And though I find my berters wooers by her, 

I will be bold, and all my rhoughts expreſs; _ 
Which when I have done, will ſhe therefore dain 
Topity me > IfearT love in vain, 


3. 
le tellher that her hairs are golden Twines 
Able t'enamour all the Deiries ; 

And that her eyes are two celefiual fignes, 
More glorious thenthe twelye within the skies. 
When I have told her this, will ſhe rhen dain 
Toloye mgxtoo >? I fear I loye in vain, I 
. 4+ 
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4+ 
If (when that Thave faid whar I can ſay, 
And made what Proteftations I can make )} 
She will be proud,and coy,and ſay me Nay, 
Though nere ſo fair,my heart from her Ile rake 
Iwill not ſubje& be to her diſdain : 
The world ſhall never ſay I love in vain, 


The eighteemth ſong. Of women, 


I, 
I wonder why by foul-mouth'd men 
Women ſo ſlander'd be, 
Since it ſo eafily doth appear 
Th'are berter far then we. 


2, 
Why are the Graces every one 
Pictur'd as women be , 
If not to ſhevy that they in Grace 


Do more excell then we? 


3. 
Why are the liberal Sciences 
PiRtur'd as women be 
But t'ſhow (if chey would fiudy them ) 
They'd more excellchen we. 


4+ 
And yet theSenſes one, 
As menſbould piGtar'd be; 
To make it known that women are 
Leſs ſetiſual chen we. 
T 3 5. Why 


F« 
Why are the virrues' one 
Pidkur'd as women s 
Tfnot to ſhew rhat they inchern, 
Do moxe excell chen we? 
6. 
Since women are {© full of worth, 
Ler them all praiſed be ; 
For commendations they deſerve 
In ampler wiſe then we, 


The nineteemh Song, 


You are too proud tn love, and are £00 kind 
To hate - what therefore 1s your mind > 
Think you none worthy of you, 'cauſe you know 
Thar you ſhould be admired {© 7 
And will you not hate, 'canſe you would 
Not be a*maid when you are old? 


2. 
Thovgh nature hath been liberalin ts, 
. : And you (for jewels) do —_ h—_ 
If you your ſelfdo onely like and love, 
You in a wrong ſphere far yon move. 
As you were madeto love, behde 
So you were made to be emyoy'd. 


The twentieth Song, A Ballad of Darbyſhire, 


I, 

Dear Polyhymmie, be 
Auſpicious unco me, 

Thar I may ſpread abroad 
Our Shires worth in an ode, 


Merrily chan _"] 
They that our Hills do blame, 
Have no cauſe for the ſame; 
Seeing the Muſes lye al 
Upon Parnaſſus high, | 
Fn no joy's Wapmungs 
Upon Olympus Hill 1d 
Hebe Heavens cup doch fill : 
And love of Candy Ile fry 
Doth the Gods reconcile, 
When they do wrangle. 
In France at Aginconyt 
(Where we foughe in ſuch ſort }- 
Behind an hill we did 
Make our Archers lychid, ©, 
 Foesro Vern | 4 


Rong 323. OP _ 
Byz.antinm, 

parker in Portug al, 

Are kicuated 


Upon Hills ſtrongly - 
All therefore chat proteſt 
Hilly ground's not the beſt, 
Are of their wits bereav' d, 
And allof them deceiv'd, 

And cenſure wrongly, 


4. 

The Peer of England known 
Darby's Earldom to own, 
Is honour'd by the ſtyle 
Of King of Mona's I 

Hereditary, 
Why hath Orazt«« found . 
A Channel under ground 
VVhere r'lye hid , bur for ſhamg 
YVhen ic hears Dar» tame, ; 

V'Vhich Fame doth carry? 


Jo : "6 
V Vhy do the Nymphs (believe ).. 
DE Nile, it down Rocks drive ; 

nleſs it be for fear | | 
Trent: glory ſhould go near 

To overgo them? - 

The Spaw Laick Land hath, 
And Sommer ſet the Bath: 
Burtons (dear County ) be 
As famous unto thee 
As they unco them, 


FT. 
4 


6, 
For King Mauſolus Tomb, |. 
| Log by each Groom; 
the Campanan Lake 
Doth very famous make 
Italies confines; 
The walls of burned ſtone 
Ereinize Babylon - 
And che large Devils vauler 
Doth Darbyſhire exalt, \ 
V Vherein no ſun ſhines, 


The Pike to T! —— 

An high repute doth give ; 

And io Coloſs of braſs, 

VVhere under ſhips did paſF, 
Made Rhodes aſpire. 

Tunbridge makes Kent renown'd, 

And Epſome Surryes Ground: 

Pools-hole, aud St. Annes VVell 

Makes Darbyſhrre excell 


Many a ſhire, 
9. 
Here = - Hills fide ſteep 
Is E/ eſo deep, 


That no man living knowes 


How far irhollow ; 
Worrhy he twoning, 
Here alſo is a Well 


Whoſe Waters do excell | 


J 


| I 


Why are the virrues one 
Pidur'd as women be ; 

Tfnot to ſhew rhat they inthern, 
Do moxe excell then we? 

6. 

Since women are ſo full of worth, 
Ler them all praiſed be ; 

For commendations they deſerve 
In ampler wiſe then we, 


a . vv» ©... wy 


The nineteemth Song, 


You are too proud tolove, and are t00 kind 
To hate : what therefore is your mind > 
Think you none worthy of you, 'cauſe you know 
That you ſhould be admired {© 7 
And will you not hate, 'canſe you would 
Not be amaid when you are old? 


2. 
Thovgh nature hath been liberal in your parts, 
. And you (for jewels) do wear hearts 

If you your ſelfdo onely like and love, 

You in a wrong ; _ far yon move, 
As you were made to love, behde 
So you were made to be exyoy'd. 


bunby if SuBstirute 
+ &f EF. & i PP 


The twentieth Song, A Ballad of Dacbyſture, 


I, 
Dear Polyhymnie, be 
Auſpicious unto me, 
That I may ſpread abroad 
Our Shires worth in an ode, 
Merrily c—_ 
They that our Hills do blame, 
Have no cauſe for the ſame; 
Seeing the Muſes lye 
Upon Parnaſſus high, ; 
Where no joy's wanting, 
2, ads, 
Upon Olympus Hill ; 3:0 
Hebe Heavens cup. dorh fill : 
And love of Candy Iſle 
Doth the Gods reconcile, 
When they do wrangle. 
In France at Agincourt | 
(Where we fought in ſuch ſort } 
Behind an hill we did 
Make our Archerslyechid, - 
\ Foesro entangle, 


3 
The long commanding Rowve, 
And old Byz.antinm, 
Lichon in Portug al, 
Are kcuated 


EY 
_ ——— - — _-— _——_— _ 
— __ —_—__Al. _y —_— 
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Upon Hills ſtrongly - 
All cherefore chat proteſt 
Hilly ground's not the beſt, 
Are of their wits bereav' d, 
And allof them deceiv'd, 

And cenſure wrongly, 


4 
The Peer of England known . 
Darby's Earldom to own, 
Is honour'd by the oy_ 
Of King of Mona s Ille 
Hereditary. 
Why hath Orantx found . 
A Channel under ground 


YVhen it hears Darwin tame; ; 5. 


» 


Go 
JJ 
Of Nile, it down Rocks drive ; 
Unleſs it be for fear | 
Trents glory ſhould go near © 
To overgo them?- 
The Spaw Laick Land hath, 
And Sommer ſet the Bath: 
Burtons (dear County ) be 
As famous unto thee 
As they unto them, 


VVhere r'lye hid, bur for ſhamg: | 


V'Vhich Fame doth carry? 


Vhy do the Nymphs (believe Ye ; 


PE . 20.1 


6, 
For King Masſolus Tomb , 
Logr'ctnownly each Groom; 
the Campanian Lake 
Doth very famous make 

Italies confines; 
The walls of burned ſtone 
Ereinize Babylon - 
And the large Devils vauler 
Doth Darbyſhire exalt, 

V Vherein no ſun ſhines, 


The Pike to T! nn 

An high repute doth give ; 

And the Coloſs of braſs, 

VVhere under ſhips did paſs, 
Made Rhodes aſpire. 

Tunbridge makes Kent renown'd, 

And Epſome Swrryes Ground : | 

Pools-hole, aud St, Annes VVell 

Makes Darbyſhire excell 


Many a ſhire, 


9. 

Here on an Hills fide ſteep 

Is Eldex hole,ſo eps 

Thar no-man living knowes 

How far irhollow goes; 
Worrhy the knowing, 

Here alſo is a Well 

Whoſe Waters do excell 


[1 


232 
All waters thereabour ; 


Both being in and our 
Ebbing and flowing , 


9, 
Here's Lead, whereof is made 
Bullersfor to invade 
Them whoſepride doth prevail 
So far, as to aſlail 
| Our Brittiſh borders, 
* OurLeadſomuch may do, 
Thatirt may win Peys; 
And(if we chance to meet 
A Spaniſh filver Fleet ) 
Commit great murrhers, 
Io, 
Diana's Fane to us 
Extolleth Epheſus : 
The Sand-hil, and deaf one, 
Do Darbyſhirerenown, 
Worth Admiration. 
Windſor Berks doth commend, 
And Eſſex Anudley-end : 
We of our Chatrworth boaſt, 
A Glory toour coaſt, 
And the yhole Nation, 
11, 
Spaix doth vanne of it's Sack, 
_ _— of Claret crack; © 
G. : 
; And of thy Ale ſpeal. free 
My gallant County, 


POEMS. 


Now 


Now I have made an end, 
I wiſh you ro commend 
Either the Authors wir, 
Or me for finging ir, 
Qur of your bounty, 


Song 21. 
I, 
Ah me ! I have finned (o, 
Thar the thought of it is my woe ; 
That my eyes 
To the skyes, 
Nor my prayer 
Neither dare 
I ro lift, bur here mourn below, 
What therefore , had I beſt here to hr, 
And lament for myfaulcs in unfic 
Sorrow ? no z 
Who doth ib , 
Spends his fears, 
And his tears 
All in vain any mercy to ger, 


2. 
My ſoul,mount thou then alofr, 
And beſeech him tha'ſ angred ſo oft - 
He ealily can 
Pardon _ 
ing inclin' 
= 
With real contrition,and ſofr, 


S—— — 
- © -— 


£84 POEMS.” 
Wharthongh my many foul tranſgrefſions do 
Exceed all the ſtars in.our view; . 

«Do overcome 

Mores 1it'h Sun, 

_ And ſurpaſs 

"Blades of graſs ? x, 

His merits do _ all theſe roo, 


His mercies - all theſe, 
And = fins wherewith men him difpleaſe- 
Every figh 


V4 He did give, 
=p Every wound _ 
4 Thar is found 


On his body could a world releaſe. 
And therefore for ſhame if not for love, 
(Yer loveis all fear and ſhame above) 
Lerus ſhun 
Hell, and run 
In heavens way, 
Whiles t'is day; 
Fex from thence is no ſad remove. 
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Dramatis Perſone. 


An old Lord, 

His ſon, : 

A moydrow = counterfeit, 

Negro, and cal'd Tucapelo., 

-,"-- wine 

Aphantaſiickpgallant, His brother, 

Cal'd Drac#lemion, 

Anold imple daughter of Yandonar 7. 
Servants, 


——_—. 


[III 
— 


Roſinda, Polidare his wife, cal'd T andor: x. 
Lacors, The obſtinate Lady her daughrer, 
Cleanthe, Het (ifter cal'd Anclerhe, 
Vandona, A youngrich widow, 


JAntiphila, A fine young Lady, 
Nems, Lacora's Woman, Vanden es lifter, 


The Scene London, 


"The | 


ERAnY Subsritute b: 
The Prologue. 


Rave crown of Gailants welcome * May ths place 


Mee expe} aviov ; you afford us grace: 
We joy that ib nexw{tz1ude divine of 
Of Planets w ear little Spheres ds ſhine; 
And that beſides onr Horizon 1s fuck 
With leſſer lights, wi do nas vv lack, 
For the great favony, may each ſeveral ſcene 


Aﬀett you more, then Hebe's Nettar Heaven. - 


Wecan but wifh't : for if y'are cone to day 
Incexpettation of a faultleſs play , 

Writ by |farn'd Johnſon, or ſome able pen , 
Fam'd, and approv'd of by the world, you then 
We diſappoint : our Poet had never yet 

Hiſſes condemn, or hands commend his wit, 
Troth, Gentlemen, we know that now a daies 
Some come to take up wenches at our planes; 
It is not our deſigne to pleaſe their ſence, 

We wiſh they may go diſcontented hence, 

And many Gallant hither come ( we think_} 
To ſleep, and to queef their too much drink : 
We may pleaſe them ; for we will not moleſt, 
With drums or trumpets , any of their reſt, 

If perfum'd wantons do for eighteen pence, 
Expett an Angel , and alone go hence , 

We (hall be glad withall our bearts, for we 
Had rather have their room then company : 


Va 
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292 =" Prologue, 
For many an honeſt gent [eman is gong 
Amway for want of place, as look ye you : 
We gueſs ſome of you Ladies hither come 
To meet your ſervants wh' are at dice at home, 
Tow'l be decery d,and therefore will diſprai ſe, 
* And ſay this is the worſt of all the plates 
You ever ſaw : but kee 7 your —. pray) 
Wntil you meet them here another 
Onur Poet is not confident , nor wn? 
Diſtruft bis work, , but labour 'twixt them both: 
He hopes it will be lik'd, and well ; if mt , 
**T can be but hiſſ d at worſt and ſoon forgot, 


hm AO PAM 


Substirute 


ACctus primi Scena. prima. 


Enter Carionil, and Falorys, " ' 


He has out-gone my belief " p- 
Idid not think, chat project, | 

have fail” d: TOS. —_——_ jN 'Y 
I cannot ſpea ik her. ST Mine" 
Car. The Alpian ſnow 1s ngt;,more cold, 4 
Fal. Her diffoGtion is moſt ltrange, adore at 


Car. *Twere Caſter far 
To ſpurn the ſoultry Cyclops Anvil down, 
And kick it thus into Atomes in che air, 
Then to obrairther loye; 

It were, my dear Faldrus. 

Fal. Orthink not ſo C arim!, 

Car, Havel not cauſe > 

Fal. Ar laſt aftet'a confiatt and a (heals pre, 

She may be won. 

Car. Could Ibur hope fo much, 0n Mx 
Did all the ſtars malignant influepces | | 
Threaten fate oppoſite ro my happineſs, | 

T2 I would 


[Bens f nate 44). 
| would not deem them w my obſervance, 
Bur perſevere till I obrain'd, or fell. 

Fal. ConjeRore till the beſt, 

C ar. Tis cafier ro adviſe thento perform ; 
Had you, Falorws, beenſo oft diſmiilt 
Comfortleſs, ſcornfully ſent away, 

By her own lips ,-(O heavens.” } you could nor 

chink it, 

Fal. 1 could and would, | 
Car. With hope friend > 

"4 Fal. Yes with an aflurance, 

"8: Car, Upon what ground would you build ir > 

F Fal. Upon a womans frequent diſſupnſarion, 
Can you believe, whenenvious clouds deprive 
Your eyes from the ſuns beams, char ic. ſhines not? 
In theſe times young Ladies for a whik 

Do mantle their afteRions in diſlike : 

Ler not anignorance of Virgins wiles 

; Diſturb your noble breaſt with weak deſpaire ; 
 Carionmlaſlume a confidence » ; 

Were you inferiour unto her in bload, 

Or any whit deform'd,after her nayes | 

You might ſuſpe@ rhe period: bur ſeei 

*Tis known, asnoble blood runs through your veins, 

Andthat nature compos'd you in a mould | 

As excellent as ſhe was form'd in, and 

With ſubſtance of as beauteous a gloſs ; 
Younced not lerdoubts puzzle you, 


- 
\ 


Substirute 


_ Throw mmat ran 


Exter above Lucota 4nd Nentis, 


Car. Stay and admire wich me ; exalt your eyes 
ro happineſs, ft 1 
Fal. Your Miſtreſs and her Woman,my Cariewl. 
Car. Lacora, She's a tranſcendent of 
Fal. 1 ſeea Late -ler us eſcape their fight, 
Andir is likely we ſhall hear her fing, 
Lacora, Now give it me, Is itin-cune > 


Nen, Yes 

Car. Forbear awhile to play od ogy ſpheras, 
will ame yon, your mack hoep the 

Will you, if your muſick keep the ayr 
Of her all-caviſhing harmony from cheir cares. 


A ſong. 
I, 


Sweet Dsana,vertuous Queen, 
By heavens edi Guide of -- = Ml 
doſt affet che medows 
And doſt in freſh-leav'd woods 
Liketo thy Nymphs,ſufter me 
To conſecrate = ſelftorhee. 


Thou thar for tuft Gidde rransform 
Raſh Afteon to a Hart; 


| —— 
A OI LI 


3 #® 0} 


nare Lanny 


From purity, or elſe make 
Them other Harrsfor virgins ſake, 


Cay. How ! a votreſs to Dian; '-- 
The heavens forbid that injury to earth, 
Had the/deceitful' Syrexs ſuch a voice, b 
And bodies of fo rare a form, T world 
Nere come on ſhipbaard, for fear'of being draivn 
Todrown my ſelf by ſwimming after thiem, 

Nen, T do not like her: Madarn, 

Laco, Whoever yer ſpoke ill of Daphne > he! 
Baniflifuch impions Cayſures from yon. 

Nen. Troth, Madam: F ſhovld have been glad to 

a been my Tady- Apotte.: OY HO : 

Labs. O rellifiimore'sf puricy: Nontir, Nas; "cis 
a fraile comfort can come vwirh a hnsband. 

Nes. I think otherwiſe indeed Madam. 

Laco, Be all ſuch thovghrs {more from my 
breaſt, 

My reſolution ſhall be pever. romarry.... \ .. Exennts 

Car. Now you have beard her 40M Falorns. 

Fal. That the (guiſes par herjlove you mean. 

Car, Tre, and I any mofi miſerable, 

Fal. My happy friend you mill. be,. -. 

Tis an ignorant common Euſton E among '70uUNg 

_ to doſa;":.7 :+17 

. Bur ſhe's a fixed we bi Lac move. 

: " Fixed jn yotr hear tis likely, :. 

Bur otherwiſe (PUIIN do. youll... .,. 


Car. 


Substirute 
The olftipate Lady. © 29 


Car. Y'ave (yd a feeble belief within me, Friend, 

That the excellent Lacora may be won, 

And I will nourifh ir unto ſome heighr, 

Fal. A neceſlary that none mult want, which do 
Delire frmtion of thoſe whom they wooe, 


E Enter Jaques, 
Car, .O honeſt Taques ! 
lag. My Lady preſents her ſervice to your Lotd- 
ſhip. 
Car, She is inhealth I hope. a 
[19, Very well. AndI amglad tofez your Honour | 
ſo, though I ay it, 
Car. She is not. rowards another husband yer? 
Taq. No certainly, 
Car, Methinks her fortunes ſhonld give her a 
various Choice, You are glſ:where employed I 
perceive : remember my beſt reſpeRs vnro your 
Lady, Exit [aques, 
Taye heard of my couſin Vandoxa, Falorns ? 
Fal. But very httle, 
Car, She's the moſt phanraftick piece of woran- 
kind I ere chang'd breath with , buta young one, 
wealthy, and tryly nor unhandſome. 
Fal, Loarece does intend to make love into her, 
Car, Yourbrorher, my Falornr? | 
Fal, Yes,ſo herold me. 
Car, May he obcain herif you with it, 
Fal. Her-eſtare would make the march a 
{ « goodone, 


Emer 


- — 


12qQuInu 
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— ——_—_ 
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Enter Cleanthe. 
Is this the boy yon ſo commended ro me ? 
Car, "Tis ty and think him you worthy the 
praiſe I gave him, 
Clean, He'l come and wait upon you at night, 
my Lord, 4 | 
Car. 'Tis well Anclethe, = 
Fal. You ſpoke him noc unto his merits, 
Car. Youare beholding to my friend(Arcleth,) 


em rr rr "ns _ 


Enter a Page. 
TY Fl. Your Lord's in healch ? 
| TY Page Anddefiresto ſpeak with your Lordſhip, 
p* Fal. Where may I find him ? 
Pag. He'l be ar his lodgings theſe two houres, 
_ Fal., T'lewaitupon im Tacks Exit Page, 
I am his ſervant, Carioml, I muſt rake my leave, 
Car, The Gods go with you, He may be my fa- 
| ther in law, but will not if he can prevenc it: 
' ! .Adieu friend, Exit Falorss, 
O my Anclethe ! thou canſt not gueſs the world of 
| torments I nouriſh here ; I cannot number them 
| my ſelf, and becauſe I cannot , I fear the Gods 
will nor, 
C lean. What can you ail my Lord ? 
| Car. Canſtthou imagine me free from miſery ? 
| C lea. Indeed I did, 
—Car. No, there's a Lady (ſhe's aboye all Ladies, 
'  Andwere ſhe pitiful, ſhould ſear a goddeſs) 
| "Thatdoes deny me happineſs, 


As 


Substirute 

The obſtinate Lady. 299 

As thou haſt me, Idalian Archer, fo 

On her uſe thy ecernal (iringed bow : 

Draw tothe head thy ſhaft, and ler ic fly , 

For love bur love there is no remedy, Exit Car, 
. Clean, Wretched Cleanthe ! to what a multitude 

Of woful Gghes my deſtinies have driven me ! 

Could all the tears that I abundantly have wept, 

But find that recompence I dare nor look for, 

O =y were ſhowers to be belov'd like thoſe 

Thar deck the ſpring wich bravery, C arioml 

(For whom I languſh in diſguiſe) ir ſeenis 

Hath ſerled his affte&tions on a Lady 

Does not return him love, May ſhe continue 

Obſlinace ever: bur I muſt blame her judgement , 

Who can behold a man (with all the arr 

Of nature) framy'd to curiohty , 


And heare the world report his verrues equal 
Unto his form, and not admice and love him, 


Enter Lorece. 

Lore. Now my young ſweer face ! whar pretty 
fooliſh whimbhes tronbte chy pare, chat chou look- 
elt ſo compoſedly > 

Clea, Sir, I am as Pa to be, 

Lore, Then you nfe to be fcnrvy. Ufe the Tavern 
_= or twice a day, You muſt not be ſo melan- 


Clean, It beſt becomes me, 
Lore, Canſt thon ſwear ? 
Clean. The Gods forbid, 


4 v P FF. 


Lyre. Canſt chou fing. 


Clean, Not worth your hearing Sir. ( 
Lore, Say'lt thou to ! Then will I ſomethiog _ 
worth thine, Cor 
| {o1 
| hac 
| Of fix ſhilling Lax I care not to hear , , (r] 
| A barrel's not worth a carrer, _ 
| I as others think, thar there is no drink 
| Like unto Sack, Whare wine, and Claret, c 
| 2. 4 
| Diana's a fool, and me ſhall not rule H 
Tolive a bacheller CVCT ; 
For I mean not to tarry, in her liv ery,butmarry, 
And quickly , believe re, or never, a 


3, 
AndI and my wife will lead (och a life, 
As (he ſhall think well befel her; 
For th:oughout the year we'l tipplz March-beer , 0 
And ſetdome be out of the Cellar, 


All Sto:ical pr _— :d Diana] hare, t 
| With her maidenly ſcurvy advices: \ 
| Green (ickne(s upon her, ſyyeet Yexus I honour; 
f For wenches and wine arc. not vICes, 


| Woo'd Baceus the OM had met with this brave 

| Diana, this whey-blooded Lady ; 

 Ferthe creditof 'thgrape he had made arape; 

| And got a pniſſant babie, py 
e, 


Substirure 
The obſtinate Lady. Ol 


Cle, Y' are not melancholy Sir, your brother is 
more ſolemn, 

Core, 1 melancholy ! I ſcorne it boy, Yer 1'me not 
ſo merry as I was wont, the young gunner Mr. C»pid 
had ſomewhar tam'd me: but I am good mertle {till 
(thank my jovial fates )and will ſound melodiouſly, 
my young Paris. 


—— OOOg——_—— 


Enter Jaques, 


Welcome to Hercules noble Theſens, Good boy, 
Go wait on thy maſter, Exu Cleanthe, 
How do'(t, thon old magazine of precious knavery? 

[aq. 1amglad toſee your Worſhip well. 

Lore, My noble milner of words , thou that doſt 
orind thy ſpeeches with a merry pronunciation, wilc 
be my boſome, my cabiner, my friend [aques? 

[aq. 1will obey your good Worſhip, 

Lore. Liberally ſpoken ! when I have opened me, 
will you be privy > 

lag. Very ſecret and officious : it 1s good may- 
ners in me, your command ſhall wedge my rongue, 
hedge my hearr, andrye a true lovers knot upon 
with the ftrings of ir. 

Lore, Thou art an honeſt clod of earth , Taques, 
Tis pity the malicious ſun-ſhine warm'd thee nor 
no adiamond, 

Jaques, Your Worſhip ſpeakes above my brains, 

Lore. Tam marvellouſly enamom'don your La- 
dy , Jaques, Vandora is my Miftris, | 

Tag. Wonderful news ! 1s my Lady your Wor- 
ſhips (weet-hea:rt ? 
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He walkes corantoly, and looks big, 


*F obftinate Lay. 


Lore. Yes, But ignorant of my affection yet, 
14g. 1 conld be drunk were you my Maſter Sir, 
Lore, 1 would havea Wine-cellaro'rh purpoſ 
My eftare Jaques is but mean: It muſt be craft 
muſt get her : Knoweſt thou any pofſible way to 
winher > R 

Tag. Sir, I am paſſing empry of invention, but 
whereinI can pleaſure you, rell me ar any time, 
and I will not fail you. Burt che Gods bleſs your good 
Worſhip: Sir,would you marry her> 

Lore, Yes my old truſty Pericthons, Why dolt 
wonder at it > 

lag. She does nothing all day bur read lirtle 
Comedies,and every night ſpendsrwo or three hours 
op a great Trag2dy of a merry fellow Dametas, and 
a company of (irange-nam'd learned Lovers; ſhe's 
no more houſwife then you or I Sir, on my own 
proper knowledge ,I ſwear, vow and procelt it. 

Lore. Thou wt too earneſt my old-fac'd Satwrn, 
I think her not the worſe woman, Houſwifery is the 
ſuperficies of a gemcel female, and the Parenthelis 

a Lady, which may well be left our, 

' Jag. You ate a Scholar, your bookſhip ſhall di- 

ret me, 
þ Erter Phyginoss, 
Lore. Who's that > knoweſt thou hum [aqzes ? 


lag. And like your Worſhip,this tide firſt brought 
him romy eyes, Fi 
\ L 
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Substirute 
The obſirnate Lady. 


Lore. He came not by water, did he old Boy ? 
Ia. 1 meant Time Sir, the London word, 
Phy. Whenwe this paſſon into us receive, 
Our former pleaſureswe do loath and abandon: 
ol Jag, Leave, by your leave, 
Phy. If it were foohſhneſs in us to take 
ry Aﬀection, why did heaven rwo ſexes compoſe > 
Jag, Make, would make Rhime, 
Phy. Why Period to the Phenix doth fire give, 
But becauſe it doth againſt nature conhiſt ? 
' L aq. Live, he ſhould ſay, This is ſome very ſmal 
Poer. 


| 

; Phy, Ile on, and am reſolved to preferre | 

My life to be a ſervice unto her, | 
| Love. What an affected utterance has this fellow! 
lag. He'l nere make good Ballad warranc him, | 
thar will not chime when he may. 

Lore, The Cataſtrophe was in chime though, He 
would be lik'd for a ſtage Poer. 

Phy. Noble Heroes ! the Gods incend your for- 
tunes to your thoughts, 4 

Lore, An Academical Idiome:enquire his name 
Taques, he delivers his mind after the garb of a 
Signior, 

1aq. Have you a name friend? 

Phy. 1 anſwer to Draculenpyon. & $4 

149. Good Sir, let's rradge hence ; this 1s ſorne 
great Conurer, 

Lore. Are you a Necromancer ? 

Iaq, Mr. Loveve, 1 fear he is ſome Saracen,be 
looks ſo diſmal, Love, 

2's 
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304 e ob iinate Lady. 
Lore. Art thou a Pann, ſpeak > 
Iag. For all your great looks Termezant is an Idol, 
Phy. 1 am nor one nor other, bur your Honours yaſ- 
fall, and a poor Engliſhman, Wilt pleaſe you ro || £* 
| hear the Mufick of Helicon ? F, 
| Tag. Law you now Sir, how one may be deceiv'd.] 
| | | lieve the whorſon 1s a Fidler, Can yoa ing Pi 
| 
| 
| 
| 


[| | (Gra? ) anſwer me, 
| Phy, TamnoFidler;bur live by my tongue and legs: F, 
| will you hear me (noble Sir) ſpeak a Parnaſſus P 
| Oration, or ſee me meaſure the ground witha |} ** 


dance ? T 
Lere., Whar ſateft thou Tagues ? Y 
Lag. Why now Sir, tis dinner rime with my Lady, | | 
and I dare nor neglect her, neicher will I my own D 
Romach, and therefore for me he may ſhew us a F 
fair pair of heels,and be gone, 
F Lox. Well then ſpend this for me. N 
Phy. Y'are, Sir, the belt part of a moraliit: you are 
molt liberal. 
Lox, Come Jaques. y 
tag. 1 follow you Sir, farewell goodman Draca/e- 
: ” 6 
Phy. The Gods bleſs me,there'sa name! Exeunt, | * 
| Proceed Phygimers, and be fortunare; 
| This proje& will furniſh me with mony ro cloth mc V 
| Borh faſhionably and rich enough, 4 chen I 
| I dare aflail my Nemtis with ſome confidence: Y 
{| PolitickLoversſeldom miſs, -- - -.. > 
Smile heaven vpon wy plot, that there may be P 


Subsrtirute 
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A crowned Period tomy policy. Exit, 
Scena Secunda. 

Emer Polidacre and Falorus, 

\ | Pol. Ow do you like L«cora ? 

Fal. She's a Lady above my thoughts, much 
more my tongue, 

Pol. Could not you wiſh her yours? I have a defire 
ro make her ſo, 

Fal, Ambrota Hebe's Cates are for the Gods: 

Princes ſhe doth deſerve rowooe her love, 

Pol. You undervalue her my Lord; 

The beſt is not too good for him that gets her, 

Your breeding has been worthy your deſcent ; 

I've known you from your Infancy, and am 

Defirous ro make you mine. 

Fal. He enforceth me to anacceprance, I muſtrems 
porize with him, 

Moſt worthy Polidacye, I cannot attain to a greater 
happineſs on earth, thento bear the name of your 
Son 11 lavy, 

Pol. 1 thank thee my Fa/orns, Tle gopreſently, & get 
my daughters confenr, As you ſhall nor want beauty 
with her,ſo youſhall nor money. Ile rake my leave. 

Fal. I am your moſt humble fervanc, my 
Lord, Exit Pol, 

V'Vhar envious Star when I was born, divin'd 

This adverſe Fare, who having ſuch a beaury 

Profer'd him, would refuſe ic ? The pin'd man 

VVhom Sura aye © have plac'd in Hell 

VVith fruir before him, had not ſuch a croſs, 
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s. Anat? Lady. 
The tfne regard I bear nnto my friend. 
The brave Carioni/ muſt nor be (lighted; 


The ſacred truth of friendſhip ever ſhoo'd 
By force enfeeble all rebellious blood. 


Enter Carionl, 


VVell met my dear C ayiom!, 
Car. I am happy in your company : y'are my heatts 
beſt creaſury,Fatorns. 


Enter Lucora and Nentis. 


But giyeme leave my friend, 

Fal. O ! I ſee the cavſe ; your Miſtris, 

Car.Retire ye Clouds,and weepour ſhowers of woe, 
Becauſe ye may no longer ſtand and gaze 

On her, tor whom rhe heavens their circuits go, 
That they may ſee, and wonder at her face. 


Dear Falorns withdraw your ſelf awhile. 
Fal. The Gods affift your ſuir, 
Car. Thanks wortby friend, Hewitrhdrav:, 


Hail narvres moſt perfect work, and the continual 
Ideaof my admiring Soul, for whom(if ir be your 
will) Imuſtdye; and by whom (if it 1s your plea- 
fure) I ſhall live, live in an unſpeakable felicity by 
enjoying you,who ſhall dye happily for wanting 
you, and I cannoc hive1n ſuch a petmry, 

Nen, VVoo'd Thad fach a ſervam:1 ſhould not ſerve 
tum {curvily. 584 
Cay. Honhut your poor adorer, Lady,yeith a gracious 
look of your beloved eyes, and my mir for 
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C, PET. Oy 
you, both with commiſeration and remedy, 

Laco, My Lord,if you preſurne upon a wornans © 

Feign'd carriage to hex wooers, leave it now, 

For(if you'l give me leave ) I'le call to witneſs 

Every particular Deity we adore, 

That I will never havea husband: and 

For your ſaying you muſt dye for me, I hold ic 

Acommon Complement of idle Lovers; 

And wiſh you ſo much happineſs, that you 

May live well withoue me, 

Cario, O be nor ſo unmerciful / | 

Lernotghar tongue erre into virulent words, FE v: 

VVhich could have cal'd Exridice from Hell. TIE< 

Had your molt excellent mother (faireſt Lady) | 

Inexorable been, you had not been, 

Nor Crimſon Roſes'ever ſpread upon 

Your lovely cheeks,nor had the world diſcover'd 

Two Planets more : hath nature liberally 

Heaped the rareſt perfeRions (ſhe could give 

Morrality) upon you ro no end ? 

No ſurely, nor can I believe tharſhe 

Ment roencloſe a mind infractible 

Within a body ſo powerful ro ſubdue. 

As you (even your dear ſelf) was daughter tg 

A beaureous mother, ſo you alſo ſhould 

Indebe thag-world upto you by your iſſue: 

Be not ſacryel therefore (dear Lacora) 

Lernot your rongue ds pn64p from your farm, 

Laco.Sir, you bave beard me ſpeak whas I uncend, 


Car, Be NC A T cs . 
w Trye Loco. 
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The tne regard I bear nrito my friend. 
The brave C arion:/ ruſt nor be ſlighred; 
The ſacred truth of friendſhip ever (ſhov'd 
By force enfeeble all rebellious blood. 


Enter Cariunl. 


VVell met my dear C ar:ow!l, 


C ar. I am happy in your company : y'are my heatrs 
beſt creaſury,Fatorns. 


Enter Lucora and Nentis. 


But giye me leave my friend, 

Fal. O ! I ſee the cauſe; your Miſtris, 

Car.Retire ye Clouds nd weepour ſhowers of woe, 

Becauſe ye may no longer ftand and gaze 

On her, tor whom rhe heavens their circuits go, 

Thar they may ſee, and wonder ar her face, 

Dear Fa/orns withdraw your (elf awhile. 

Fal. The Gods affift your ſuir, 

Car. Thanks wortby friend, Hewirhdyaws:, 

Hail narvres moſt perfect work, and the continual 
Ideaof my admirwg Soul, for whom(if ic be your 
will) Imuſt dye; and by whom (if it 1s your plea- 
fore) I ſhall live, ſire in an unſpeakable felicirty by 
enjoying you,who ſhall dye happily for waning 
you, and I cannoc live in fuch a penury. 


Nen. VVoo'd Thad fach a ſervam:1 ſhould not ſerve 
tum ſcurvily, 
Car. Honnut your O_o a gracious 


my mufery for 


look of your beloved eyes, 
| you, 


Fall - 


you, both with commiſeration and remedy, _ 
Lacs, My Lord,if you preſprae upon a wornans 
Feign'd carriage to her wooers, leave it now, 
For(if you'l give me leave) Ile callto witneſs 
Every particular Deity we adore, 
That 1 will never have a hugband- apd 
For your ſaying you mult dye.for me, I hold ic 
Acommon Complement of idle Lovers; 
And wiſh you ſo much happineſs, that you 
May live well without me, 
Cario, O be nor ſo unmerciful / 
Ler not that tongue erre inco virulent words, 
VVhich could have cal'd Exridice from Hell. 
Had your moſt excellent mocher (faireſt Lady) 
Inexorable been, you had not been, 
Not Crimſop Roſesever ſpread 


Your lovely cheeks,nor had the world diſcovered 
Two Planers more : hath nature liberally 
Heaped the rareſt perfe&ions.(ſhe. could give 
Mocrality) upon you to no end 2 | 
No ſurely, nor can I believe tharſhe 
Ment ro encloſe a mind infratible | 
ro ſubdue. —— 


Indebe 

ys degemerc farm. 

ernot your t your 

rainy Lipenk, 1 hos ms ſpeak whas I uncend, 
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Lac, Any thing bur a wife : 
Sir, I muſt leave you, and leave youthis humour; 
The Court hath many Ladies,take your choice. 
Nentss ! 

Nen. Mad am 

Lac. Come my Lord take my counſel. 

Nen, 1 could uſe him kindlyer. 

C ar. What ſay you Lady? 

Nen, Nothing my Lord 


; Exeunt Luco, Nene, 
Car, Doth a fair face preſage a cruel heart > 
I't not a meer full contrary in Nature, 
Thar the ſofteſt body ſhould be hard' ro win ? 
Nature is grown decrepir, andall things 
Sublunary erre againſt her rule o” order, 
tir not then thou glorious Fabrick of the heavens, 
d periodize the Muſick of the ſpheres, 
ouever yet faſt fixed Globe of earth, 
"Whrl round in a perperual Motion, 
Ye Stars and Moon that beaurifie the night, 
Change rule with clear Hyperion, and ſo caſt 
Succeeding time into another mould, 
Then with thy powerful beams, Apolle, draw 
The Ocean into clouds, and drown the world: 
So there a new creation may befall, 
Andthis life be a lite celeſtial, Enter Falorus, 
O all my happineſs on earth, my true Falorns ! 
Lou;zraes beauty triumphs in my breaſt, 
And ſhortly will deſtroy me : There's no beaſi 
That haunts the vaſteſt African wilderneſs, 


ftinate Las 309 
Of ſuch a mercileſs conſtitution, 
She'l never marry man, | 
Fal, She will Carionil, Her father would hive her, 
and ſhe has nor ſo much evil ro contradict his 
will - where then can ſhe make {uch a choice as 
ou? that in aduel , your Grandfather did kill 
any y'v e heard her oftproteſt ſhe valued nor. 

Car, Does he defire ir, or does your love flatrer me 
into alittle poſſibilicy of obcairung her? Alas, if 
ſhe couldlike me, her father would very difhcule- 
ly conſenc, He loves not my family. 

Fal. Polidacre Could not hinder you, were ſhe wil- 
ling, Bur (frierd )her father means ro marry her, 
His own lips offer'd her to me. 

Car. Oye jult heavenly powers / chen I am loſt, 

Senk into miſery beneath a ſpark 

Of this lives happineſs, 

Falorus, you ſhall not have her, 

Fal. I would not wrong my noble friend ſo much, 

Car. A paft of wind and gone, For her who would not 

Doall mankind an injury, and out-act 

In horrid deeds all choſe rhac ere profeſſ'd | 

Li-entious Acheiſme ? unſheath yaur ſword ; —_——_ 

I will not take that life baſely away 

Which next unto Lacoraes I elteem , 

Yer ſtay, 

Fal, He's frantick/withdraw this frenſie O ye Gods. 

Car, You are my friend ? 

Fal. I have been ſo accounted by you, 

Car, Let me conſulc it our, ſhall ope word, 

X 3 Nay» 
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The obſtinate Lady. 


Na (which is leſs) one fillable (friend extrat 
!' Our ofme all the intereſt char I 


Have to Lacira, by affeting her : 
Bur this 15a ſafe medium, a trne friend 

Exceeds all words , and ſyllables at height; 

A man may, nay he ſhould poize equally 

His love, and part unto his friend che juſtice of ir, 
Which is the full half ; ſo thar ir appears 

They ſhobld be lov'd by's as welove our ſelves. 
Bur roa Miſtreſs who would nor give more ? 

Who can chooſe ro give ore? the love that we 
Bear to a friend, it is an accident, a meer one - 

Bur ris our narure to affe a woman, 

And 'ris a glory to preſerve a Miſtreſs 

Entire to ones ſclfwithout competit ors, 

My reaſon's ſatisfi'd - no friendſhip can 
Keep inthe ſword of any rival'd man, 
Fal, Collect your ſelf Carion!, 
Car, You'l fight with me > 

Fal. T1 do not weat a weapon for ſuch a Quarrel, 
Car, What more afflition/yer tis againſt manhood, 
(A moſt ignoble murther) ro take his life 

Who makes no oppoſition, And yer if dearh 
Prevent him not ſhe will be his, $ad fares ! 

You ſhall not have Lacora. 

Fal. Y ou wrong our amity by .this ſuſpicion : 
I'fwear I will nor, 
Car, How ! 
Fal. Conſider (dear C arionil) 1 prieve 
To ſee my friend ſo oyer-paſlionare , 


04 . 


Ie isa weakneſs 1 to be pittied, 
Car. My jock yu *dmy reaſorr: pardon me 


My beſt Falorws , T bekieve your verrue 
Would not at G0 tiny againſt 

Your own C arooul, ' F 

Fa. Shall we walk ? and T'le tell yqu all that paſſ'd 

Twixt me and Pol;dare. 

Car. 1 am athouſand waies obliged yours, 

Fal, You p< Carionl, 1 bes no more 

From you then a perpetuity of love, 

And that our hearts may never be una'd, 

Car. You are too worthy for my Feniſhip: 


Scenatertia, 
Emer. Amtighil ſola readin 
Fair Antiphila hath hair qa: 
Wold grace the Paphian Queen to weare; 
Fu to twne Heavens Lute withall, 
When ghe Gods for muſock call. 
Fit to make a vail to. hi 


Aurora's bluſh each porn; tide ; 


Fit to compoſe 4 crafty 
To take the hearts of lookers mn; 
Able to makg the ſtubborn kind, 


And (who diſlikg it ) t'be judg 'dblind : 
Though it is (oft and fine, it 6A 
My heart, that it in fetters lier, 


Iris agreat I know or what. dn 
in me co give. is gue. Theſe Lovers 
4 


are the prettieſt fooles (7 rhink)- in the world. 
And t'wete not for them / cannot tell what we 
women ſhould do. We defire nothing more then 
” to be praiſed, and - their love to vs will do ir 
'; beyond our wiſhes, 1 gave Philander rpon 
'/ his long importunity a lock of hair , and ſee into 
| what a vein it has put him'! I'me forry he had ir 
[+ mor a week ſooner, I ſhould rhen perhaps a had 
|} a Sonner-book ere this : 'ris picty wit ſhould lie 
obſcurely in any, if a lock will give ir vent, I love 
'' him riot; I ſhood rather choole his father, whoi; 
[/” ascarneſta ſuiror rome as he : yet I know, be. 


© cauſeofhis age, very few Ladies wood be of my 

* mind;buras yer I care for neither of them. 

| Emer Philander, 

| Now I muſt expe& an aſlaulr, *cis in's; ear already, 

he's very fine, 

Phi. My / bs Amniphilg , you have receiv'd, 

Anti, Yourverſes ( Sir?) I have, : 

Phi, I am your rrue adorer for them Lady, 

Wood your white hand had done me the honour it 

did them / 

»ti, In what Sir you-muſt explain, .' 

hi, Thar atouch of your skin might have raviſh'd 
me into happineſs, | 

Anti, The Lo:k has alter'd your diſcourſe, I wood 

it had ſhut your mouth, 

Phil, Ther's noneed of that (excellent Amtiphila) 
I wood rather deprive my ſelf of my tongue, they 
that any word of mine ſhoula be ve unto 

you Anti, 


obft inate Lazy. : 31; 
Anti, You reliſh roo much of the Conrr, 
Phi, Polire words can never miſbecome a ſpeaker 
who hath ſach a ſubjeR. | 
Ani, Am I your ſubjet> you have cal'd me 
Migreſs. 
Phi. You are my Saint Lady.and I muſipray to you, 
Anti, Saints hear no prayers ſome ſay. 
Phi, Pray you ſhew orherwaies by granting mine. 
Anti, Have you any more papers ? 
Phi, My mouth ſhall ſpeak mine own errand, 
Anti, You muſt pardon me now Sir, I muſt leave 
you, | Exit Amiphila, 
Ph;, She yet is obſlinare : bur I ar free 
From doubr ſhe will continue in that way; 
There is no cauſe of fears in womens nayes, 
For none of that ſex means the thing ſhe ſates. 


Enter Roſinda, 
Now Tandorix ! where's my father 2 
= Faith I know nor Sir. 

P x You are one of che melancholieſt ſervants hey 

eeps, j 

Ref. Ir pleaſes you to ſay ſo Sir. A 

Phi, They all report ſo of you. 

Roſ, 1 cannot tell Sir, 

Phi, Y'are overlonely : be metrier, you ſhood put 
your ſelf into more companie, you ſhould T ands- 
rx ; Treſpe& you for my mothers ſake , for 
whoſe laſt ſad lerrer you was entertained here, 

Foſ. I thank you (Sir) ſor 1 our kindreſs, _ 


314 be obftunate LAay. 


Phy. Farwel Tandarix. Exit 
Roſ. My ſon perceives my ſadneſs, but the cauſe 
Deſerves ic fully; tis now above a year 
Since / did write that /did drown my elf, 
And bare the Paper ro my husband, when 
Ichought his memorie was ſomewhat loſ?, 
And 1 inur'd unto this habu, drawn 

To't by a fanddefire to know if he 

Would keep his promiſe co me , with which oathes 
He oft hath made, that never (if he ſhould 
Survive me ) he would take anocher wife; 

Buche (as other men ) eſteems no more 

Of perjury then common brearh; *rwere fic 

That husbands vows upon the ſands were writ, 


Exu, 


Finis Actus primi. 
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The obftinate Lanly. 


Aus ſecunad: Scena prima. 


Emer Lorece and Jaques, 


Lww, Am beholding to thee Jaques. 

lag. L1 will be duriful ro your Worſhip. 

Lor, 1 ſhould be glad to cope with your Lady,now 
methinks I am of a prompter expreſhon then u- 
ſual : Lovers and the'Mufes are carer-coufins, 


Enter Vandona, 
My Vandona, Jaques. | 
[ag. 1 muſt vaniſh like a miſt, Exit, 
Lv, Farewell grave Titar, 
Ile our with a ical Soliloquie in her hearing for 
my Prelndium, 
The gaudy Stars are not more full of glee, 
When golden Phebus ſerreth in che Welt; 
Nor dothe cheerful Birds with moredelighe 
Rejoyce at the new Livery of rhe ſpring; 
ThenI ro have this miracle of beancy 
Enter within the knowledge of miue eyes. 
Van, He ſpeaks well, Lwoo'd he meant earneſt. The 
Gentlemanfeems yery deſervipg: but heisſome- 


_ wild. 
Lor, Sheſhall be floutly accoſied. Impndency is a 


very happy qualiry in a wooer, 
Van, A comes, 


Lor, Lady;you are not + abr Leona - 


IC At innate 'J 
and therefore (I hope ) need not the tedious cir- 


curnſiances of an annual ſervice, I am bold ro 
rell you plainly, I love you, and (if I findoccafi- 
on) I will maincain ic boldly, 

Var. I pray you (Mr. Lorece ) dehift, 

Lor. Never niy ſweet PVandona;my deſcent (I know) 
you doubt not, and my affeftion you need nor, 
While? IT live I ſhal! love you, and (if you die) 

our memory, 

Van, 1 (hall becarch'd.We widows are glaſs metal, 
ſoon broke. 

Lor. I cando no more Lady, and I will dono leſs, 

Van. Your habir, carriage, and diſcourſe, Sir, ſhew 
you a Traveller. 

Lor. My boldneſs ſhe means, Sweereſt YVandoua, 1 
have been one, The habics, conditions, and fitua- 


tions of many gear kingdoms I have exaQtly, 


gathered into my table-books : and alſo my fort- 
nights obſervation of the Antipodes, 

Van, © firange! have you been there ? I wonder 
how you came thither, 

Lor. I will tell you Lady. When I was bound thi- 
ther, T was in Aſia at Taxcallas ; there wertook 
ſhip, andina pair of Oares failed ro Madrid, the 
Catholique Kings Courr, From thence to Naples 
in Savoy, from Naples to Crenia, and thence to 
Alexandria, where againſt atree we ſuffered (hip- 
wrack, Into a nzw Phaluk therefore we got us, 
which wisrigg'd for Francfore, where ſhortly at- 
ter we arrived, victual'd our Gondalo, and threw 

away 


"wa F " Þ 


ye dEftimate 


away our freſh water. 

Var, Tis a great way thither, 

lr. Thence we went to Lizbon, and after to Mar 
tz, and the next morning we came to the Anti- 
podes, at twy-light 1'ch afternoon, 

Van, What Gohes ſaw you there Sir> 

bw. So many fights (dear Lady) that they almoſt 
made me blind, 

Var, Relare a few, 

Lr. Fult,Lady,the King is no man, 

Van, 1 believe you Sir, for it never could enter my 
mind that any man inhabired there, 

Law. There they have no houſes, bur the Empe- 
rours Palace, where Sir Francis Drake was enter - 
tain'd, afrer he had ſhot the Pyreneas Gulfe, upon 
the Medicerranean mount in Rsſſia, 

Van, Where then lies all che Courr, I wonder > 

Lr, In che Court Miſtris, 

Var. 1 gueſs hem but cold lodgings. 

Lx, Your Ladyſhip is miſtook : they are never a 
cold ; For the Sun, being never above a hundred 
degrees above Satwyn, makes that Climarte as hot 
as Norway. They at the Amtipodes hear with their 
noſes, ſmell with their ears, ſee by feeling, bur 
taſte with all their Senſes - for they are the molt 
inſatiable gluttons under the cope : and feel nor 
any thing : 

For they cannot be hurr. 

Van. This is wonderful, And I cannot imagine 

how their ſenſes can be ſo contrary roouts, 


Tit 


_——__ 


Loy. No! did you never hear ( 


— OS —_ 


excellent YVaudara) 
that they are oppokite to us? 

Fan. O yes ! I have indeed. 

Ley. I will now cell you Madam ſomething of the 
South Indies. 

Van. Has not the Mogul of Per his bread thence> 

Loy. The King of Spara hath his gold there ,of which 
che Hollanders took agreat prize, when they won 
the 6lver Fleer, 

Van. How I was muſtook /! 

Lor. Iwill give you the ſituation of the Countrey, 
Some of the ancient Geographers, as Heliaderus, 
the Knight 0'ch Sun, Amadis de Gnale, and Pal-| j 

_-aerin de Oliva, afhrm itto lic a thouſand Italian | 1 
miles fromthe 1Fhmes of Corinth ome mo- 
dern writers,as Dan Qu«xot, Pariſmns, Mantelion, 
and Mervin,ſay it is a Peninſula in Arabia Felix, | | 
where the Phenix is, But learned Hollinſbed. af- | | 
firms, the South [rdies are ſeparared from Ar- 
wenia by the Calidonean Forreitzfrom Aſia Minor 
by che YVexetian Gulte, and from China by a great 
brick wall, There inſtead of Chery-ſtones chil- 
dren play with Pearls : and (tor glaſs) the win- 
dows are of broad Diamonds. Hunters there have 

| cy toc Ray at 6 indy corey | 
ut Sc amander, Simoir, Aganippe, Hippocrene a! 
the like, There are no bills bur! mpas, Ida, and 
Parnaſſus,No valley butT; w4 lors and May- 
pio 


4 
14x4;00 Men bur of che off-{pring of Scipio Aﬀrs- 
fan [ulis Caſas, Alexander the, Great, © 0. 
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Hanibal and Hevrewles, 

Van, It is a pleaſant Countrey ſure / 

Lir, 1 will now tell you che condiriong of our neigh- 
bour Nations , The Spamards are humble, che 
kalians haſt, the French peaceful, the Dwurch (0- 
ber, and the /1ſþ cleanly. 1 came art laſt to Yir- 
gina, where I ſaw nothing more worthy mencion 
then an honeſt woman caſt her ſelf ineo che 
ſea becauſe no body would lie with her. In con- 
clufon; at James Town Port I took horſe, and 
the next morning ( after a long and redious jour- 
ney) arrived in Wales, 

Van, And what did you there Mr, Loyece? 

Lor, As ſoon as I conld I went to Merlins Cave, 
which is Wcurely frruated on che top of a Beech, 
where all the night he lay on the ground. 

Van, Whar was he Sir? 

Loy, He was an intricate P icaror of. firma- 
mental Eclipſes, and vaticinated future Occur- 
rents by the myſterious inflaencesof the ſublime 
Stars, and vagabundical Planers; generated he 
was by the inhutnane conjunRion of an Incubus; 
And was immur'd alive in a cave, by the preemi-, 
nent Magick of the Lady of the Lake. 

Van, You frequent Playes, doyou nor > 

Loy, They are moſt commonly my afternoons em- 


ployment, 
Van, 1 like him the better for it,----=f4/ide, 
Var, And you have read many Hiſtories > 
Lo, CORES I am a worm in abook, /go 
rovgh them, | 


th Van, 


© | , , 


Van, This pleaſes mer00 —— aſide. 

Farewel Sir. 

Lore. Admired Phrloclea, leave me not {o. 

Van, What would you have? 

Lore. Your conſent Lady. 

Var, Expect that a month or two hence. 

Lore, Dear Vaxdona, ſweet Miltreſs / 

Van, Indeed you muſt, 

Lore, Nay, ſweet Oriana. 

17! Fan, Y'are two importunate. 

[Y: Lore, Excellent Claridiana, Polinarda , Tavrana, 

[| Bradamant, Exu Van. 

It makes no matter , I am ſure to have her: how 
ſome women are taken with ſtrange tales / 

Next time we meer I donor doubr roger her, 

JT: Herculescould not wooe a Lady berrer, Ent, Jaques. 

#! Now my old Axchiſes! how dolt true penny / Be: 

F metry [aques, 

| Jag. Is ſhe tender-hearted > 

#! Lor. Rcſpectiil andpliant. 

| Jag. Good truch I am glad on't Sir, my Lady 

| (though I ſayir) isof a very good nature, My 
mind alyaics gave me ſhe would be coming on. 

' Theſeech your Worſhip robe a good Maſter to me. 

re. Tho! (halt find me fo, Exment. 
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| Stena ſecunds. 
Enter Cleamtbe ſola. 


Cle, hy Love { that hateſt whom thou 
woundeſt, atid loveſt choſe beſt chou doſt 


ler alone ). 

If my obſequious duty unto thee 

Can move thee'to commuſeration , | 

Inftru&t me how to win him , and (when I 

Diſcloſe my ſelf ) afliſt a wretched woman; 

For ic isin thy power to work my bliſs. 

He dotes upon a Lady har regards 

None of thoſe miſeries he 

B _— for her, wich one fair ſtroke 
redeem:thou arr cal'd blind; 


ionominy 
Becauſe how thou doſt ſhoor thou - - ——— 
Bur what availes 1 ir me thus to umplare; 
Or cacher co reicerare thoſe _— 12 m4 


Millions of houres can wicneſs I have ſay'd , 

And yet find no help? Ah my dear, and eyer 

Moſt lov'd C arioml, fe + wert ſo 

Scrongly inflam'd as I, or did{t conceaye, 

Truly didt know, what miſery lies here. 

| think( though chou hadſt ſuckt a ravenous Wolf ) 
It would overcame thy nature, and thereby 


Transform my ſorrow to feliciry, 
Emer Caron, 


Car, Tcannot hops, a letter I have writ 
Y 


To my Latora, canfind that acceprarice , 

And bring ſo good fucreefs F with it may: 

Sure never RE —_—_ ado'rd 

A Lady of ſo froward a off ; 

If I could know the cauſe ſhe is unkind 

I would defroy it, or deſtroy my ſelf. 
Hnelethe eat chk theremy boy > alas / 

Why doſt thou weep ? 

Clea. To ſee the ſorrow you are alvwaits in, 
And not to know wherefore . Thotgh T(Sir)am 
Both young and licrle; 1 both dare, arid wonld 
Vemer my life rod6 your atiy ſervice 

That may redeem yon happy daies again, 
Car. Alas poor boy ! it is paſtthy redreſs ; 
Yer I do thank thee for thy love utito tie, 


. Enter Roſinda: 
Cle; My Lord , a ſervant of my Lord Poliddcres. 
Car. Tandorix? what tiews > 
Roſ. The Lady Lacira commanded me to deliver 
this Paper royou. 
a, Tis moft welcome, would my Heart could read 
"Ir, 
Roſ. 1 wiſh he ha@ my danghter : for he's a noble 
Ad; FO Aſide. 
My Lotd,commandyou me ary ſervice? 
Car. Onely try dear reſpects utito the Lady that 
ſent you, 


Ref. Farewel Ancletht, 
| The 


Exit Roſindn, 


Pe obhtinate Lady. 


The Letter, 
SIR, 


ding to your deſire T have none, and I wiſh your love was 
ſo a; mine , ſo we might befriends: "wn T love you is 6 
Gentleman of wy ac quaint ance ; out x 47) more you 


rouble me with letters o7 courting , 1 will hace 208, 5s 


[ end, 


ler own Lacors ! I cannot now conceive 
[his Lady of a humane narure, ſure 

\ woman cannot have ſo harſh a mind, 
01 end ! what will ſhe end ſoalwaies? 


) then chat I might end even now ! that all 


ſhe ſorrow that poſſeſſeth my whole body 
n every abs no} min 

My heart, char ſo I mighr die ſpeedily ! 

{it nor miracuſouſly fr thac rhis 
'oor microcoſme, this [1 body, ſhould 
ontain all che ſorrow this great world can 
nfli&t upon ir,” and not fink 

o huge a burchen > one hill does overcome 
ſhe ſtrugling of Enceladus a Giant , 

\nd yer I Rand, T live : whar, am I of 


{arm's remper,impregrabley ob, oh, oh 
2 
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Car, Y am ſorry that ( againſt my #ſt) I cannot anſwer 
| bo a evils: Fr 1 am blantleſi: The 

fault being in your fooliſh paſſion, and not my deſire. If 

in fairer terms you (honld recerve my reply , 1 am 

yu would think it ſome beg ming love to you; accor- 


Her own, Lucora. 


Cle, 


P JZ Sf: . 


Cle, Alas my Maſter ! good my Lord, colle& 

Your fnaghh, and be nor thus effeminare, 

Car. I'me manly boy : for women cannot tell 

What thing afflitionis, their tony hearrs 

Relenc ſo lictle at it in their lovers. 

Oh! 7 ſhall never have her / now 7give 

Liberty roa juſt deſpaire to wrack me : 

And it. muſt ever do ſo, What a Chaos 

Of miſery. is an unfortunate Lover ! 

Cle. I pray you (Sir) put oft this vehemency of paſ- 
ſion, ſhe will relent, 

Car, Never whil't live, 

Cle, She will indeed, /know ſhe will. 

Car. Woo'd ſhe would loye me after / am dead for 


It were ſome happineſs to think that, Anclethe. 

Cle. I doubt not but ſhe will ſhortly be yours (my 
Lord) 

And weep for joy to hear me make relation 

Ofthis ſame violene paſſion you are in now. 


= Thou art a good boy , bur this Lady, O my 
catt / 


ould firting down in Caſſiope:a's chair, 

And kicking proud Arttophy/ax fromthe skie; 

Covld fiopping the Sepcentrian ſevenfold reame, 

And putting our the ſtarry Eagles eies; 

Could ſwimming violently up thoſe Rocks 

From which the Memphiau Nilze tumbles down; 

Could the compelling ofcaſh Phaetons Sire 

To change his courſe ,and.rvn from north to So; 
| 0 


poltrmate Lady, 


Could the advencuring to undertake 
A journey through Africkes dread'(t wilderneſs, 
When the e/£ o/rans do loudeſt breath, 

And vale the Sun wich ſandy mountains height; 
Enforce her to repent the Tragedy 

By theſe atrempts drawn on me, ſhe ſhould find 
What truth of love was in her ſervants mind , 
Clea, Keep back his hands, O heayens, from violene 
Ler him not offer injury againſt (deeds, 
His own dear life. 

Car, I have pratled roo much : butT ha done. 
No longer ſhall my happineſs be delaid, 

Nor the diſpleaſed deſtinies any more 
Jeerthe ſad depth of wrertchedneſs I live in, 
Thus-----Here 7 fall her cruel ſacrifice. 

Clea, Hold , for heavens ſake hold, 

Car. Tis roo late to prevent : 

Patience Axclethe ! commend me to Lacora, 
That Angel beauty without Angel pity - | 
Tell her my wofull Rory, _ fince — OM 
Thou knew'R me) / have languiſhed for her ; | 
That I have ſpent whole nights in cears and fighes,, 
What days in ſolitude to think of her ; 

That 7 did ſuffer her unkindneſs, while 

[ had a dram of patience left within me - 

Tell her how her moſt cruel lerrer rais'd 

A deſpair higher then my firengrh, and char 

Under her ſtrange onkindneſs I amfaln. 


Weepnot Anclethe ! Tam faint, ſtruck dumb. 
Fly paſſionate ſoul into Elizimm. He faints 
Y 3 Cle 
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326 ve obſtinate Lady, 


Cle, O my dear Lord,brave young C ayionil, 
I'le waſh thy wound with tears, flopit with fghes - 
Unkindeſt day rhar ever wore the ſun! ; 
Thou arr accurſt for giving light omeo 
His hand roguide it to an a&t ſo mach 
Beneath manhood. O me ! Iam undone ! 
What now will my diſguiſe avail me , 
Fooliſh fifter Lacord ! O ye heavens ,, 
Where lies our difterence > are we nor the ſame 
By birth on both ſides , of one ſex ? ſure nature 
Degenerates againſt ir ſelf. or this 
Unrimely Oye Gods I dare nor name ir., 
Nor will I believe it ; heis alive, 
So ſuddenly che world cannot be ruin'd, 
Which is ifhe be loſ};all verrue gone, 
All valour, piety, and every thing 
Morrality can boaſt of, My Lord, noble 
C arioml! hedoth not hear me, alas / 
I am for ever moſt deſolate of women: 
Injurious heart-ſtrings break , why doyou tie 
fe to a life millions of degrees more lothſome 
hen the forgerful ſepulchre of dearh ? 
Vould ſome commiſeraring benevolent ſtar 
hich carries fate in't) wovld in pity to 
My miſery, take me from ir- for love he 
Lies here this bemoaned | e ; and ſhall 
My paſſion be undervalued ? tears, nor Gghes, 
Nor Dirges ſung by me erernally, 
Canparahe our loves at full , *trmyſt be 
The way, and it (hall;rhe ſame blade 


Shall 
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Gall be rhe infirymenc, and I receive it 
Tragediouſly here on may knees ; wood ſome 
Kind body would interr us in one tomb : 

Be firm my hand, and bald. 

Fal. Anclethe! 


Emer Falorws, 
Cle. My Lord Carioml cals, itt you.' ther-— 
Fal. BurI muſt hold you,and bercave your hand. 
Cle, And you may allo die, your friend is flaing 
The paper in his left hand yer, that broughe 
His reaſon into ſuch ſubjzeftion , 
That he even francickly did fab hingſelF, 
Fal, 1 will extend my life till have read ir. 
He reads the Letter, 
This Lady is a rough blown ſea, onwhich 
= worthy life has foully (ner (hi k - 
| have / pat ing in her defence 
With Oratory able to ftinr —_ wrath 
(When he has beſpoke thunderbolts of che Cyclops, 
To wreak ſorne injury ) ſhould ever win me 
To her bed. Polidacre, mew her vp | 
Like Danae ina brazen fort, or <lſe _—_—_ 
_—_ her to anſwes _ her life chis murrher ; 
She's acceflary to: proud piece of yamity / 
I do wang —_ whe ny thoughts expreſſon; - 
IEG ah ye —_ 
y injury againſt thy reſt, forholding * 

Thee in a life ſo loth'd as this is to thee : 
Ile lead thee, 

X Y 4 Car, 


Car. Oh oh! Te 
Cle. Withhold awhile my Lofd : he groans, . 
Car. Thon art the -cauſe Lmtora, and I mult not 
blame thee - , 
rack not that blow right. bur rhis all do'r, 
fainrer then I gueſs'd,b have notencer'd; - 
at / who has ftole che Stillerro from me? 
! Antlethe, reſtore it as thou loveſt me, 
Fal. Carionl,1 joy you are recovered : 
Death is grown courteous, or by rhis you had 
Been wandring in the El/iziay groves, 
Car. My friend Falorss / 
Fal. Your loyall friend,Give me your hand and riſe 
—— I'me glad to ſee | 
Vour wound no worſe, Twas care and willingneſs 
Todie bereft yon of your Senſes, I will ſhew you 
* How you may win your Miſtris you hear me, 
Cay. Ilike it we 1: it may preyail, I hope 
Ir will. 
Fal. Anclethe had ſlain himſelfhad I not come. 
Car. Good boy,thou wert too kind. 
Cl, Indeed my Lord I never ſhall defire ro ſurvive 
Ou, 
Car, Divolge my death, 
Cle. I will not fail. 
Fal. Why (my C arioni{ ) would you engage 
So much your ſelf to any of that ſex, 
As for a diſreſpondency to lay 
Violent hands upon your ſelf > 
Jntruch (my friend) I wonder atit juſtly 


ft nate 
You merit more then they can ſatishe 
With cheic endeavours all of them. 
Car. Proceed not (good Falorws ) inthis language, 
Fal. What good do women ! old Amphitrite's face 
Is not fo. full of wrincles, as they are 

Obvices, 

Car, No more, as you regard (what alwaies yer 
You have prtofelt ) our long continued friendſhip, 


, . 


O women, moſt admired Creatures | how 

Can the joſe avens theſe ſpeeches ſo allow ? 
What good do women ! I do ſay what ill? © 
Who do perform what men can onely will, 

Why have we ears, if mt to hear the ſound 
And (90s harmony their tongues compound? 
Why have we tears, if not to weep when we 

Do chance a woman diſcontent to ſee? 

Why have we eyes, if not to look_ upon 

Their beanties, natures high perfeltion? 

Why have we tongues, if not to praiſe them, when 
They | er are by railings of il! men ? 
Why have we reaſon all, if not to deem us 


Happy, becauſe [ome women doeſteem us? 


Fal, You are their worthy charvpion : what I ſaid 
Was our of paſſion for Lacore's dealing. 

I will report y'are dead, 

Cay, I thall be obliged unto you by'r. Exenvt. 


Ent ey 


Enter Phyginois ſalus, * 
Phy. Myclothes are almoſt made, and every thing 
Thar does belong unco the habit of 

A gentleman, I have prepur'd me richly; 

For in theſe garments I dare not accoſt her, 

I had good fortune ro come with Cleanthe, 

Who harh been very bountiful unto me. 


Enter Polidacre, Roſinda, Antiphila, 
| Lucora, and Nentts. 


Pol. Lady] cake it very kindly you 

Would do me ſuch an honour as vict me : 

It hall be my ſindy ro deſerve ir, 

Amt, My Lord,this is too ceremonious: 

Pray you ler us walk, 

I much approve of this Aire : 

I know no place ſo {weer about che City. 

Fo. How obſervant he is / be would fain make it a 
match, and I think (he is willing enough, But / 
ſhall prevent chem with amazement. 

I will ſee further in it firſt, 

Phy. The heavens (worthy gallants) be ſerene as 

' Jongas you preſume under & ſafery of chem, 

Pol. Know you this fellow T andorsx ? 

Ro, His name is Draculemian, 

Fol. O! Ihave heard of him, 

Tec. Tis ſome frantick. 

Pot. Whar wind brought you hither 7 


be obernate Lady. 


Phy, That which (nobfe Sir} (hall blow me all over 
the Univerſe to do you ſervice, 

Pol. I chank you for your complement , your Cap- 
rainly proteltation, ; 

Phy. Brave Bevy of gallanrs,my purſe being Millions 
of degrees voyder of money then my heart of 
courage, 1 detire ro empry-my rpourh of words, 
to fill up che vacuum of ir, if you pleaſe ro lend 
me your attention, and afterwards 10 commemo- 
rare (with munificence) the worth of my Ora- 
r1on, 

Pol, Sweet Antiphila,what ſay you } 

Anti, He ſpeaks ſo firangely / would hear him. 

Pol. Draculemion, you know what r9do, 

Phy. Hail (bur fair wearher) [ that have been rhe 
favorite of inconſtant fortune,and rerm'd worthj- 
ly by the worſhipfull cicle of a gentleman,am now 
debaſ'd into an h: mble fugitive. Commuſerare 
this wonderfulchange (moſt excellevt Auditors ) 
and let your recompence be a help, again ro 
reftore me, and a ſtory to exalt me towards the 
faſligium of my priſtine feliciry,and (ar ? rw con- 
nivence) / will poſt afoot to Mexico , drink your 
healrhes cill Yme f(ick, and kill any / ook. ©. 
w—_——_—_ of gn and more m | 
will I accompliſh,t hough ro my perpetual 1gno- 
miny, or difolurion : my te condirionally 
you will beftow fluently upon your ſlave ſo unde; 
ſerving a lirtle, Di x1, 

Pol, Heres for all the company. 


Phy. 


: P_ 

- Phi, Will you giverhe leavs to be grateful > 

Pol. Yes ſurely. % 

Phi, le nor defire the Muſes to replear 

My willing genins with pagrick heat : 

This ſubje& doth tranſcend them: Ile defire 

Apollo to this Lay trotouch his Lyre. 

ou Charioter of heaven, that doſt inveſt 

Thy fwitt-hoo? dCourſers in the dewyEaſt 

(With harneſs work'd by Mulciber ) to light 

The world,and diſſipate the clouds of night; 

For Phaetons ſake ( not unto me unlike ) 

Thy ſweereſt notes unto this ditry ſtrike, 

Pol. If the Exordium be ſo long, r'will be rediqus 

before the cancluſon, 

Anti. Diſmiſs him therefore, 

Pol, Farewell Dracu#lemion. 

Phi, Would I might kiſs thee before, Nemtss. - Aſide 
Exit Phi, 

Pol. Madam, how do you like the Lord Falorur? 

Anti, Very well my Lord, 

Pol, Him I haye often motion'd to Lucora, 

And he hath conſented co marry her, would it not 

Be a good fortune for her think you 2 

Amt. Indeed I think it would, 

Pol. How ſay you now Lucora? 

Ft. For heis a much applauded gentleman, 

Ofgood conditions, and of ſveer behaviour, 

Whoſe company is every where acceptable; 

He deſeryes a good match;ſuch a one as your davgh- 


ter 15. 
Pol. 


th . 


zl. How ſay you girle ! was any thing I told you 

- alrnr,s falſhoods Come xr do he ſelf 
a good rutn, 

And take him, do Lacora. 

Luc, Dear Father,pardon me, indeed I have nor 
Any defire yer to marry. 

Pol. Sure you have! Berhink you, and ſpeak wiſer, 
Lac, Troly I have not Sir, 

Pol. Y*are a ſtubborn wench, and I am ſorry 

It was my hard forrune to be thy father: 
Your ſhrewdneſs ſhal not carry you through ſofreely 
(As you believe it will) it ſhall not maiden, | 
Anti. Do not chide her. She will be rul'd by yau, 
Lac, Indeed Madam I had rather live as I > 
Pol, No I believe not that, There s ſome one 
Or other farre infertour unto him 
Whom ſhe's in love withall, perhaps ſome vile 
Scumme of the Town. ; 
Lac, Dear Sir, you conceive amiſs of me; for I 
Love no man yet, and hope I never ſhall 
Be of another mind, 
Poli, Tis falſe, I cannot believe you. 
Lac, If ever I ſhould Id'e hate nayſelfco place 
Aﬀectionon a man of baſe birth, or 
Unſeemly qualities, 
Anti, Be nor angry Sit, 
Next, 1 pray you marry (Madam) forir is 
A ſtate whereugone may ſecurely kils, 
Lac. Leave thy foolery, 
Newt, © tis a finc thing to have a coach of 

T ones 


_— 


* 4 . F] 
4 . 


3 | 
ones own, to go ro a play when you will, | 
And bs reſtrain'd from nothing you have a deſire 
to do, . 
Lac, Marriage is noſuch liberty as you make ic, 
Pol, Think of my will : 1 give you time, 
Exennt all but Roſinda, 
Roſen, They have hard fortune (which the Gods 
remove) 
That (where they cannot) are compel'd to love: 
I woo'd ſhe had Carioml; I efteem not the anci- 
enr Enmiry 
Berweenthe families, 


Enter Phyginois . 


Now Draculem:on, how do you? 

Phy. Ar your beck, and in good health, brave ſparks 
of genero..ry. 

Ref. 1 muſt needs attend my Lord, otherwiſe 

We would bave bad one pint rogerher. 

Phyg. Thou art a joviall Lad. Farewell, Ex. Roſen. 

O my Nets! thou art a worthy Andromacht, and 
dolt deſerve Hſeor the couragious Trojaw Wagg. 


Enter Plnlander, 


Phil. They are not here. 

Phyg, 1 muſt co my trick agen, 

Divine Apollo, and the Muſes nine, 
Can ye behold his ruine, vnto whom 
Ye have vouchſafed ſacred Poche > * 
Or ſee him ſleep under abedee i'ch fad, 
:Vho hath ſo ofren on Parnaſſus lain > 


ate | . 
"YOr ſeek the River for roquench his thirſt, 
Whoat Bartram Hippocrene barh 

Pledged Mnemoſyne in full-fraught Cups ? 

Or wander bargleg'd , who vpon rhe Stage 

Hath acted oft it Sockes and Busking » 

Or ſee him ran'd for want of an old Hat, 

Whoſe Temples (unto his immorral praiſe) 

Ye have ſo richly view'd begirt with Bayes? 

Phil, Daculemion! 1am glad ro find thee: 1*;e have 
a ſpeech, 

Phyg. Your V Vorſhip ſhall, 

As yer the contentious night has not exrerminared 
Hyperion from the celeſtial Globe; who daily 
uſech rohawke with the firmamencal Eagle, and 
to hunt #rſa Major round about the Forreſt of 
the skie, to go to plow.-when he wants Corn wich 
Taurus, _ (when he is hungry) to cat Aries, 
and at night ( when he comes *uh VVeR) co 
count che Lady Virgo to be his bedfellow, whom 
b:cauſe he cannot obrain, he laſhes on his horſes; 
and goes and reports his ſtubbornneſs co his 
friends at the Aztipodes, Nor as yer bath the 
Trumpeter Boreas blown ſtormy Clouds inco out 
Horizon to deprive our eyes from the powerful 
radiance ofhis orbicular and refulgent head. Nor 
as yet am Iweary to do you ſeryice, nor will be 
whileI am able, 

Phil, Here's for you, - 

VVhat a wordy nothing thou haſt ſpoken? 

Phyg. You have givettme current ſilver for ir, 


Ks 


Yare 


Y*are a bountiful gallant. * Exit. 
Phil. My father is my Rival, and I find 
Tohim Antipbila is moſiinclin'd, 

What rhe Fates will we never can prevent , 
And (till the end ) we know not their intent; 


Extt. 
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FJ Though once Carion/ did nor belicve 


1 obitrnate Lazy. 


Aftus T en. 


Srena Prima. 


Enter Falorus ſolus, 


Fal, Potion he hath rook, and is orecome 
By the deceirful working of'r, and lies 

As if he had no intereſt in this life, 

Lacorra 1 have ſent for, that we may 

See how ſhe'l rake it, for by her carriage now 

We call perceive if chere be any hope, 


Entity Cleanthe, 


What will the Lady deign her preſence here ? 

Cle, She willmy Lord, 

Falo, Id rg I 

Cle, Andis ar of entring, 

Falo.Prichee Anclethe,hid chem bring out my friend; 
Exit Cleanthe, 


My proteſtarions to him to relinquiſh 

All ticleto Laxcors, yet I meant it : 

Were (he a Lady farre more excellent, 

And richer in the ornamenes of Nature; 

Did ſhe exceed the faireſt of her Sex 

_ hes ne yene'd Map he uglieſt Sarmre; . - 
ee her tongue Muſick words G_— 

Z 
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And her conditions gentle like a Goddedg, 
I'de rather carry e&tzam my breaſt, 
Then be diſloyal to my friend, farre rather, 


Enter Cleanthe, and Servants putting forth a FJ; 
with Carionil «pox it, 


Thou art moſt duriful, Auclethe: 

O Art! Natures moſt curious imicarrefle, 
How like a body lare depriv'd of life 

Does helie ſleeping withour morion ! 


Enter Lucora, and Nentis. 


Cle. My Lord, the Lady Lwcora, 
Fal. Draw back: 
Bur ſtay you here Anclethe, 

Extwnt Serv. 
I thank you Lady for this favor to us; 
Were Carwnl alive he would requre ir, 
He would unto the urmoſt. 
Lac. My Lord, 
T'me ſorry that a gemleman reputed ever 
Moſt wiſe, and voyced by a general fame 
To be _—_—_ and perfect in all goodneſs, 
(The which Car:ony was) ſhould thus deftroy 
The great opimon all che world had of him: 
His depriving himſelf of his ow life 
For that Poliſh affetion he bare me , 
(having ofcen rotd im rhac he fpenc 


ts obfti, | - 33 , 
His ſervice barrenly, and rhar tt would ; 
Yield him no frair ) was ſuch 4 weakneſsin him, + 
That his lives honour his deathes ſhame hark rain'd, 
Hicher I came at his dying requeſt , 
Whith (his Boy cold me ) was to have me ſee 
Whar my obdurateneſs hath org'd him co; 
For ſo he rerm's ir: hisdefire is ſartsh'd: X 
Were he alive agerr I conld nor love him. 
$i, I (houldlove him leſs forthe poor weakneſs 
This a& accuſes him c£, I ſhovid, believe me; 
And ſomy Lord I rake my leave, 
Nent, Had I been his Niftris he hadliv'd.-—- Aſide. 
Fal. Stay Lady, 
Shew more reſpeR, for truly he deſerv'd ir. 
Clean, Bur kiſs his hips, 1f you will do no more. 
Luc, The Boy and i. ; 
Clean, Speaks reaſon, ---- Apde 
Lac, His wilt I have accompliſh'd. Farewelt Sir, 

Exenn Luco, and Nene, 
Fal. Hath ſhe a heart ? or if ſhe haye,whar metal 
or ſtone is it of ? 
Doſt thou not think ( Anclethe ) that man happy 
Who's free from all the moleſtations 
Thar are concomiranes to affeRtion, 
And to the grievous bondage of a woman ? 
Cle, My Lord conringently. | 
Fal. Thy timeleſs iencedoth deceive thee- 
Believe me boy, there does not live a woman 
Who more then complemencally is my Miftris, 
Cle, Sir, you do nor feds to love gne ofthe | 
Zz 
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Fal. Yes: andthe Gods keep me till in that fear; 

Sure ſuch another as Lacora put out Copids eyes, 

Owomen, women / 

Cle, Truly my Lord 7 do believe all Ladies 

Are not cruel ; indeed do, 

Fal. Thou art too young ro be ſuſpeed,other wiſe 

I ſhovid think that ſome ſubrile falſe one had * 

Beguil'd thy youth. Nature has work'd the Potion 

Cle, My Lord recovers iirengrh, (out, 

Car. How itt ? 

Fal. How does my friend > 

Car.” Repear my deſlny. 

Fal. Receive it with as calma quierneſs 

AsT deliyer ir: your ear / Privately, 

Cle, Vouchſafe him patience, O ye Gods. 

Car, When huge-wav'd Rivers fromche earths high 

Precipirace themſelves into theOcean, (banks 

Will ſtilneſs follow > Can you think then, can you, 
I may be quiet> was /ove ſo, when the great 
Brood of the Earth, the __ aſlay 

Ol conqueſt ? Can I then a 

Dejeted PE be calm; when all =o 

The world can ſend ic pours on me fully > 
e/Eolus,runthy vencrous ſword again 

Intothe Rocks,and give an Iſſue to 

The winds,that they may with their irefull blaſts 

Remove the world from off it's ſtedfalt hinge, 

Or blow the Pole-Stars our, and (o ler fall 

This Globe we breath on, Or (by whirlwinds force) 

Both Sexes colle6t rogechas, and carry chem " 
; o'r 


ear, 


viſe 


lon 


ve obftunate Lady. 
In'r places oppoſite; The one into; @$ 

The ArRick,the other the Sourhern Regions, 
And let them of the mſelves propagate the like ; 
$& womens Tyrannies Can do no ll, 

And men perform what one another will, 

Fal, This ſavours frantickly, 

Cle, Deprive him not of reaſon, bur exalc 

Him to himſelf, O heavens ! Ah me ! 

Car. Tis true, The ſea is alwaies full of water, 
(The Lands do relieve it) and yet has no cauſe 
For lamentation, but wofull man 

Harh bur a few, indeed a very few 

Salt rears ro mollifie che burthenogs draughe 

Of miſery which his malignanc Stats 

Compell him co endure, 

What > his Miftris venome obſtlinacy > nat poſſible, 
Tis unſufferable, above our frail carxiage. 

Fal.The word friend,waies al! citles of honour down, 
And therefore nor by them, bur thar I beicech you 
Not ronegle& your ſelf, I've lately known 

The time when death almoſt inevitable 

Could not unfix your thoughts, This cauſe is weaker 
Car, How / 

Fal, Believe me friend, | 

Car, Believe you /! 1 would believe thee friend, 
Did thou afhrm abſurdeſt contrarles - 
Thatthe Sunwas extinguiſhed, and the brighr 
Moon was blown out, and all the Sears were faln , 
And nature (yer harmonious) diſardered 


Into another Chaos, I would belicye you: 
L 3 For 
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For rather then yon ſhould pronounce a falſhoo / 

Things that are not would be, ww 

Fal. Alas! you are ditempered; 

I grieve to ſee you ſo for ſoporr a cauſe, 

Car, It is a weighty one, andif che brave 

Fam'd off-ſpring of Alcmena had endur'd ic , 

He had enlarg'd his labonrs to rhirteen, 

And been another wonder ro the world, 

Bur (nobleſt friznd) you know che Hillory , 

How he the knorry club did lay aſfide, 

Pur off the rough Nemeas skin, and dan'd 

Maidens apparrel, for the love he bore 

To ruin'd Picxs daughter, young ole, 

Fal. But he nere ofter'd vialence to himſelf. 

Ce, He did not Sir, be counſel'd by your friend, 

Do my good Lord.  _ 

Car, Hehad not cauſe, ſhe did return him love: 

And (except in this cafe ) I would ſuffer 44 

Beyond expreſſion from another hand, 

Withour athovght ro uſe my own. Bot you 

May ſay 1'me paſhonate - tis right, T am {© 
know'r, and you cannot expe leſs from me. 

ere I as free from love as you have knownme. 

ou ſhould not taxe me with that fault, although 

Unſtable forrune made an Hrs of me : 

Bur you may call rhis boaſting, ' 

Fal. Far be it from me, tis a perſe& erurh, 

Cle. Ah, Alas! hy | 

Car, Leave ſight -ethee, 

Fel, Come, ping 1 
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You ſhall be remperare again (my friend) 

And have fair likelyhood co obtain your Lady, 

Car. Impoſſible - . | 

Fal, 1've rorm'd he plor already, you muſt be,draw 
near, 

Car. How a Negro, an Ethiopian! t'is frivolous, 
She is r900bducare, molt obliinare,, 

Fal. Hath ſhe not refuſed rhe hraveſt and hand- 
ſomeſt genelemen of this kingdome ? 

You cannat deny it, Be therefore counſelled , 

She that cannot love a man ofa better complexion, 

On one of them may ſettle her affection, 

Car. Thave ſome hope again, you ſhall ſtay with my 
friend, refuſe it not I prerhee, 

For many conveniences it is neceſſary ; I every day 
ſhall ſee rhee, and ſhorrly will cake thee agen. 

Cle, My Lord,l beſeech you. 

Car. Nay, my Anclethe let me nor uſe words, 

As thou doſt love me deny me not. 

Cle. Sir, I am charm'd,and will obey you. 

Fal, Come, lets walk, and I'le inftru&t-you fully. 

Exennt Ommes. 


Scens ſecunda. 
Emtey Taques folus drunk, , 

His London wine is a parlous liquor ; twill curn 
you a mans head ſo long round, that at laſt 


'rwill ſet ic where his heeles thould be : another 
Z 4 glais | 


Sd 
= 


F 4 # 


glaſs ont had prov'd me a reeler, a corqueane, 
which I was never brought upto; Ilearne a f 
of my old gran am , many a good ballad ſhe 
| gs yew ſung me by rhe fire kde ore a black 

» bur your city wine 1s a more {linging liquor, 
Lhe left me a very fair cow , bur a vildecods » hief 
ſtole me hex, (faul cheeve him for ir) and eſcap'd 
I know not whirher : bur alls won, much good do 
him with ic, my Ladies Worſhips ſervice is berter 
then a ream of oxen, Bur the ſong mult not be 


forgor, 
I, 
All _y about me ſit, 
at my pleaſant wit, 
Ad 34” cough nor ſpit, 
; Till I have done a, 
For I will ſing a ſeng, 
That fitly ſhall be long, 
To acow and not wrong 
Mount Helicona, 
2. 
- Don Quixots Roſinant, 
AndSancho's aſſe errant, 
And Bankes bis horſe da want 
Whar ſhe may brag of, 
They wand ones breech mch gall, 
Hnd grve one many a fall, 
' Saificreant therenubal 
Ta break anes cragoft, 


3-That 


ea, 


+ 4 ate Lady. 


3 
Tha: Jove did love a ſteed, 
I yet did never reed; 
But by all tis agreed 


þ he loved. 


Nb bea the field, 
Doth __ profit yie(d, 


Whither alvve or kild, 
As may be proved, 


Well, I'le ro my chamber and Nleep awhile, other- 
wiſe I'lt ha a foule deal of doto keep me on my, 


legs this afternoon, Emer Lorece. 
Jaques \s now a very Barnabey ! ] 
Lore, Taques ! ſo ho my boy / Exit Iaques, 


His ma ch is extrao:dinary , ſure the rogue's drunk, 
He's ſo very deaf---- 

The report is that Door Ariſtotle caſt himſelfinto 
the ſea, becauſe he could nor ( with all his ram-" 
bling Philoſophy) find our che narural cauſe of 
the ebbing and flowing of it : but (had hizgood 
ſcholarſhip been ed wich my Miſtris) he 
might a jolred our his brains againlt a rock , for 
his dulneſs in inventing a method of wooing to 
win her Ladiſhip withal, There will Gr arid moſe. 


Sitr in aprrvate place, 


Emter V andona and Jaques. 
I4, Indeed Madaml will be very ſerviceable unto 


you, 


x AT 1D AT 


you, if now and then you will ſuffer me tobe blich 
'. andfvll ofmmerry moods. 
Van. Taques! where hayou been ? 
1a. At the ſpigger, Is it not a very rainy wet day > 
Fax. Thou arr well waſhed within, 
lag. Tis a very dark day : the ſun ſhines clear tho, 
Van. T'baſta light head Lagqves. 
[ag. And yet I cannot bear'r fiedfaſt on my ſhoul- 
ders, wine's monſtrous ſtrong. 
Lerme ſee who am I ? 
Van, Tart a fool, 
Faq. The play's the better for'r. 
Fan. Y'are a drunken coxcomb, go. , 
Taq. Thou captive Greek, I ama Beglerbeg. 
Van. Thou woot be a beggar and thouleav'ft not 
thy drinking. 
Jag. Thou me Roxalana! am nor I the great Sultan? 
Van, A booby. | 
Taq. You ſhew your breeding to upbraid the Ma- 
zeſty of the Grand Signiar, 
Fax, Peace,no more fooling, 
Tag. You are drunk with north conncrey Balder- 
daſh, you keep no wine,vater kichngs with 
beer,nothing bur wine ſhall be drunk in my courr, 
Vas, 1 ſhall be croubled with him &fſe. Embafladors 
* watt your return at your Palace. 
[aq. We will withdraw : ſend the Baſhaes after 
' me, they ſhall preſene me wine, Exit, 
Lorece diſcloſeth bimſeFf. 
Fer. Is he here? £3 
| I hall 
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1 (hall be conrred certainly, and perhaps!ſhall yield, 
Lore, Moſt welcome happieſt Genius of my lite, 
Deareſt Vardoxa, ler your lilly hand 

En:ich my lips. 

Van, Y'are very complemenral, ſervant. 

Le, Miſtris, faich 1 love you, as for millions of 
cauſes, 

G alſo for a natural demeanour, 

I: ſhowes you are no of-ſpring of rhe Cuy, 

Vas, Y ou would marry none, (ervant ? 

Le, No, fix thouſand pounds cannot hide a ſquint 
eye , a crooked back, ora red head ,or a muddy 
face, thonghthey may gild them, - 

Van, Thus is very Saryrical,bur chere be Beanriesof 
all coloured hair, e1es, and complexions. 

Lie. 1 at any time will carry youtoa Play, cirher 
to the Black Frieys or Cockpit, And you ſhall go 
to the Exchange when you will, and have as 
much money as you pleaſe ro lay our, you ſhall 
find me a very loving husband in trath dear Lady. 

Van, But ſervant, you have been a very deboaſt gen- 
rleman, 

Loy. Forget what y*ave heard, and you (hall hear no 
more on'r, But we are extravagant , come , let's 
to th Joyner, 

Van, To whom, and for what Mr. Lorece? 

Lore, To Hymenin his ſaffron coar, ro be married, 

Van. Some other time, a month bence will ſerve. 

Lr. Thenmuſt I court another bour, 

Yau, What you pleaſe Sir, 


Lore, 


Lor. O Capid the Bow-man, 
I am not thy foe man; 
For I love this woman, 
As well as I know man, 
And therefore I pray thee, 
From miſchief rofiay me; 
And quickly ro lay m2 
In bed with this Lady. 
Van, What call you chis Sir > 
Lor. Tis my imploration; and ode, 
Van, Y are very fluent Sir. 
Zor. And yer negleRed. Bur Te make Cornelim 
Gallus ſpeak Engliſh, and he ſhall wooe for me. 
Van, Whart ſay you ſervant ? 
Lor. Be you atrentive, and you ſhall hear, 
My ſweer Va2ndona,fine and comely laſs, 
_ {Whoſe beaury Milk and Lillies doth ſurpaſs, 
And the ſweet Roſes, both tl-: white and red, 
Or Indian Ivory new poliſhed) 
O ſpread, O ſpread abroad thy yellow hair, 
Like glorious gold, ſhining all our as fair: 
Thy pureſt Alablafter neck, and ſhow's 
ry (from berween thy gracefnl ſhoulders ) 
Open thy Starry eyes,and ler us view -' (growes; 
Their den) p44 them of a Sable hew - 
And both thy Roſeal cheeks ler us eſpic 
Reantified with a narvral Tyrias die. 
Porforrh thy lips, their Corral le>us ſee, 
And (Dovelike) gemile kiſſes give to me,» -; . 
Kiffes hey, 
of 


Of amorous life my breath did drayy our part: 

Thoſe kiſſes peirc'd mero the very hearr, 

Why didſt thou ſuck my blood (O cruel ſhe) 

Henceforth thy dugges (like Apples ) hide from me, 

Which with Ambroſrack cream ſhall ſwell thy breaſt, 

Diſcloſerh C ynamon 1 yield , and beſt 

Delights ariſe from thee - yet thy Paps cover, 

Whole growth, and beauty, do make me alover: 

For ſeeſt thou nor, that languiſhing I lye > 

Aman half dead how-canſ thou thus deſtroy : 

Var. This is meer flattery. 

Lor. Tis but a ſpark (Madam) an almoſt inviſible 
atome of truth, which can ſcarce be diſcern'd in 

« the Jun-ſhine of your perfections,credit me Madam 

Far, They are moſt childiſh will believe all chat 
theic ſervants ſay, my moſt poerical Servatix; 

Lo. Molt obdurate Lady. 

Var, Will you wranz ie? 

Lor.Was ever Widow ſo hard ro winzSure your hus- 
band gor not your maidenhead you are ſo back- 

Van, Adieu Sir, (ward, 

Lor, Nor yet I pray you ſweeteſt Lady,if 

Vas, Pray you trouble me with yo more ſpeeches, 

Ly, Ocruel reply to a Lovers ſur / 

If ever you have felt this pathons pain, 

If ever you, would vitied be your ſelf, 

Or if you Khow chat Love hath power to kill; 

For all —_— you heretofore have been 

Subje& unto.) commilerate a heat 
So full of love for yourhar ic will break, 


» 


.* If you : 

But if _— remain inexorable, - 

And frownon him who ay muſt fawn of) you , 

I wiſh my fortune may be yours , and char 

Ifere you love you may be ſerved ſo. 

Van, I'm. but a woman, and theſe words would 
opid rock 

A ftupid rock ro piery , Sir I can 

Refi, no more, ho. tongue has magick i'r : 

You have overcome me, 2nd enjoy your conqueſt, 

Lox. My dear widow , let me kils thee for this ! thy 
dare of wearing black is almoſt om, O my joy / 
methimks I could our-fing old Homer , the nin: 
Muſes,and pur theic Patron Apolio our of fame. 


Enter F aloyns, Cearhe and Phyg mis in brave 


apparel. 


My Vaxdexa, yonder is my brother , he will be glad 
to hear of my good forrune., 

Fat. Who's he > 

Clea, Afriend of mine (my Lord) 

Pal. I ſhall be defrous (Sir) borh for your own, 
and for Arclerhes ſake, ro be berter acquainred 
with you, 

MaylI demand your name ? 

Phy. Your ſervant is cal'd Phyyinoss, 

Eal. How have you ſped brother? 

Zor. She will be cal'd your fiſter - faſureher ,/golafs 
her for'r, ' yy 
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Fal. Lady, I hope my brother will deſerve you, 

By proving an atfe&tionate husband ro you, | 

by. Madam, I am a firanger, but will endeavonr to 
make my ſelf known uoco you by any ſervice I 
can do you, 

Van, Thank yon Sir, 

Phy, My Nentisdoth excel her filter ——— Ade. 

Lv. Come brocher,will you go with us ? 

Fal. 1le wait upon your Miſtreſs, | 

Exeant Fal. Lor. Van, 

Cle. My faithful friend, may alt thy wiſhes proiper, 

And a fair end crown them moſt happily. 

Phy. Sweeteſt of Laches / 

Clea, Thou didft prefer goodneſs before the raifmng 
of thy houſe. 

hy Ir grieved meto think ſo noble a Lady ſhould 

ſo poorely diſpos'd of; 

My brochers birth, nor forunes coulddeſerve.you, 

Cle, 1 was ignorant , and might haye undone my 
ſelf. | 

Phy, 1did pi 

C M4 And na Ne oblig'd me to: yor: for'r, 

Phy. If four fifters woman Mifireſs Nextis beob- 
ſnare, a rs 

Hereafrer you 25 6 a 'mulcirude of favours. 

Cle, I nere will fail co do the beſt I can ; now let us 
follow chem, 

Love is a paſſion not to be withſiood; 

And (until hearts be mucual) nevergood, Exeuae: 


Scens 


FF” 


$ cone Tertia. 


apparel, 


Car. +> houres life is like the yarious year, 

Which hardly bears one form a fort- 
nights ſpace: 

He ſure deſerves reſpe& that to obtain 

His Miſtreſs, thinks all crouble a concen; 

Theſe two years have nor had ſo many quarters 

As Idiſguiſes, ſcarce as many daies 

"As I deviſes,and yer to no purpoſe : 

What I may do in this I cannot gueſs ; 

But for mine own purpoſe mnſt hope the beſt, 

My late long reſidence ich Spam Court, when I lay 

there Leiger Embaſlador , | 

Harh made me ſpeak the Caſtilian language per- 

. fect! 

Which will be a7 great furtherance , becauſe 

Polidacre afteRts that tongue exceedingly; 

And [know will gladly give me a free acceſs 

Unto his houſe ar all rimes. 

Eſtoy yo (como dee) muy lobregs; 

Porque de mi, Lutcora haze un Negro. 


Enter Polidacye , Lucora and Nentis, 

They ſball not ſee me yer, | 

Sir, your daily importunities have ſo moy'dme that 

7 muſt yield unwillingly, onely 7 requeſt co have 
our 


Enter Carionil folus liks a Negro, in ftrargt 


ww ; 
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our marriage defer'd a month dear Sir, donot de- 


ny me this, ; 
Pol, I thank thee gule, 


Enter Falorus . 


Welcome Falorus : my daughter's yqurs after four 


weeks be paſt, | 
Fal, Worthy Sir, y'are too bountiful, Moſt excel- 


lent Lady, you will make my forrune envied, I 
mult difſemble yet, for 1 will not wrong C arioml, 
Ker, I like this well, 
Lac. But I will rather die then have him --—-- 4, 
Car. Ido not doubr my friend, 
Pol. 1 have laboured much for you, | 
Car, Now T'le diſcloſe my ſelf,and counterfeit the 
Negro as well as I cafi, 


Taken forth of Acancarns. 


7 pues en todos triempor, y occaſiones 
Por la cauſa commn ſin cargo alguns, 
En battallas formadas, y padre 
Puede uſar delas armas cada wo : 
Por las miſmas ligitimas razones 

E'; licito combate de uno a uno, 

Api, a cavallo, armado, diſarmads 
Oraſea campo, abieto, ora eſtoc ado, 


Don Carioml, would I could hear of thee / 
iz, He if the bray'ſt proportion'd African I ever 
law, —— Apdc. 
Aa Pol, I 


| 


354 he ooftinate Lady. 
P ol. Twill ſpeak to him, 
Habla (voſte) yngles > 
* Car, YesSir Ilearnc your language at Bruſſels, 
Pol. I ſhall be moſt glad (Sir ) to be acquainted witl 
Ou, 

Car. Grave Nelides years be doubled (moſt honou- 
rable Hero vpon you ; your courtefie has won 
one of the greateſt Erhiopian Lords ro become 
your iervanr, 

Luc, What an unequal'd carriage he is of ! --- Aſide, 
Car. You look,Sir,hke a noble Gentleman ,1I ſalute 
you, 
Fal. Well, Don Cari» mailt thou proſper , your 
Miſtreſs has conſented a month hence to marry 
' me; bur doube me nor my friend. 
Car. According to the Brhwpian cuſiome , 
Great Lady, I adore your pantofle . 
Luc, Youare a woithy, and a noble Afoor. 
Car. This is your ſhadow ; you (hall command me 
fair one. 
Nen. Thank you Sir. 
Pol. I heard you mention Carionl, 
Car, Tis crue, 
hen we were in the Spawſþ Court together, 
I being commanded thither an Ambaſſador 
Fromch *Emperor of both che Erhzopuas 
And of the mighty kingdoms and valt countries 
Of Goa, C affares, F atigar, Angote, Xoa, 
Barne, Bakgnazo, Adea, Vangue and Goyamine, 
He wrong'd me;and I am come hither co ſeek bes 
A 
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And wich my ſivord to puniſh his rude language, 
If you will tel me (Sir) where I may find him, 
You ſhall eternally oblige me ro you, 

Po/, He is lately dead Sir, 

(ar. You do but jeſt. 

Fal. I was wich him when he died, 

Car. Then he had not-{@ honourable an end as I in- 
rended him, 

Pal, If I Chord not feem too inquiztive , T would 
delire ro know your quarrel, 

Lac, 1 am much tiken with this ob;egt 

Car, You may command me any thing. 

We meering in the preſence one atrernoon 

('Mongſt many things) did happen eq diſcourſe 

Of Ladies; he ſaid thar none ot all the world 

Were ſo beautiful as the Spaniſh: 

| chat had read in many hiftaries 

The Engliſh have the beſt and lovelieſt faces, 

Dil cell him ſo, yercould nor change his mind ; 

After long alrercarions he grew hor, 

Gave methe lie reprochfully ; which forced me to 
rell him, that though Iowd ſo mpch honour to 
both rhe Majeflies of our great maſters , as nor 
for private wrongs to diſturb our Embatfies : I 
meant before / died ro vic his countrey, and call 
bim there unto a ſtrict account. 

Pol, I thank you for your free relatian ; 

While you incetid to tay ih England, uſe 

My houſe ar your pleaſure,/ pray youdo, 

Your company will be alyaies welcome to me ; 

Aa 3; 


Afﬀede. 
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| AndI love the Caſtilian | e, which 

| You ſpeak both readily mo 
May I demand your name ? 
Car. Tis Tucapelos, and I'me ſubjeRt to 
Great Preſtor John (whoſe powerful Scepter awes 
Sixty two Kings) and in Garama live 
Magnificent for hlken palaces, 
Fal. His behaviour is without ſuſpicion ----Aſide. 
Pol. Fisdinner timeor nigh, pray = be my guelt; 


You ſhall be very welcome (Sir ) both now and ar 
all rimes. 


C ar. 1'le wait upon you, 
Pol. Falorw,let me intreat your ay. 
Fal. You ſhall command me. Ex, Pol. Car. Fat. 


Lac. Injurious tyrant Love! Nemt:s 
Nen. Madam. 


Lac, Stay a lutle, 
How frail is any womans reſolution ! 
I that ſo ſeriouſly have often choughe 
Never to change my name, am now become 
Aflave unto a Moore ; I feel the mighty 
Fabrick of all maiden vertue tocrer, 
hat may befall me worſe > but I may as well 
thitand a volley of ſhor, and as eahly, 
As reſift theſe new deſires : tis very firange 
That I who have denied the earneſt ſuir 
Of ſo complere a Gentleman as was 
C arioml,and negleted his friend, 
(For T will rather ſteale away, and do 
Men ſervices to my inferiors, 


The obſlinate Lady. 


Then be his wife) ſhould dote vpon a perſon 
Some Ladies ſcarce dare look upon, 4 Mor, 
A ſun-burnt Moor I'me ntrer firanger ro, 

What would my farher ſay ifhe ſhould know 

My thoughts > baniſh me ever from his fight, 

And never more think of L«cora's name, 

Bur Love is nor confin'd rothe opinign 

Ofothers, O this is a revenge for my 

Slighting of brave Cariomt; yer if 

Hewere alive again I could nor love him. 

Alas I am undone / O that my Fates 

Had been ſo kind as to have wrought my heare 

Fic and propenſe to have required him ? 

Nentis, will you be Glenc of my love ? 

Be ſo good Nemts, 

Nen. Why, Madam , will 9 have this Black: 
amoor > me thinks my Lord Falorys is a hand(o- 
mer man by much, Alas ! he will cake you be- 
yond ſea, 

Luc, Nothing is ſtrong enough to divert me, 

Nen. Your ſecrets ( Madam) are as ſafe in my 
breaſt as yours, | 

Lac, Befal what will, I am reſoly'd, 

Aﬀection thar doth rend 

Nor crookedly, but roa noble end, 

Is worthy; and they flubbornly repine 

Ar their creation who fromir decline, 

Exennm ambe. 


Fins aus tertit. 
A 3 Attn: 


The obſtinate Lady. 


A tus quart: Sens P 1ima, 


Exter Phylandcr azd Antiphula, 


Phy. Wevreſl Axtiphila F 

Amti. \_JI wonder Sir, in what I have fo forfeited my 
faith thar I cannor be credired. 

Phy. Urge me nat, Lady,umto a belief, 

Thar will be my deftruction : 

Delay me rather with a lirtle hope, 

And ſave me from deſpoir, 

Ant, I can bur ſay what [ hav efaid already, 


And there inic bas ad and! Glenijn Oath: 
And Ile ſubſcribe thor 1 will never have you, 
Phy. The fatal Ravens hoarſe crying 
Is Thracian Muſick unto your reply, 
V. ould I had heard a thonſand Mandrab 5 2r0aN, 
Soyou had left me in (Hence, 
fxt, IT pity you, bur did you know me truly, yan 
Fonld bleſs my denial (young Philander.) 
Phi. Bleſs it ! O. Lady, 
Durſt I but be ſo hornbly p:ophane 
As to curſe any thing you pleaſe to do, 
world go ſtudy i imprecations, and 
Vent them) in places that are haunted by 
Wild walking devits; but my grand affection 
Condemns that violence, Do not then ſv ppoſe . 
That 
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That thongh you were a Swcenbar, / durſt 
Urrer ſuch impious breath, Be all che faults 

(Thar eichertruch or Poers fictions 

Hive ſhewn in women) in you, I will love you 

Witch ſerious admiration, 

{nt. Sir, I will releaſe your afteRion, 

%;, Impoſhble. l 

loc the faireſt creature (by diligent ſearch pick'd 
Y all che infinite Myriades of beauties, (out 
Selected from rhe ſpacious kingdoms of 

The Earth, and I mighe chuſe her freely ) 

Should win upon my heart to diſpoſleſs you z 

She ſhould nor Lady, 

Ant, You will not hear me. 

Phi, Then may eternal deafneſs ſeize vpon me: 
Speak Lady, and though you do ſay the lai 
Word I ſhall ever hear, / will with joy 

Be moſt attentive, The dark cave of fleep 

Is not more quiet, 

Anti, I am contracted, 

Phi. You are not Lady. 

Ant, 1 am Sir, 

Pls, Unto my father? 

Ant, No. 

Phi, Then ſentence his ſure death by naming him, 
Ant, Will you deftroy the man I love ? 
Phi, And you him that loves you ? |... 
Ant, What is done cannot be undo 
Phi, It (hall; 
Ant, You muſt not know his name therefore, 


p[tinate Lacy. 


Phi, Ifchere be any manhood in his breaſt, 

He ſhall diſpoſe himſelf : Ile challenge bim 

By ſuch ſure circumfiances (and ſer the s 

On you places by the Play-Bills) char if 

He dares bur uſe a ſword he will be known. 

Axt. So you will publiſh my diſgrace. 

Phi, Too true, O Lady,dear Antiphila, 
Give me his name. I will nor kill him foully, 

We will meer fairly - /may die upon 

His ſword, and you thereby be freed from my 
Unworthy ſuir. © 

Ant . Sir, promiſe me one thing, and I will cell you, 
Phi. Here is my hand,you ſhall charm me. 

Ants. 1 muſt lye, and groſly, to be rid of his Court- 


It is Tandorix, You muſt not ſpeak it unto any, or 
quarrell abour it. 

Phi. Tis not:you mock me(ſweet Antiphila.) 

Ant, Indeed Philandey 1 do nor. 

You will be ſecrer for my ſake, uncill 

doreleaſe you of your promiſe. 

hi. Y'ave had my hand: fGlence muſt be my death, 

Ant, Ile leave you Sir, and build upon your word, 

For I perceive you are diſpleaſed. Exit Antiphila, 

Phi. This tis to be a fool : which1s the trueſt, 

And briefeſt definition of a Lover, 

What fury faſcinated ſo my ſences , 

As wilfully to make me become a ſlave 

Uncothe childiſh patſions of a woman ? 


On this occaſion wood I renderfioad + 


ſhip. --- Aſide. 


The ſaddeſt Epithers of Necromancy, 
That I might jayn chem ro this ſex : O my heart ? 
| am orecome with rage, and will be rather 
A perjur'd Mahumeran, and wade 
Thro»gh Aireams of blood into her arms, then a 
Sofe-coanſcience'd aſs,and let this villain have her: 
Could envious hell ſuppoſe a body of 
Sodelicare a compotition, cood 
Wirhin it lodge a mind ſo poor and worthleſs ? 
This is a womans weakneſs / no,tis a baſeneſs 
Cannot be march'd in all che faulrs of man. 
Bur why am I ſo angry ? 1 will ſhew 
My fury, not in idle breath bur deeds. 

Enter Raſinda. 
And rhis ſhall be the time; thou baſe ambicious 
Slave, before we parr thou dieſt. 
Kin, O good Sir, why > I nere offended you , 
Heaven knows I love you belt of all che world, 
Phi. Thou art the hinderance of all the bliſs 
Icould expe& or wiſh for upon earth. 
Roſ. Sir,ler me hear che reaſonof your rage, 
And (if you find that I have injur'd you) © 
I will nor beg for life. 
Phil. Find it ! I know ir clearly, 
And will not honour thee, vile man; fo much 
As 'tler my tongue joy n ſuch unequal names, 
Reſ. 1 underſtand you not:Dear Sir,be plain. 
Phi, Art thou 'd rodie> if nar, kneel here, 
Andpray thy Ap into a readineſs, 
Kojin, Be not ſowolent, 


Phs. Re- 
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Ph:. Repenr. 
Rof. Let me underſtand my offence ; the chryſome 
Is not more innocent of wrongs to you, child 
Then guilrleſs I, 
Ph:. Thertears of Crocodiles ! 
Roſ. Itambly do-upon my knees implore you 
That you thus raſhly will not take away 
The life you never can reſtore, and will 
Bewaile for in an overlare repentance, 
Phi. Toheaven, and not to me make orizons, 
. Roſ. Tam reſolv'd, 
For your deceaſed mothers ſake [at whoſe 
Sad funeral letter /was entertaind 
Imo your fathers family ) and for 
Thoſe rears and fighes, and ſorrows ſhe did weep, 
Groan, and expreſs ather delivery of you, 
Be merciful unto a faultleſs ſtranger. 
Phil.. Aredious and anexquiire rorture for 
Thy death;ſhonld nor derer me from ir, My mother 
(Could ſhe ariſe onr of her watry grave , 
Appear in both ovr views, and be an eloquent 
vppliant unto me for thy life) ſhonld not 
Prevail to win me to it, 
Roſ. Then nothing will ſarisfie, keep in your ſword ; 
Tam your mother, draw oft this Pernwig, 
And my face will eſtabliſh your belief. 
Phr. Iedoes indeed; here profirate on my knees 
For my-rude language [do crave remiſſion, 
Roſ. And you obrainirand my bleffing roo; 


Bur youdeſerve blame for your molent fury. 
Phil. O 


me 


The obſttnate Lady. 


O ler me kiſs your gracious hand, and ſeal 
My pardon on your happy bps. 
Why did yon grieve us for the ſad report 
Of your untimely end ? 
Rin, Yo" ſhall know all anon. But yet conceal 
My being,till your fathers love be rip? | 
And grown mature for a ſecond marriage ; 
I pray you do, 
Phil, Mother, I will. | 
Now I've good hopz Antiphila will be mine. 
Scena Secunda, 

Enter Cariom!, Lucora and Nenns. 
Car. And Lady you ſhall not with any rhing 
{1fchar an humane power can obtain it ) 
Bur I will makeir yours. I hope you do 
Not wrong my love with a ſuſpicion 
That I cannor p2rform'what ere I promiſe. 
Lu, 1 do not,Si-diftruſt your aftection - 
Bur give me leave ro doube I ſhall nor hve 
According to my content in e/E throps a. 
Car. Moltnoble Lady,I that have (een both places, 
Dare promiſe yon, you will, 
Lc, I cannot cell Sir, I muſt believe yov. (exceed 
Car. For theſe fewwords (whole tweetneſs doth 
Vaſt andelaborare volumes of elaquence ) 
May all the joyes thar ever have made happy 
The numerons Queens and Empreſles that have 
Been ornaments and glories tothe world, 
Meer unto thei perfeRtion 11 you, 
Luc, My Tucapels / when 1 did ſee you fit, 


ud 
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I fell in Love as deep as Lady could, 

Car. And may I dye when (inunperfe& thoughts) 

Youdo repens your choice: Miltris, / can 

Make famous Gamara as plealing to you 

As is your native Countrey: You ſhall find 

Delights above, not equal ro your mind, 

Lac, Sir, your company ſhall be all things unto me, 

Car. You ſhall nor rouch one drop of water,bur ſhall 

Be of more virtue then the Theſpian (pring, 

Where reverent Poets of the former times 

Quaft off huge bowls to great Apel/o"*shealth, 

Young virgins (whoſe ſweer voyces do exceed 

Mnemoſyne's daughters) ſhall fing you aſleep 

Each right, and (when you grace the happy woods 

With your rich preſence) chey ſhall make a conſort 

With the innocuous queriſters of rhe (ſpring, 

Toentertain the Miſtris &fmy life, (----{ſd:. 

Nent, And I go thirher they ſhall reach me to fing-- 

Car. The Jewel-tippets of your ears ſhall weigh 

The curious points of precious Ihicles, 

When Leo breathes hor vapours on rhe eatth, 

Your ſedulous ſlaves (entich'd by noble bloud ) 

Shall bear your Litcer through the redious ſtreers 

Of Gamara, while all the gallant youth 

Within it rens to wonder art your beauty. 

Lac, I do believe you love me ſo much Sir, 

Thar you will ſhew it all the wayes you can : 

And [do thank you for it, and love you, 

And I will ſhew it all the wayes I can, 

Car, O happieſt ſpeech my ears did eyet hear/---- 
Amphioxs 


ts) 


ne. 
all 
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Amphions mufick made nor ſuch a ſound; 

Nor Orphens Lure that tam'd the Rubborn ſpleen 

Of hells inhumane dogge, when be did play 

For the redemprion of his raviſh'd ſpouſe ; 

Nor Phabus (whenunto his gold-ſirung Lyre 

He for ſuperiority did ſing 

His feereſt Anthems and beſt Madrigals 

Againſt ambirious Pan) made harmony 

Toparallel the ſweerneſs of your tongue. 

Lac, If that all my endevours can deſerve 

Archis heighe your afte&tion , by my faulc 

It never ſhall decreaſe, 

Car. You over-a&t me much, bur never hall 

Have chovghrs beyond me, 

Lac. 1 pray you ſpare my company a while; 

Awhile I would be private with my woman, 

Car. Lady,1I will do things unwillingly 

At your command : burgive me leiſure (faireſt) 

To prine my heart upon your heavenly lips, 

Ere my deparcure hence-----The Orromen Em 
rours == Kiſſes ber, 

In their immenſe Serag/io never ſaw 2 

Yout matchleſs features incheir numberleſs —_C 

Succeſhve multicudes. I am ſo bleſt, 

That my exceflive joyes cannor be gueſt, Ex. Ca, 

Lac, Nenmis ! 

Nent, Madam. 

Lac, Unfold rhy heart unto me: Let me know 

What rhoughts thou haſt of me, 

Next, I may offend, 
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Lac. Indeed thou ſhalt nor. 

Nent, Then I do wonder (Madam) that you will 
Beſtow your ſelf (I think) unworthily, 
Loc. How ! 

Nent. This is urpleafing to you, Iwill be 
Hereafter {ilent - I have offended you. 
Lac.-No : proceed. 

Nent. You area Lady vnull now unſtain'd 
With any blor (ſave obltinacy to 

The brave deceas'd Cariom!) and will you 

. Give theyyorld rea(on, a gooa one (pardon 


.My honeit boldneſs (Madam) to taxe your judge- 


ment: 
And (which is worſe )your virtue for this choice? 
Is not Faloras far more worthy of you > 
Marry him (Madam ) and hve (till in England. 
I'me ſure my counſel would be ſeconded 
By all the friends you have, did chey bur know 
As mnch as I, Bur (Madam) if you have 
Sertled your afteCtion palt recall, and are 
Reſolved, I will be moſt obedient 
And ſecret unto all your purpoſes. 
F Loc. And wilt thou go to e£rhiopra with me ? 
Nent, 1f1 do ger noServant before, and if 
You will (if I diſlike the country) give 
Me liberty co return home, 
Lat, Moſt willingly. 
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Enter Falorus, Cleanthe, avd Phyginois, 


Net, My Lord Falorns, 

Lac, Where > 

Phyg. 1f1 can find the leaſtopportunity 

Iwill try ( Nentis) of what mercal th'art made, 

Fal. 1 hope (Miftris) our company 

[s not unwelcome to you, 

Luc, By no means Sir. 

Fal. How gently ir paſt her rongye / 

For that ſweet word I kiſs your hand,dear Lady. 

Luc, Where did you leave my father my Lord ? 

Fal, Aboy: a reading Guicciardin, 

Nent, Sir, 1 can perceive when Tam flatrer'd. 

Phrg. Earneſt expreſſions of love deſerve a berrer 

name, 

Nem, Why Sir, [ cannot believe you love me. 

Phyg. You need not doubt of that, Miſtris, 1 do 

With as much fervency as ſervant can; | 

] do beſeech you Lady to believeme, 

Next, They are of eahie faiths that believe all rheir 

ſervants ſay, 

Lac, What ail you my Lord f you are not well. 

Fal. Uuwelcome gueſt away — I was thinking of-- 

Lac, Of what ? 

Fal. T ha forgot--- wouldthey would all foye me-- 
-- Aſide. 


I am moſt ttrangely alcer'd onthe ſadden : 
My friendſhip (7 fear ) will be rao weak a rye 


To make me filent, 
Clean, My Lord ! NG 
Fal. Thou had(ſt a Maſter did deſerve thee berrer , 
Cle, Bur he isdead, arid / atn yours by his 

Laſt Legacy. 

Fal. Whar wouldſt thou ſay ?2------ Aſide. 

Cle, I hope y'are well. 

Fal. He has found out an alteration in me : 


Full of Carioxil ; my thoughts were buſic 
_ Concerning him : 

Madam, I pray you pardon my neglect 

Of frequents viſits ; / have been roo guilty, 
Lac. You have not offended. 
Fal. Tis your great goodneſs to ſay ſo. 
Nemnt, This,Sir, is too imporrunate, 
Phy. To lack (dear Miftris ) but wink at my in- 

 ſufhciency, | 
Net. You ſaid, you love no woman in the world 
Burt me, 
Phy. And may you hate meif I do, 
ent, As T ſee you ready to give me full ſarisfaCtt- 
on that you mean faithfully, ſo ſhall you find 
=  mewilling corequite you, _ 

Phy. No man can boaſt ſuch happineſs, | 

Nem, Sir, be moderate ; y'are not ſo ſure of me, 

bur (upon occaſion) 7 can retire; neither would / 
have the company take notice of us. 

Phyg. You ſhall command me (Miſtris) 

Fal. Theſe paſſions are new to me: woo'd / were 
private, I 


.T muſt beware ofpublick gns. I was Privately, 


a Loa Oc as ic mn . fin fn od bd AM aff 


_. "on 


5 1/70 Fay; * 369 
[never did obſerve her (o well before. 
Lac. My Lord? 
Fal, What ſay you (Madam?) 
Lac, You ſaw not my brother Philander to days 
Fa, Notruly Lady 7 did not. 
Lac, Your brother (Nentis faies) ſhall ſhortly be 

married ro 
The rich widow her fiſter; | 
Fal. So he doth hope. Exter Tandorie 
Reſin, Madam gdinnert _—_ you. o 
Lac, You hear my Lord. Ny 
Fal. Nay Audits; ftay- nor for me, wait of the 
Lady : le follow immediarely.”” 
Exeun Luc. Nen, Phy Clean 

Whar ailes me? let me. ſee ' 1 
What is the cauſe of ſuch an alceration 
| find within me - doubcleſsar 1s Love, 
Towhom > to whom bur to the worthieſt 
And ſeereſt Laceya? Take heed, tis dangerous; 
A ſudden ruine ſo will ſeiſe my friendſhip, 
And prove my former proceſtations 
Feign'd uneruths,Cannot the noble: name 
Ofy young C.ariom{ prevent me 2 No, 
Nor certainty of all che evil wills' 
Ofall the friends ſhave '{ | 
Were both our berrer Genius Orafors, | 
And here embraced faſt my knegs; and wept £ 
Miracutous rears.(to quench = 
[acora's irreſiſtible eyes have kindled 
lame,or ta dronmrhis lc impreion 
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Harh ſeald upon my heart) ['de be as remotſeleſy 
As the moſt ftern and unremoved Scythian, 
And deafer then the people that inhabic 
Near the E fence Corona of Nile. 
Bur / am baſe, baſe to infringe the knox 
Of amity 2 long and ſerious knowledge 
Of each other hath ryed berwixr us, Twere ſafer 
Sayling with drunken Mariners berween 
Hard Syita atd Charybdir, then toſufter 
My much divided thoughes, and forch of them 
To work ſuch a concluhon to my pafsions, 
1 might bereafter confirra me noble in 

1 —_ on of the world : bur 'me moſt ignorant, 
And know nar what ta do. Wood 1 were (0 
Diſtraughr,that my own ſelf / could not know, Ex», 


Scena Tertia. 


- Enter Lorece, and Vandona. 


Tor. Sweet Miliris, your bounty wilt become 
Anenvy unto future times. 

Van, So let your love Sir. 

Lor. Bur ſpeak(my Dear) what happy day ſhall give 
A fair conclufion unto all my 

Ay -— TR ——_ _ 
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Ver. I pleaſes us well : when) begins it 5 

laq. Eene preſencly ; [legoe and cell them aff whar 
a good woman you are; *";" Exit Ja, 

Lr. This is not uſual itt yon'? 

Var. Indeed Servant ſo ſeldom, that- 7 remember 
not the like : 

Sure tis for your entertamment ; they think 7 have 

Been a niggard of it, and help to make It, out, 

lor. You are too good, , 

Var, So you can never be: 

Lo. And yet I will not fail. to do my beſt, 

Var. I'pray you do tot (dear *Lorect) for tis a good 
reſolution. . , b— wy 1 

Emttry Clowniſh Makers, 

La, Iſee we (fall have ſorne odde rhing, 


Vas, I wiſh Sic,it thay prove worthy your lavghrer, 

Lo, My fair V/andoxs, T'believe you will have your 
deſire, 

Var, Taqueris among them :- he may move you, 


lg. An ether of you ach what's heregtis a Mark 
Which Ly do hope will coment you : 
If not, when it ends let #s all part friends, 
And of your attention go in and repent you, 


I pe yourWeelhige will (ay I have pronounc'dthis 
we . 

Lo, Tomy content honeſt [aques, 

V4, Frag glad you like ir, ww 


Bb z laq, Cirs? 
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Ja.ComeHymen,thos fellow that always wear ſt yellow, 
Dr aw near m thy Frock: of Saffron; 
Once more I ſay appear before this gentleman here, 
And this Lady im therwhige apron... þ 
If the boy thow doſt bring hat h a voice fit to ſing , 
Lets have a merry new Ballet: 
Begin thou the Song, and it will not be long 
We hope ) before be will follow't. 


A Song. 


Hymen,  Say,Boy, wha ave fit tobe 


Toyn'd into an wnity ? 4 
Boy. They that will permit their wives 

To lrve pleaſant quiet liyes, 

And will never entert@n. 


Thought; of jealogſie,tf vain, 


Now Boy let this couple hear - 
What ſhould be the womans care; 
A wife ſhould be ſecret, true , 
Moſt abedient , and no ſhrew ; 
Should obey her husband: will, 
While therein ſhe finds no il, 


Omnes. Such a Wife and husband too 
We do wiſh both hins and you, 


\,r, P:irhee Sweet lets be married this afterhoon, 
4nd chis ſhall be our Epithalamiop, - 
an, 


Var, Stay my letture good ſervant:t'will not be long- 

lag. Now if you pleaſe cocaft'a glance Hither, ye 
(hall ſee us dance : 

Fidlers play, begin and firike : | What ye ſee do nor 
diſlike. | They dance, 

Lor., What a mad toy tis Miſtris / 

Van, Taques ! this day uſe my wine-cellar, you and 
your company 

May be as free 1n it as you will. 

Hym, Her Ladyſhip ſayes well : Good now ho lets 
go thicher, 

Without more ado, . 

[44. Goodman Wedlock , where was your mind 
marle> [5 there not a piece behind yer > /le not 
budge a foot cill ſhave diſcharg'd ir. 

Hm, Our with it chen. 

[aq. Mr. Marriage, put me not out with your grin- 

ng: for an you do all's ſpoil'd. x 


Gentleman and Madam, you 1595 3ar 
What our Mak and performance bath been: 
If you like both tis well; and if but one, 
Of the other wood we had done none. 
For clapping of hands we care not two chips, 
We are 7 ed if you joyn your lips, 
Lo, Tthank you all. 
Van, And ſo do 1: you now may go. 
lag. And ſo we mulſt,for ha done. All's done : this 
laſt (what do you call, ) was the full end of it, 
thm. Why go we nat > 


Bbsz Boy. 


< 


—— 


CAAY, 


Boy. 1 art yery dry wuh finging and dancing, | 

Taq. _=— me tothe wine-cellar, Exexznt Mackers, 

Van. \s 4 mult keep your promiſe : you are expect- 
ed by this. 

Lor. Lady, I |S your hand : This is my vale as 
ofren as / come. 

Ile ſeal my welcome onyour lips. Farewell widow. 

Vas, Remember my ſervice to your brother, 

Lor, Command me any thing. Exeunnt Amba, 


Scena Yvarta. 
Enter Carionil Sobus. 


Car. The rediqus winter of my many griefs 
Her calmer heavenly breath harh now blown over; 
And all my tears and fghes are now converted 
Into a bappineſs will ſoon be perfect. 

The gallant Courtier Paris Alexander 

(When he had ſtole the young Atrides Bride, 

The f(iſter of the two Tis david 

And with great triumphs encred into Troy) 

Was ſad and melancholy ynto me. 

How wiſe the Fates are / Ere we canobcain 

Perfe& fruitionof the rhing we love, 

We muſt break through great difficulries & gediaus, 
Unto the end rhat we may more efteem 

And prize our happineſs when we atchieve it, 
Thanks {excellent Lady) for your gracious promiſe: 
May every Loyer henceforth bleſs your tprgue. 


She 
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hath prefix'd chis hour co-be the time 

rein I ſhall our-grow all hope, and fix 

Upon the proudeft heighr of forrunes wheel, 
Hail happy hour ! This is her chamber window, 
And this the door whereby ſhe maſt eſcape, 


Enter Lucora and Nentis above. 
Gine well ye Rtars,and ler —_— find 
kind, 


Your influences to a lover 
Nez. See Madamyhe is come. My Lord Tacapelo 
has not treſpas'd on a minute, 
Luc. Then 1s our parting near : your new ſervanc 
hath prevented your journey, 

Car, Nentis! 

Lec. Moſt honoured Tucapelo, T am here 

I preſence to give anſwer ro my Love. 

Car. Are you ready worthieſt Lady? 

Lac. I am,my Love, 

Car. Negle&t your Jewels : Gamers ſhall ſupply 

ou, 

= I care for nothing if / have bur you, 

Car, Deſcend (my Dear) each minute is an age 

Until I crown my joyes with your poſleſſion, 

Lac, I come. Nentis farewell : _ that my 

Eſcape was uuto thee unknown at 

| ftole away when thou wat faſt aſleep : 

I would not have thee blam'd for me, Excuſe 

Me to my farhet all the wayes I have 

Inſtruted thee in, at Deſcendunt, 

Car, Cinthia, truumph ; and ler thy brother hear - 
Rb 4 His 
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His eyes did never witneſs ſuch aſtealch- 

Be proud in thy pale luſtte, and make known, 
Apollo doth tell tales, but thou relfi none. 
Not yet / how tedious ſeems a moment! 
Delayes in Love ; 

Would raiſe impatience in Olympick Iove. 


Exter Lucora, and Nentis, 


Bur ſhe is entred / welcome ſweet Lacora, 

Above expreſsion welcome, my ctown of joy 

I would not change for an imperial Sceprer. 

Lac. T am moſt happy in your love (dear fitend ) 

Thanks good Nermtis My woman cannot go 
with's, 

Car. Then farewell Nem:s. 

Nen. May the propitious heavens crown both your 
heads with all fair fortune, 

Car. Our thanks go with you. Exit Nemtss, 

Lac. Iris your promiſ:,Sir, that I ſhall ive 

Wirhour contradiction in my Religion, 

Enjoy my conſcience freely : your vow was ſolemn, 

Car. I doacknowledge ir, and will perform it, 

--—-True-—-not to be denied, what a great frolt 
chils my affeion / 

Tac, Then lle beconfident. 

Car. You may: 

lam amaz'd, and loft within a wonder, 

Let meconfider ; have I cauſe to love 

A Lady that hath fo much neglected me, 


bo p 


tinate Lady. 


That (he hath prefer'&a Negre? And tis likely 
{When ſhe knowes me} will care as lictle for me 
Asere ſhe did, and (if ſhe meers with one 

Of chis complexion 1 feign ) conferre 

Her perfect love upon the flaye? Tis clear, 

I havenoreaſonrodo it, neicher will I ; 

For I am free, know liberty agzan- 

This poor unworthineſs in her hath loos'd me. 
Would it not be a weakneſs in me (let meargue it) 
To be{tow my ſelf upon a woman of 

$o obſtinate a nature, that ſhe lov'd me leſs 

When ſhe believ'd chat for her ſake I had 

Done violence vpon my ſelf > It would be 

A marchleſs one, beyond exanyple, and which 
Furure times yovld admire, byr not parallel. 

Lac, Come, ſhall we hence > delay is dangerous, 
Car. No; be ic what it will, 

Lac, VVe mult not ſtay here long. 

Car, Norwill we, 

Lac, Alas! what ailes my noble Tucapelo? 

You had not wont co anſwer me ſo{highrly, 

Do you not love me {till > 

Car. No, 

Lac, The heavens forbid 7 1 am Lucora. 

Car. Ido confeſs you are, but mult deny 

[ love you, 

Lac, I could endure your Sword with better eaſe; 
Us'r, and revenge what ignorant ill 7 have 
Commirred againſt you, 7 had rather dye 

By your dear hand, then toreturn from hence 
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With this firong poyſon in my breaſt, 
Cay, Kill you / 
Lady, would not doir to obtain 
The Soveraignty of the Sea-parted Earth, 
Live many years in happineſs: I wiſhit | 
Wirth all my ſoul, elſe may I dye unwept for, 
Bur give me leave to leave you, and befiow 
Lavghcer, not rears for my inconſtancy. 
Thipk me unworthy of your worthy ſelf; 
For I cannot love you, nor will marry = 
Lac, Surely you will. Have you a cauſe to be 
So mercileſs unto a paſhonate Lady, 
One that ſo truly wonders at your worths ? 
—_ (Sir) jeſt mt ſo ſolemnly : 

under is Muſick in my ears to this, 
Car, 1Idonot: credit me (moſt fair Lacora ) 
I am in earneſt, nor would I ſpend che time 
In words, Shall I call Nets > 
Lac. Rather call Baſi{iches ro look me dead 
Then her,to help ro mourn your unkind parting. 
O! donot thus : wherein am I deform'd 
So ſuddenly, that you ſo ſoon ſhould leave me ? 
Car, This 1s a trouble ro your ſelf : you cannot 
Speak words enovgh tro make me yours. 
Lac,” Can I not ſpeak ſufficiently / Then 1 
Will try ifthere be Magick in my knees : 
Look (Sir)a Lady kneels to you for love, She hyeets, 
To whom the nobleſt in th2 Realm have ſu'd, 
Car, Allis in vain. 


4c, Thou man (that art more laſting w thy fury 
| hen 
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te Lady. 


Then the Egyptian wonder through the ſtormes 

Ofmany bleak cempeſtuous wincers) 

Say worthleſs man,ifir becomes thee well 

To let a loving Lady kneel rorhee, 

And chou be mercileſs and not raiſcher i p, 

Car, 1 pray you riſe, 

Lac, And will you then be reconcil'd unto me » 

Car, No I cannor, 

Luc, Then I will turn a Starue, 

Car. 1 pray youleave me and forget me ever : 

Henceforth you ſhall not ſee me any more, 

Lac. Not ſee youany more / 

Ofaichleſs man and full of peryuries / 

Thy nature is tranſparent, thou art falſe 

As 1s the ſmoorh-fac'd Sea, which every wind 

Diſturbes; a falſe Barbarian, and born under 

Deceicful Mercnry, A Britain would 

Rather have died chenthus haye wronged me - 

Thou art inhumane, and mayeſt boaſt che conqueſt, 

Tell your moſt ſalvage countrey+men this AR, 

Tthe juſt God of Seas revenge me not ) | 

And number it *mongſt your proud cruelcies, —_T 

Car, Be pacih'd : Ipray you leave thisrage. 

Lac, When [ am dead 7 ſhall, and not before, 

And that ſhall nor be long ; Far thou ſhalt ſee me, 

Mercileſs man thou ſhalt, and adde that ro 

Thy bloody conqueſts ; boaſt how a ſlighted Lady 

For thy unkindneſs made her ſelf away, 

This hand (wherewich / would hays offers to 
given my ſelf ber far” 

| Ta 
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To hee ) ſhall rake me from my miſery, 

Car. Hold : I am Cariontl. 

Lac. How! ſay that again. 

Car. Iam Caroml!, 

Lxc, That breath hath rais'd me, and made me 
my ſelf, 

Car. I counterfeired the Negro to obtain you, 

The wiſhed periodof my grietes; and mighr, 

Bur will nor love that woman that ſhall ſcorn 

All my endeavours,andentertain aſtranger, 

An Eth:opiar, and prefer him, no - 

Judg (fair Lxcora) if I have not cauſe, 

Luc. Yes, yes you have: Bat now you donot need 

More of your Rhetorick to diſlwade me from you. 

There are not in the world remprations 


Can make meyours : Icannot givea reaſon , 
Tisin my nature, and a ſecret one, 

Car. Iamgladiris fo. 

Luc, This is the happieſt hour 

My life did ever paſs, and quickly chang'd. 

Car. I rejoyce at the alteration: Madam, you 


Command me todo any thing but marry you. 

Lac. Then I command you never move me more, 
Car, Iwillobeyyov. 

Lzc. Now you may call Nezt:s: 

She is not yer in bed ; I ſec alight yer. 

Car. Moſt willingly, 
Nets, Nentic, Enter Nentis above, 


Non, Whar's the matter, male, 
Eo. 


be obftinate Lany« 


Luc, Come down, 
Nex, Iwonder much :_ I'come ( Madam, ) 
Deſcendit, 
L«c, You will be ſecrer,Sir,of what hath palt ? 
Car. You may be conhdent I will. 
Lec, I elſe ſhall ſufter much in my honour, 
Women ! take heed : the men whom you deny 
May win you to be theirs by Palicy : 
They Pretens-like will vary ſhapes, until 
Beyond their wiſhes they have plac'd their will, 
| Emer Nentis, 
Car. Your woman's come : Good nighr, 
Lec, Good nighr (Sir ) ExuC arionl, 
Nentis, 1 now will never paſs the Seas: 
Tucapelo 1s become C aronl. 
Nen, Amazement ceaſerh me ? 
Lec, Anon thou ſhalt know all. 
Nen, I hope that now you will be rul'd by your 
friends,and take the Lord Falerxs to your husband. 
Luc, Hang husbands ! 
Nen, The Gods bleſs them all I ſay, and ſend me 
a good one. | 
Lac, Let's ro bed : Tock the door after you, 
Exexnt Amb 


Scena Quinta, 
. Enter Cleanthe ſola. 


Cle. How joyfully the birds ſalute the morn , 
Warbling a welcome from their gentle throats! 
Bur Iam of anorher mind (popr maid /) 
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Aurora doth no ſooner bluſh upon 
The world, but I make my complaints afreſh, 
Tamin love, and for my wretched State 
Can blame no body bur finiſter Fare, 
Entey Canonil, 

Car. Well mer (Anclethe) I will hide no longer 
My ſelf in this diſguiſe, Againthou ſhalt 
Be my Azclethe: wilt thou be my Boy, 

And ting me ſongs, as thou hadſt wont to do > 

Cle, You have obtain'd your Miſtris Iſee,my Lord, 
. Car. I have nor (boy) norwill I ſeekher more: 
'Some other time thou ſhalt receive rhe ſtory, 

Cle, My houris come - dear Cpid be my aid. 

And will you never have another Sir > 

Car, I do not know Arclethe,burt if I haye, 

She muſt not be ſo obliinare as this. 

Ce, Bur ſay a Lady of anoble houſe 

(One that is not unhandſom) were inlove 

Witch you, did love you violently (my Lord) 

Would you not pity her, but be unkind > 

Car. Boy,I do know what tis to love in vain 

So well, and what a miſery is ini , 

That ifſhe were bur reaſonably well, | 

She ſhould not grieve for me, indeed ſhe ſhould noc. 
® Cle, You are moſt noble : old Philoſophy 

Never defin'd a virtue which you wavr. 

There is a Lady Sir,and not ill-favour'd, 
Born of an ancient honourd family, 
— So muchin love wich you,that if you do 
Refuſe her(myLocd) you dodeny her life, 


Car, What 
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(C&. Whar is ſhe cal'd Axclethe'? : 
Cle. My Lord, my Commiſsion doth nor reach 0 
farre; 
She'd have her name conceal 'dunril y'ave ſeen her, 
To morrow morning you may meet her here : 
She with a gencleman (a friend of hers) 
VVill here expe& you abour rena clock, 
Car. VVell,I will ſee her (boy) and if /find 
Her anſwer thy report, I will be kind, 
He chat neglects a loving Lady for 
VVeak cauſes,may the Godsthat man abhorre. 
Exennm Ambo, 


Fims Anus quarts. 


Attus quintt, Scena prima. 


A Banquet ſet forth: Then enter Polidacre,Antiphila, 
Servants and Mauſitians, 


Pol. Yy Ouwilt pardon a fudden entertainment, 
Ant, | 1hope we need not complement, 
Pol. You do inſtru me, 

Sit down (my iweer Antiphila) and taſte, 
Fill wine : 

All health and happineſs royou (dear Miſtris,) 
Amt, A true return of loyalthanks, 

Pel. Play a more merrytune: I do abhor 
Whar ever reliſhech of melancholy. 

Sing,the ſpheres are dull 

Apply itto your ſeitthar beſt deſerveir, 


The Spheres are dull, and do not maks 
—w -n 48 as my ears will take : 

The [lighted Birds may ceaſe to ing, 
Leda rh pings do = nf pring: 
The Nightin al ts ſad in vain , 

T care not to = er complain : 

While I have ears and you tongue, 

I ſhall think all things elſe go wrong. 


2. 
The Poets feign'd that Orpheus could 


Make ftones to follow where he would: 
They 


. 


= * ” » at + A þ 4 


They feign'd indeed, but ( hadthey known 
Texr voice) a truth they might have ſhowy, 
All inſtruments moſt ſadly go, 

Becauſe your tongue excels them ſo: 

While I have ears , and you a tongue, 


[ (ball think.all things elſe go wrong. 


Ant, Tis pretty. - 

Pol, Reicerate again your yielding, Lady, . 

And once more let your brearh perfume *rhoſe 
words, | 

Ant, Sir, T am yours. 

Pol. And T my fair Amtiphila's, your tongue 

Hath made me happy. 

Ant, May your joy laſt long, Exennt omnt! 


Sctna ſecunda, 
Enter Philander 4nd Roſinda 3» womens apparel, 
Phi, How glad I amro ſee you like your elf? 


Dear mother; pardon anexceſs pf joy. 
Reſ. Such Ggnes of true affe&tignneed no pardon, 


Enter 4 ſervait. 
Ser, Sir, here's a/Lerrer for you. 
Ph;, For me! from whom > the hand reſolves me; 
Preſent my ſervice to the Ladythar ſene ir, 
Tell her,ere long I will come kiſs lier hands. 
Str, I will Sir, Ex ſervas, 


2 - Phi; Mo« 
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Zoe ho 
Phi, Mother, I writ umto Art 


hu M 
And did defire bet (for guerdon of my love ) (v 
To hold me ſecondin her thovghts,and (if Th 
| 265 ATI have me. Me 

. She may perform Ar 

Wha the beliey'dworld nevet come co paſs. Th 


The Letter. 


CIR, 1 confeſs 1 am nt comtrafied, and that [ 

told you ſo to make you deſiſt, 1 ſhould be ex- 
ceedi nngrateful ro deny you ſo ſmall a _ There 
is nothing binders me from bring yours, but your Fa- 
ther - And I ſolemnly vow unto you, that (if I have not 
him) yonſpall bave me. But let not this beget any hope 
in you; f for (if I benot bis) it ſhall be his refuſal, Let 
it onely manifeſt ſo nuth; that (bad I never ſeen him ) 
I conld bave lov'd you moſt truly, I pray you, let thu 
ſffice, ' and uſe me ſo. Chooſe awother Miſtris, and let 
ms bt her ſecond : Tow will love me well enough, if 
you love anther better, Farewell, 


Your Fathers 


Antiphila, 


Roſ. What writ you to tier (Son ) concerning her 
Prof=7:ng a.contratt betwixt us two? : 
PL:;, T41: in my rage I mer with Taxdorix, 

Alt «R 2crerwehim of his life; 

Wo thereupon Ga row be was awoman, 


Grate Lady, 


And for a Gentleman cal'd Perimwont, 
{Who often had dem'd co tnarry her 
That habic did aſſume, thereby to le arn 
More cafly what did prevent her joy, 
And whether he aftected any orher, 
Thus I your being kepe onknown, 
Rein, I'me gald did ſo, 
Phi, You dow » Mother, coweara mask: you 
ſhall 

Thereby be ſure ro be conceal'd uncill 
You find the fitreſt opporrnniry 
Your ſelf (unto my Father) ro reveal. 

Exrman Ambe, 


Scena Tertia. 
Emer Falorns ſolns, 


Fal, What will become of me (unfortunate man} 

Who needs muſt live in fire; or live in ſham > 

——————— — 

Both fear and grief do ſo confound my ſence} 

| feat to wrong Carwomlfo much 

As to be trairerous againſ our ftiend(b 

ran of Lakes incompurele Levee 
gl Lotcor 4; 

Inodd the had been kand uncofy fiend, . 

Unto him then /never had prov'd falſe; 

Nor will / : 7 will rather ſearch our frozen 

Climates, and lie whole righrs on hills of Ice, 

wad 5 oma 
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It: ve obfrmate ad. ' 
Out thoſe unpleaſant houres / have to live ; 


Burrheo I ſhall nor: ſee that beauty: who 
But ſenceleſs frantickes would have thoughts {© 


T ? 
* noo forſakes the government of this 
Weak frame, and I am falne into diſorder, 
Oh ! I could figh my body into air , 
And weep'rinto a Lake, ifmetcileſs narure 
Had made ir of a ſubſtance ſuitable 
Unto my wiſh now - methinks I could level 
A Promontory into a Province, and tread 
The centre thro”gh to read the deſtinies 
Of ſouthern ſtars, and bleſs their fortunes that 
Are born under their light ; for (Iam confident ) 
Their influences are more mild then ours. 
There is no other Fate can fall on me 
Shall awe me now; I will be proud and daring 
As the ambicious waves, when wrathful blaits 
Of Notrhern windes do hoiſt them violencly 
Againſt the higheſt cloudes , and rather will 
Deſtroy my ſelf then wrong C arionl, 
Exit Falorus, 
Stena quarta, 


Enter Cleanthe in womans apparel, and Phygions. 


Cle. And ſery'd my ſiſter well to leave her ſo, 
Phy. How much(dear Madam) bave you impovert- 


Mens cies, byhi —_— (ſhed 
In their apparel zindeed I flarrer not, Ry 
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1 do not know the Lady owns*ſq much beauty, 
Cle, If my Carioml will likeme, then 
| ſhall atrain che end of my dehres : 
May I appear bur lovely in his eye , 
And _ =_ in yr | = ighr, 
Bur (g00d Phygrioms) rell me 
In your aAeBLD what ſucceſs ons ot 
Is Nentis won, or do you hope ſhe will > 
Phy, She's mine, we are contrafted, 
Cle, Joy wait on you, | 1 if 
And make your.lives of many years paſs pleaſant, 
[sir not cen? are all the clocks grown envious”; 
Againſt my bliſs, and will noc tex meknow- 
How nigh his coming is? for I effeem' - 1:71 
My (elf moſt happy in his conipany., 

Emter Carionil like himſelf. 


Car. This is the place Anclethe nam'd, 
Phy, Madam he's here, P 
Cle, Befriend me my good tary,” 
Car. Here is a Lady and a marchleſs one ; | 
Wood two years-fince I had beheld this beauty, .._ 
When firſt I came from Spain and had my heart free, 
Then many a ſad day had been, merry unco me; 
Forunto her Lawora ſhould have yielded. | 
Sweet Lady, you that are the faireſt creature 
Narure did ever fotm, yvouchſafe ſo much 
of — 4 unto me as tO give, . | 
Me liberty to touch. your lips-- do you Kiſſes her, 
Know me 2 and haye your _ heard . .. 

C 3 


p C FAY . | 
So poor @ name as is Caron! > 
Bur F am much miſtook ; you are not ſhe 
Whom here / was to meer : I needs muſt doubt 
, The fates did not intend me ſuch a joy. 
Cle. Iam, 
Car. Deceiv'd Pythagoras! hadſi thou bur dream'c 
The ſweerneſs. of this voice, the muhck of 
The Spheres thou never hadft recorded, Speak, 
Faireſt and belt of Ladies, let me hear 
Rf you have ſo unmarch'd a pity in you 
As to look on me with a friendly eye, 
Can you love me > 
Cle, Moſt noble Sir , do moſt violently. 
Car, If thatro live with you detain'd me nor, 
I ſhould be griev'd that my oy for ſo great 
A fotrune did not ſtupihe my ſenſes, 
And caſt me into an eternal ſleep. 
Where is Anclethe > heis much ro blama 
In not atrending yo 
Cle, Whom ſpeak you of dear Sir > 
Car. My boy. . 
Cle. Ido not know a boy ofthat name truly : 
(or (I think) is there, © 
ar. You'do arnaze me. 
FC/e, You may believe me, Sir, for 1 am he, 
Car, Wonders in Riddles / 
Cle, I am your Page Anclethe, and filter ro 
Lacera, who for loye attended you 
| Diſpuis'd, becauſe (1 found) for the great enmury 
'  Berweenaur famikes ) my father never a 


Would give me where / would beftow my ſelf. 

(a. Your Nurſe did fieal you when you was 4 
child ? 

Cle. Moſt crue : This gentleman her ſon, my friend, 

Occafioned my ſcape, By giving me 

A knowledge of my birth. His qrue relation 

Can vindicate me from ſuſpicion. 

Car. I need it not : 

Were you not ſhe (as I believe you are) 

And mean of birth, / ſhould account my ſelf 

A gainer by you, Sir, you have dove that 

Hath plac'd you in my heart arnong thoſe friends 

For w 


e ſakes I my life will 
Phi, My Lack, yon Noor ads Foun farvieys 
In your acquaintance / ſhall be moſt 5. 


Cle, Sir, if you pleaſe he will relate my St 
Car. mad vol ay; ic fodyour father, when 
You dodiſclaſe your ſelf. Bur Can you pardon" 
Thoſe incivilicies I did commir 

When you was Azrlethe ? HANIY b 
Cle, Wr r ſelf: you dl e moreof me 
Coloring nary , 

Car. Bue why, my ſweer Cleamtbe, would you not 
Ler me know who you was before > 

Cle, Dear Sir, I ſaw violent you was 

In your affe&ion to my careleſs filter, 

co notaogey wanieng herfor me : 
And (if you di inher) meant to do 

What ray diſaſtrous fate ſhould prompc me to. 


Car, Sweeteſt of all ſex, ; 
| mc "= Cle, Bur 


mare Li 


Cle. Bit (if you never\gother, and orecame 

Her obftinacy ) to dechre my ſelf; 

If not (but Love had triumph'd in your fall ) 

['de not haye liv'd to ſee your Funeral, 

Car. The Gods requite this goodoeſs, ahd make me 

Of you, my:dear Cleanthe; F contract (worthy 

My ſelf upon your lips: which we will perfe&t 

Ere you own publikely your Father, for 

The enmiry will make him charge you otherwiſe, 

Cle. I pray you let us. lain 

Car. A thouſand thanks, come ſhall we walk (fait 
Miſtreſs) ? | 

Cle, Concluſions fair cthefares rorhem do give 

Who conſtant in their loves, and faithfullive; 


Enter Faloras, 


Cay. Stay, dear Cleanthe, here is my friend, he (hall 
Partake my joy; well mer ray beſt Falorws. - 

* Fal, Itſeerns you are not Tweapelonow: 

Where is Lucora ? have you married her > 

Car. No, [haye nat , fiend, * & 7 

Fal. Refrain: 

Tam your enemy, embrace me not, 

Receive my ſword, and'peace this hearr(C ariond.,) 

Grwots bus ſword. 


Car, He hath not yer deſcri'd you : 
Withdraw a lictle l dear Miſtreſs )Sir, {pray you 

To bear her company , for who can tell 

Whar in this phrenſie he may dop - Exemnt Cle, Phy, 
Cle, Hereabouts we will await your leifure, 

I « - . Cart 
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(&. What ailes my friend > let me but know the 
k cauſe of this diſorder in you, and (man 
He ſhall not ſee the gray-ey'd morning break 
From th' oriental Mountains any more: 
Let me partake of that unwieldy grief 
Hach bowd my friend ſo much'benearh himſelf. 
Fal, Leave complements Car:ym!l, and make 
A paſſage for my ſoul, that it may leaye 
So vile a habiration as this body ; 
And (when me dead) rip out my heart andin'r, .. 
Survey my fault , for / want words, and have, ,* 
Not impudence enough co rell/ic you, a 
Car. O what might be 'the cauſe this marchle$ 
And worthieſt Cahiner thar ever man ( frame 
Inclos'd his ſecrets in, is ſodiffurh'd / "I 
Noble Falorus,think ro whom you ſpeak, 1.9 
ItisC arionil,, whoſe life yon do 
Make burthenous to him by the ſuſpicion 
Of wronging him whom you hav<ever lov'd, 
Fal. You do deceive your ſelf; / larely haye 
Tranſgres'd agtinft our league of atniry: 
I you defire cobe x happy man, 
And to enjoy what moſt you ſeek, be kind 
Unto your ſelf,” and tun my body through. 
Car, Can I be happy and Falers: dead ! 
No, /fhould five a deſolater life 
Then ere the firicteſt Anchorie hath done, 
And wear my body to an Anatome, 
For teal ſorrow at ſuch adire; miſhap - 
Live rhen (my friend) and may you number daies af 

| | unal 
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Until Arichmerick grow faint, and leave you. 
Fal, You know not bow much hurt you wiſh your 
ſelf. 
Would you rorment me twice # If nor, forger 
Falerss ucrerly, and let medye. 
Car. 1 underſtand you nor, 
Fal. Would you have me blaſt my own fame by 
ſpeaking 
My fault ? And have me Executioner 
Unto my ſelf ? 
, Ca. Releaſe your Soul of all her griefes, and ſay 
From whence your ſorrows have original. 
Have you notoft rold me of my umpatiency ? 
Give me now leave to be as plain with you : 
The angry winds never 'd the ſcas 
So much as ſome {mall oriethach done oy fiend. 
I doconjure you by our former loves 
(For ſure nor long ſince we were friends indeed) 
To ler me know why youare thus diſtemper'd: 
- ha but / ang toe | 
is paſsion ſo precipitare 
yr nyc pee ie pog. Acne PRE 
name above the ableſt ar, 
None (like it) can decipher you; and would 
T alwayes had continued Faloras, 
Then / yer had remain'd your friend, Bur (if 
You needs will know the reaſon of my fury 
Draw outthe ſword,that(wher you have receav'd it 
Your hand, and not your words may firike me dead. 
Car, Be not impoxrup'd longer; cold yoer heart: A 
; or 
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For (credir me) 7 gri ſee.you thus. 
Fal. I am in Jove, ſuppoſe rhe reſt and kilſme, 
Car. VVuh Lacora ? 
Fal. Too true , now curſe me mto duſt, and with 
Your breath diſperſe me intoare : but ſpare me, 
Chide me not for my falſhood ,, and inflict 
But one puniſhment on me, and be chat the (word; 
Yer hear me ſpeak one word of two before, 
I have not woo'd her, nor have ſought performance 
Ofthat free promiſe that her father made me, 
Bur fairhfully have temporiz'd; wich him ; 
Nar did 7 willingly conſene unto 
This paſſion”, it did ſeiſe me violently. 
Car, Be you more calme, take het ( Falorss ) 
Aliberty for me, / ſpeak in earneſ?. | 
Fal, Then all is well, return my ſword (dear 
C arionil, I will not hinder thee: Grves hims bus fe 
My name ſhall not be blaſted ip "_ 6 Bo 
Fall worthleſs man, tis pity 1 ſhould live, 

oy ers to kill bumnſelf, 
Car, VVhar mean you (my Falarss?) for heavens 

In leave, cally exrjoguith Tp 

And your own light raſhly extinguiſh not - Be 
I tor Lacera gion care, and have SC 
All my afte&ion unto herrecal'd, 
And amengag'd unto another Lady; 
Iſtole her from-her chamber in my diſguiſe , 
And then (berhinking me how ſhe had us'd me) 
I cold her that / wauld not have a Lady 
VVhowould prefer a Moor before me, Her = 


" 


= 


| .c le, Sir, ſeeing you had made a fair concluſion, 
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Slightivg of me made me ro leave her ©, 
Fal. Is this not policy to delay my death > 
Car, Ifere you __ me falſe,believe me nor, 
Fal. Ir then is rrue> 
Car; Moſt true, Falorus, 
Fal. Licence me ( friend ) now to embrace you; 
(Carionl) and welcomer indeed (well mer 
Then ever yer man was unto me : I 
Willlive and owe my life unto you, and( when 
Youpleaſe) I for your ſake will lay it down - 
Freely I may L«cors now adore ; 
And (rather chento loſe her) I will ery 
All waies that are contain'd in policie, 
C ar. Bur ſay ſhe never will conſent ? 
Fal,'l am 
Maſt confident ſhe will topleafe her Father - 
Bur (ifſhe ſhould not) 7 could ſuffer ir; 
*Twas not my Love made me thus paſhonare, 
Ie was becauſe in it / wronged you, *' 
Car. Did you nor marke(when you did ſee me firſt) 
joy unuſual fir upon my brow » 
FF, Thad ſomuch of ſorrow in my heart, 
Thar with it all my ſeyces were poſleR, 
Car. Bur you perceiy'd I had left my diſguiſe; 
What out of it did you colle > 
Fal. I thought 
Lacorahad deſcri'd you, and you had 
A peremprory denial to your ſuit, 
Enter Cleanthe and Phyginois, 
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And meaſuring each minute for an hour 
Uncil / were with you , /rudely come 

Uncal'd for ro you, 

Car. Ever molt welcome my Cleanthe; friend, 
This is the Lady 1 did mentionto you , 

She was Anclethe, bur 1s tfter to 

The Miſtreſs of your thoughts, and cal'd Cleanthe, 
Whom long ſince all her friends believed loſt, 

And have cheſe many years left mourning for, 

Fal. A ſtrange diſcovery and /admi:able / 

Car. Some other time command rhe hiſtory; 

This mutually among our ſelves wel ſpend, 

Fal. Lady, account me ſervant to your vertues, 

And you, Sir,mmay command Falorxs alwaies, 

Phy. Your love will honour me (moſt noble Lord.) 
Cle, Sir,1 for you will interceſhon make 

Unto my ſiſter, and do hope ſhall proſper : 

Iwill make known how much you are her ſervant , 

, And what affe&ion my ears have witneſled; 
For I (unſeen to you) did hear what paſſ'd, 
Fal, You will oblige me evetlaſtingly. 
Car, Now let us walk. 

Fal. Whoſoever loyal friendſhip doch regard, —_— 


With fair eyencs the Gods will him reward, 
Exeunt oemne1, 


Scena quinta, 
Enter Jaques ſolus, 
[aq. Thave a Licence for my Lady,&rthe bravergal- 
lantMiſtreſs Lorece,Bur it colt roo mucha 
I wood, 


ge ſtinate ay. 

I wooda writ five times as much for halfe I gave 
for it : Burt'is the faſhion among great ones , {0 
they have their wills they care-notat how dear 
a rate they buy them, This marriage is like 
os wary = Fe a 
with't , we have fat Veniſon, hold belly hold: 
and wine I am ſure we ſhall want none , for the 
Vinener had rwenty pounds on me this mor- 


ning. I ha beſpoke a merry company of Fidlers; 
Otheyare henatithnss and there will be old 


dancing , for 1 mean ro ſweat my doubler quire 
th ere I leave, 
Enter Lortce and Vandona. 


Madam , her'es the Licenſe your Worſhips ſent me 
for, the Parſon and this will make all ſure, 

Loy. Tis well done [aques, for this, be thou the 
\  Neptweofthe Cellar raiſe a tempeſt, anddrown 
.* Whoever doth go down the ftaires ; 
Like old S:/enws behave thy ſelf. 
an. When we have din'd, lers go to ny Lord Ps- 
lidacres, and invite that houſe, 
Lor, We will (my dear Widow.) 
Lag. Twill be a merry time I ſee, Exenue Owner. 


Scena ſexta, 
Enter Polidacre, Lucora, Antiphila, and Nemss. 
Ant, I wondr we have not ſeen the Erhiopian Lord 


Put. Honocbeloog abſen. 


Loacoyda, 
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Lacera, thou haſt my heart for thy conſent : 

Falorss is aworrhy Gentleman, 

And one of an approved faſhion, 

He doth deſerve a Princeſs; miy 4, 

I know his nature is moſt noble, elſe 

I would not move thee for him ,and (although 

The rime is not expir'd) will yob ſteal 

So much from age, and be his wife ? I long 

Toſee thee well yd. k 

Lac. VVhar ere you plzaſe r'comtmand I will per- 
form, 
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Emer Falorns, 


Pol, Here is Falorus ! welcome my Lord, I ſhall 
Shortly ſay my ſong my daughter I have won, 
And he I pleaſe, unto you ſhe will give 

Away her ſelf. 

Fal. Youare moſt noble : 

Bur can you (faireſt Lady) look ſolow 

Asis Falorus? can there be ſuch a vertue | 
Of care humilicy within you, thac 

You thus confer affeRion upon me ? 

Lac, My Lord, my father defires ro make me yours; -_ 
And I have learnt ſo muchobedience, | 
As willingly to do what he commands. 

Fal., I wiſh I could (moſt excellent Lacora) 
Thanke you.in all che 1 are worth 
Yourdear attention, you have made me ſo 
Exceeding happy, I envy nor his wealth 
That ownes the,1nhauſtible mipes of fam's Pers, . 
Lace, I chank you for this love, andhave a hope 


| 
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Requite you Sir, | | 
Fal. My joy hath dul'd my ſenſes, 


Emery Lorece, Vandona, and Jaques. 


Zor. Now brother ! have I not ended happily > 

Vandona is my own : We onely want 

The ceremony Eclefiaflical, 

My Lord, I am your ſervant. 

Fal. 1 have a Miſtris gor, the richeſt beauty 

Great Britain ever was renowned for, 

Lor, Much, very much y faith; have you won her 

For whom hopeful Cariom/did dye? 

Fal, 1 won her not ( Lorece ) her fathers defire 

Meering with her conſent, have made her mine, 

Van, Silter, you have beena ſtranger ro me, I pray 
you be nor ſo, 

Nen, You ſhall ſeeme otrner. 

Lor. Thou mailtbe Mercury, and I will glory 

Thou arr my brother, 

Van. Madam, I'm veryglad to meer you here, 

Ant. And I as joyful of your company. 


Enter Carionil, Cleanthe, and Phygionis, 


Loy, Wonders ! C arionil's alive again,and here, 

Pol, For ſorne ſtrange end he did give forth his death: 
But what yorg beaureous Ladie's that ?. 

" Loc. It is a face worthy of admirarion, 

Pol. Riſe Lady : kneel not utito me, She __ 
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(le, Then I were moſt unke co be/your Child, , © 
Po, How ! my daughter that was Joſt ? 
(lea, Yes my Lord, and beg yourbleſſing, 
Py, May the good heavens make ofchee (my 
(Ifyou be ſhe) an old and happy woman. dughezr) 
Lac, I am a Siſter to you : Spare ſome time 
For me to ſhew . how much 1 do rgjoyce 
At this unlook'd for good : none of your kin 
Fair Siſter) are more glad then I'ro ſee you, 
Whom we had never hope to ſee - I am 
Moſt proud to be alli'd unto ; 
excellent a creature as you are, 
Cles, I am molt joyful of your love. 
Ant, We are moſt glad to ſee you ſafe, 
Van, As if you were our Siſter, 
Clea, My thanks (ſweet Ladies ) 
Pol, Deareſt Cleanthe,confirm thy father in 
His joy : relare thy life,rhat out of it 
| may grow confident thou art my daughter, 
Phy. Lady, leave that to me : My Lord (apd if 
You with her Glence can ſo long diſpence ) 
| would do that, 
Clan, He 18 my Nurſes Son, to whom (my Lord) 
| owe all thanks for my eſcape. 
P!/. Sir, when you pleaſe you may begin, 
Nen. What, not a gentleman / 1am undone, 
But muſt be ſecrer in'r, ny 
Phy, My Lord, 
Thus Ladies Nurſe, my m__ had a Sonne 
d 
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Older theri the Lady Cleanthe is by ſeven years; 
Whom ſhe did love ſo extraordinarily , 

Thar for his ſake ſhe foulely er'd from verrue : 
She thought ic was an eahe thing for her 

(If rhar Geir lives arrained torhoſe years) 

To make your daughter wife unto her ſon; 
Which 1s the cauſe ſheprivily eſcap'd. 

Pol, Moſt : 

Phy. By chance /heard this of my brother, who 
Told me ( again(t my mothers ſtri&command ) 
What a great marriage he ſhould have, and that 
Cleanthe was the daughter of a Lord, 

Your Honours child , : 
Whom all we thought but of a mean deſcent : 
(For ſhe had won the country to believe 

Thar ſhe did find her in the open field: ) 

I pittying her hard chance, did rell her all, 

And promis'd her I would attend upon her, 
Until ſhe had her parents happy made 

With knowledge of her ſafety, 

Cle, The reſt I muſt relare : 

Dear Sir, be kind, and (if have done ought 
You ſhall diſlike )pardon my firſt offence; 

® I was no ſooner come to rown, but ſaw 

This noble Gentleman , with whom ſo violently 
Ifellin love, that for his ſake (pray patdon me) 
My own apparel 7didlay away, 

And did become his Page : And (when 7did 
Diſcloſe my ſelf) he kindly didrequite me, 

In brief we are contracted, 
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] did not well withour you to do chus ; 

Bur your forgiveneſs, Sir, I cannot doubt : 

He told me thar there was a difference 

Berween our families, and therefore you 

(If your conſent was ask'd) would never yield, 

laq. Wood I were it'h Cellar,' I care not for theſe 
drie andredious tales. 

Po/, Whether I ſhould or noI cannot tell, 

Bur I am gladchat it hath chanced chus; 

This match ap anciene diſcord will conclude, 

And may the Gods be favourable to ir, 

Car, Moſt Worthy Lord , my faichful chankes, 

Phy, Here alſo is a ring which by 

Your Father (my Lord Falorws) was given her , 

When at the Font he for her anſwer'd; 

She wo'rt about her neck when ſhe was tolne, 

Pol. 1 know it well,and am conhdenc 

Thou art my lolt Cleanthe : Be his wife , 

And may the heavens make rp the match moſt for- 

Carioml, T now am glad I have (tunate, 

A man ſo honour'd comy ſon ip law, 1) 

Car. My Lerd (ifrhar I can perform my m A 

You h_ Ce — your | > rk choice, hw. 


Pol, I do not doube I ſhall. Now I would know 
Why your dearth was reported. 

Car. I wasin love long which your eldeſt daughrery 
The fair Lacora, but could never win her; 

Broughr almoſt ro deſpair I did afſume 

The habit and colour of a Negro. 

Pol, Th:n you was Ti nan? 


d 2 Cat; 
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Car. 1 was indeed : | 
Knowing ſhe had refuſ'd the greateſt Marriages, 
And many of the handſomeſt of the Kingdome, 
I fully did believe ſhe never would 
Like any manof this Complexion, 
And therefore feign'd my ſelf an Ethiopian. 
Bir firſt gave out my death, and that unto 
My ſelf 1 had done violence, for her, 
Lac, Surely, he will not do ſo unworrhily 
As to make mention of my fond afftetion, Aſide, 
Car. But all could nor prevail, 
Lace. Tam glad he mY ſo, == Aſidt, 
Caris, And therefore I defiſted wholly: which when 
Anclethe ſaw (my ſweer C leanthe now ) 
She did diſcloſe her ſelf. 
Polid, 1 do perceive the Heavens intended you 
Should reconcile our Families, 
Taq. Her's love,and loye agen tI wood ſome body 
would love me. 
Lnco, My dear Siſter, you mult nor think me rude 
Becauſe I doexpreſs my love (o fully, 
Poli, Be my Carioml ; 
Allrhat are mine reſpe&chis Lady : For 
T do intend to m hoe ſo, 
Car. We are her Servants, and moſt joyfully 
Shall kneel unto a Lady of her verrnes, 


A = 


Enter Philander, and Roſinda. 


Fal, What Lady's that ? 
Car, She's 


The obſtinate Lady. 495 


Car. She's masked, and I cannor gueſs, 
Pol, Philazder, this Lady 1s thy Sitter, che lo't 
Phi.Grow not to weak,mybady,tacontain(Cleantbe. 
My ſoul within thee ar rheſe joyes: 
Fair Siſter, I am glad char I can name 
So beauteous a Lady as you are ſo; 
For you the heavens be thanked. 
Pll. CariomiP's alive,and mult be yl'd your brother, 
Cleauthe him hath choſe : 
Perfe& thy joyes ( Philander) when thou wilt, 
And hear their Hiſtories ; 
This Lady you muſt call mother. 
Phil, But I muſt nor, 
Poli, How ! 
Phil, This here I will ; 
Dear mother, now confirm -my words. Wkumarkes, 
Poli, Welcometolife Reſinda: Thy face and beaury 
I do remember well: Bur whereforedid you 
Raiſe the report of your untimely death > 
Roſin, Thar at a fitter time, This give me leave 
To ſpend in joy. 
My dear Cleanthe (for I do believe 
Becauſe thy father doth acknowledge thee, 
Thou art Cleanthe my ſo long loſt daughter) 
Never was mothers heart ſo lighe; 1 cannor 
Urrer my joyes, my rears muſt witneſs chem, 
Torime I am indebred, that he hach 
Spared my life uncill I ſee thee ſafe. 
Cle, Iwant expreſſion - Bur my life ſhall be 
& comment an my hearr, wherein you ſhall 
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Perceive what your Cleanthe is. 

Phil. Now you are mine ( fair Antiphila,) 

Amnt,1 will perform my promiſe, 

Phil, Both your conſents I begge. 

Polid. How 's this ! 

Anti, 1 did engage my ſelf, 

That (if | were not yours) I would be his. 

Pol, Then may the knor prove happy, and continue 

A firm one, while the Gods do hd you breath, 

Rof, It is my wiſh. 

Pol. Was you her ſervant too > Wife,chide me in ſe- 
crer, I was for{worn, 

Roſ. We all are frail; Mortality may boaſt 

Of firength, but many concluſions deny ir, 

Nen. Away,I will have none of you,I will not begge. 

Pol, You ſhall notneed, I (for his love and care 

Unto my daughter) will give him means befitting 

A Gentleman, which ſhall deſcend unto 

His poſteriry, poverty ſhall nor ſpoil his forrune. 

Vanden. Tis nobly ſaid, If you do like him, take him 
fifter, 

Ment. Now I'm content, 

Phyg. My joy is great : My thanks (ſweet Miſtriſs) 

' My Lord Polidacre,] am your grateful,cthough un- 
worthieſt ſervant, Now,Miſtriſs, you ſhall know 
the ow I won your affections with; my affecti- 
ons being ſerled ſo high , and I poor , I made my 
ſelf Dracul/emion; Bur your promiſe, worthielt 
Lord hath nowenciched me. (parlous wit. 

444, O me ! Was yau that merry fellow ? pan a 

F/ | 14 


, obſftinate Lady. 
Phyg. One thing I muſt crave of you. 
Pa/:d, You ſhall obrain Sir, 
Phyg. That you will pardon. my Mather, 
Po{:d. I do for your ſake. 
Lace, Since I perceive you in the bounteous way 
Of granting Boons, Sir, I aflume the boldneſs 
To become a Petucioner to you, 
Polid, My dear Lacora freely ask, for I 
Doubcleſſely ſhall conſent ro thy demand. 
Laco, Seeing the gracious Heavens have bleſſed our 
With the recovery of my long loſt Silter; (houſe 
And ſince the powers divine have link'd her hearc 
To the affections of a noble Gentleman, 
A marriage like to grace your honqur'd Age 
With hopeful Nephews;l humbly crave your licence 
To enjoy the freedom of a ſingle life; 
For I've no inclination to become 
Aſbjet unto Hymezs glorious bondage, 
Polid, Remember (my Lacors) all your promiſes, 
And ſufter not your obſtinacy to cloud 
The happineſs of this Evemng. 
Falor, My excellence Miftris, you have rais'd me neg 
The Zenith of all happineſs, and will you 
Now leave me on that mighty pretipice, 
To fall intoa ſad Abyſs of miſery ? 
Clean, My dear ſweer Siſter, givenme leave to trouble 
With a few words aſide ; (you 
I ſawthe Lord Falorw for your ſake 
(Berweetl a great affe&ion and firme friendſhip) 
In as high a pathon as you can imagine, 
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A noble and a faithful Lover toyou ; 

He 1n his ſoul adores you, I am confident: 

And I'm obliged by promiſe ro become = 

His Interceſſor for your kind affe&ion : 

I do beſeech you therefore grace your Sifter 

(Though bold, beingyounger,ro importuneyou thus) 

T' honor the Lord Falorxs with your Love. 

Lacor, 1 dare not ( my fair ſiſter ) be ſocruel 

As to deny you in your firſt requeſt ; 

Vie entertain his flame and be his Bride. 

I will be plain with you, had you been filent, 

In.a ſhip bound for Spain I had gone to night 

Witch ſome Ladies of our neer kindred towards 

Lishone, 

And fo avoided the Courrſhipof Falores, 

And all my Fathers conrinuat imporruniries. 

To make this eſcape more unexpeRed, and 

The better to provide me for this journey, 

I bad conſentet) when my father pleas'd 
'To marry him ; bur your intreaties have 

Prevail'd above all my reſolutions, 

Falor. Dear Madam, let me beſeech your aſſiſtance. 
Rofin. My Lord, I will defire her , and am confident 
Iſhall obtain. 1 pray thee (my Lacora) os, 
Submic to the intrearies of rhy friends, 

And let not thy refuſal of Falorns 

Beger a ſad look on this happy evening, 

Zxcor, Madam, you and my fifter ſhall-oyercome ; 
And though (my Lord Falorus) you may faxe me 


Fx an re diſpoſition, you ſhall find me 
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Thronghout my future dayzs)co mide amends, 

And prove a very loving wife unto you, 

Falor, Now you have fixed me in a fortunate 

And glorious hfe, 

Palid, 1 thank thee my Lacora, 

lag. Every body has his Sweetheart but I; one or 
other rake piry on me,and ler me por be a Cypher 
and ſtand here for nothipg. I ſee/rhe 
faulr is in my years, otherwiſe Ser- To the Spe- 
ving-men are not ſo {lighred by La- Qator La- 
dies, dies. 

Polid. Let us withdrav you all 

Shall ſuppe with me to night, and we'l defgn 

The happy day that ſhall each couple joyn. - 

Cario, Y ou that have Miſtriſles,do not deſpair 

Toger them, be they nere ſo proud/and farr ; 

One way or other (you have ſeen it done) 

The obſtinareſt Lady may be wone, Exeunt onenes, 
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Lucora. He obſtinate Lady yet T obſt tnate, 
Andl( careleſs ether of your love or hate) 

She dares continue ſo ; Nor will I beg 
Some friend within to come with his low lee, 
HLind's hat in's hand to woe your praiſe : It i; 
So poor, that I had rather hear you hiſs, 
Onr Poet bad's be bold, For's Play was good, 
And that t'would take, if it was underſtood; 
And ſowe are : For what's our fate we muſt 
And will endure, be't lawful,or unjuſt, 
Unto your juſtice we appeal, which lies 
Wit hin your hands: Do what youpleaſe,andriſc, 


Cleanth. O ſer / T bis is likely to ſpoul all : 


Gentle Spectators, alſo groe me leave. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, if we have ſaid 
Onght that hath pleas dyour ears,or paſt ime made, 
Owr time we have ſpent well : but if that we 
Have tedions been, and you did fit and ſee 
With wearineſs, our Poet will repent 
That you this Comedy we did preſent. 
T' ave paid the Attors welgwe thank you & know it, 
And wiſh that you would gratifie our Poet: 

He wants no money as the caſe now ſtands, 


Tet ggajes you to be liberal of your hands. 
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ThePxo tobcusr: 


Allants, be't known as yet we cannot [4 
To whom you are beholding for this pl 
But this our Poet hath licens'dms to tell , 
Ingenions Italy hath lik'd it well: 
Jer 15 It 19 tranſlation; for he nere 
But twice in Venice did it ever hear ; 
There it did take,and he doth hope (if you 
Have your old humor; )1it will pleaſe here t# 
He ſwears he hath not ſpoil'dit, andproteſt 
We think it good chough he doth none ot h be 
You often have heard worſe it h honſe before, 
And had we made the Prologue wee'd ſay mor 
That labour he hath ſav'd us,cauſe be wood 
No partial friend ſhould crie it up for good; 
An excellent new Comedy As you (ay, 
When you have ſeen't he ſo will judge hu: pla) 
He is not peremptory, like to ſome (come 
Who think_that all is beſt from them doit 
Ladies and Gentlemen, you that do know 
To cenſure rightly as you think_ſo do: 
Our Poet [cornes to beg hands, yet ſaith, 
T hat at the end if he the favour bath, 
This ſhall not be bu laſt, that ht'l endeavon 
To gratifie you (hortly with another : 
How ere it takes, he for your preſence ſends 
Hu thanks: by me , and hopes we ſhall pa 
(friend 
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Trappolin ſuppos'd a Prince. 


AR promus & ſcena prigia. 
Enter Trappolin ſolus, 


M* wench Flametta is a dear rogne, the pretry 
fool dotes on me; my Lord Barbarm can do' 
nothing with her ; his piſtols and jewels the 
Cares not for, And tis a handſome thing :no 
Pomatum ere touchr her lips , or pai 
cheeks, yer are they cherries and roſes; Iam moſt 
happy to be what I am, and to have the loye of 
ſuch a one as ſhe. 


Enter Flamett a, 


Flam, Good morrow Trappolin , how does -my 
Love ? 

Trap. Firſt ler us kiſs, and after I will tell, 

For ever thine Flametta. 

Flam, O thanks my dear. 


He bl ate Lay. 


F ner Barbarino, 


FIT. 


Bar. Thevillain Trappolin has a handſome wench, 
and (which angers me) an honeſt one; I have 
ſpent many weeks about her, bu. could never do 
any good, ſhe will not neither for love or mo- 
ney; and ſee where they are atalking together, 

Trap, Yonder is my Lord Barbarins. 

My dear Flametta, I am your Honours ſervant; this 

free promiſe of thine, I can never enough thanke 

thee for ar your Lordſhips command, How {| L 

happily ſhall we live rogerher in marriage, both I Þ 

loving ſo well and truly ? Your Honours humble 

ſlave. Ler us kiſs agen, --- your poor vaſſal niy 

Lord, thus will we ſpend our daies in theſe de- 

lights; fo will we kiſs Flametta--- I beſeech your 

Honour to pardon me: we nere will be a weary of 

our ſelves, ifthou doſt ſigh , thy Trappolin will 

weep,---- your Honour Fa command me al- 

I —_—_— thou fingſt thy Trappolin will 
nce, 


Flaw. And Iam thine my honeſt Trappolin , W 
Andever will be conſtanc unto thee. [ 
Trap. 1'le attend your Hohour preſently. hi 
Flaw. There's no man alive ſhall make me prove 

Unfaichful unto thee, ſo much I love, En 


Trap. Your Lordſhip muſt pardon me alittle, 
* Iamſomerhing buhe. | 
' Flaw, My Trappolin ſhall not beliow a kiſs , 
Bur Iwill pay it him with uſury ; 


Trapyolin ſuppes'd.4 Primce, 


|: is impoſſible for thee ro be 
More thy Flametta's then Flametta's thine, 
Trap. I witl come to your Honour preſerely. 
Flaw. Pardon Sweetheart that. now I muſt be gone, 
My tay another cime ſhall make amends : 
kiſs, my dear, my lovely Trappotin ; ; 
Wich ſuch I ſhallbe never ſarished, Exit, 
Trap. Farewel my dear rogue; my Lord I come, 
Your Honour muſt pardon me, you lay how I was 
employ'd, I could not leave rhe poor fool , you 
Lordſhip ſees ſhe loves me, and proceli her la 
is not loſt; now if your Honour hath any ching co- 
command me , I am ready Trappolino, your poory 
ſervant. 
Barb. You are a ſawcy peremptory villa, 
[ have well — won | demeanor ; 
Alchough I ee the wen-h 1s yours, you ſhall 
Repenc the freedome of your evil language, 
be ſure you ſhall, Ex; 
14. Good morrow my Lord, +! 
Ler him do his workt I care nota ruſh for him ; he; 
would ha my wench, andI am glad] abus'd himy” 
[ ha made his Honour ſomerhung collerick, let- 
him diſgeſt ic how he will, Exu. 


Bnter Lavinio the great Dake, Prudentia, Barba- 
rin, Machavil and others. 


vin, The Twſcaxe glory have we yer upheld; 
1d from the aſſaults of enemies: © 
Reſcued 
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Reſcued our cities, ſer them ina peace ' 
dchappyes the Gods did ere vouchſafe. 

' Sforzathe Duke of Afilain ont old friend , 
Who harh in all our wars fill ſent 158 aide, 
Hath promiſed me the matchleſs 1ſabe!/a 
His Ger for my wife ; and ſecing now 

We have no more to do with enernies , 

I will to 24:/ain goand marry her, 

And quickly unto Florence will rerorn, 

Where I wilt celebrare our nuprial 

With rhat magmtficence becomes our ſtate, 

You, whotn I ever have found faichful ro me , 

Lotd Barbarino,and Lord Machivil , 

To you I do commit the government 
Of T»/cany una T return; 

And full commiſſion co do what you ſhall 
See neceflary for the good of Florence : 

My dear Pridentia, the onely joy 
Of our deceaſed Farther, the lat Duke, 

Live happy, and enjoy thy own defires, 
Which I do know are vertuous all, 

Priudf Moſt noble Sir, it is impoſſible 

That I ſhould happy be , and you nor preſent: 

Bit I am unworthy co beſeech your Ray; 

Go and be fortunate in a worthy choice, 

White Ito heaven pray for your ſafe return, 

Dear ſweer Pradextra, andato Lords , 

Look well unto my priſoner Brunerto; 

Yer let bitn went nothing but a free teleaſe,, 

For ſare he is more chen be ſeems ro be, 


. Trappolin wp0s "dl a WIACE, 


I have been long aboue this journeyg now 
All chings are ready, my Pradentie 

Farewel; and fifler, be nor melancholy , 

For in few weeks I will retorn, and bring 

A ſiſter home to keep thee company, p 

The beauteons Ablants. | 

Prud. And maythe prove 

According to your' wiſhes, noble Sir. 

Barb. And bea jby unto the Florent ines. 

Mach, Andbe a happy mother, that there may - 
Nor want an heir unto your Highneſs WW 
Lav, Ourrthanks ; bn 
Onward, tis rime I were upoh my way. Exel, 
Barba, Now will I be reverg'd of Trappolin, 
Who hath ſo boldly ro my face abus'd me; 
'] have authoriry ro do'r withall, 

I''e make him to repent his ſawcine(s, 


Emer Trappolin, 


He's here, but T will do'r as if by Juſtice, . 
Trap. I can think of nothing bur my pretty villain 
Flammetta ; O "tis a dear rogue , and ſhe ſaies ſhe +: 
loves me, and I know ſhe doeg: when I have 
married her I will berake me |to the councry, + 
where we will live as jovial as the day is long, 


Enter Mattemores the Spamſh C aptarn, 
Mat, T'le fight for Flerence while T have ave 
Ee 2 Fo. To | 
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' 1 rappolin: ſuppos ” 
To hold my hezre from falling unto death ; 
Nor ſhall the Longobardy Mantnaus 

Ere win a Flag while I am in the field ; 

I'de make the Txſcan Duke ro know the man 
Whom he hath crulted to conduct his troops, 
Durſt bur Gonzaga ever fiir again, + 

Methioks there 1s no nobler thing on carch, 
Then to ſec hills-of bodies, lakes of blood - 
Nobraver Muſick then the Martial Drum; 
Nor Diapaſons ſweeter to the ear, 

Thenunto it the Warlike Trumpets make ; 
When I bur hear chis harmony, I could, 

Full of delight, vencer my fingle perſon 
Againſt at armed Troop, Away with peace, 

Ir isthe Canker and the bane of minds ; 

"Tis that which makes us to forget our ſelves, 
And ſpend our lives in ſenſualicy, 

Then glorious war advance thy armed arm, 
That ſoldiers may have waies to ſhew themſelves; 

Wo'd Gothes and Vandals once again would come 

nt'-[taly, or Moors into our Spain, 

at Mattemores might wear out his ſword 

ich hewing bones, andcleaving armed mey : 
Each thing doth to his centre fall, and 1 

Would unco mine, which is co fight ordie, 

Who art thou ? 

Trap. 1! 

Matte. 1 you ! what are you to good to be asked ? 
Trap.lam Trappolin. * 
Matte. By that Tknow not, art thou a nan of me a 
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I; Trappolinin avy Captains roll > 

I't writ ? | 

Trap. Yes (Seignior Captain) in the Parſons book, 

The day thereof my bapriſme 1s ſer down. 

Mat. And in that honour ofc haſt thou ere fonghe 

With Infidels,and ſlaina ſcore or rwo? 

Tray, Not I, Heavens be prai;'d, a ſcore or two ſaid 
you Captain ? then ſhould I ſure yever eſcape, for 
I promiſe you many an one is hang'd forkilling of 
one, / 

Mat, Fie, what an ignoran-e is this ” haſt chou a 
mind to become now a ſouldier? 

Trap. Indeed,Seignior Caprain,I capnor reſolve you 
as yer, / am abour a wife, /le ask her if ſhe will 
turn ſouldier too , and then if 7 like it ther's. an 
end, Byr / pray you Caprain what is a ſouldier> 

Mat. A ſovldier, —_—_— is he that does 

Venter his life a hundred cimes a day, 

VVood in his countries, and his Princes cauſe 

Stand canon ſhot, and wood of ſteeled pikes; 

VVood when his bodie's full of wounds all night, 

Lie mthe field and ſleepvpor his helm. 

Trap. Good Caprain pardon me, neither / nor Fl4- 
metta will be ſovldiers ; heavens defend , venter 
my life ſo many rimes a day / there 1s more ſate- 
ty and gainin turning thief : [love my countrey 
and Prince well,bur my ſelf berrer; 'ris good ſlee- 
ping in a whole skin, tis better lying with. F/e- 
metta ina warm bed ; marry Fhad thought a ſout- 

dier hadnor been ſuch a fool. "rats. 

How many of them might there be in Florence, 

| Sir 
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$i- Captain ? 

Mat. Thou coward, many hundreds. 

Trap. «The Gods ſend them more wit, thats eene 

.  allchar /canſay: bur F pray you Sir Captain, now 

Tchink ont'c perfwade my Father and mother, 

filters and uncles, and annts, and all the kin 7 have 

to turn fouldiers, that they may be kil'd quickly 
ard 7 be their heir ; /{wear Captain you ſhould 
loſe nothing by't, / wauld give'you a good pre- 
ſentfor'r, 

fat. Baſe coward, 

' Trap. Good Captain, what is the meaning of cow- 
ardz have often heard that word, and would 
fain know the rrue meaning of ir, 

Mat. A coward is a fellow baſe as thov, 

One that doth ſpend his precious time infloth, 

Cares nor what alterations kingdomes have, 

So he at home may welter in hts pleaſures; 

A fellow that had rather fit alt day 

Drinking robacco, and caro»fng cups, « 

Then die his ſword in blood of enennes. 

Trap. V Vhy they Captain, in faith 7 am a very 
coward; tis better by half then a ſovldrer, / know 
there 1s far more pleaſvre in a glaſs of good wine 
and a pipe of rrvue YVarmes, then in bullets whiz- 
zing about ones ears, andpikes or halberrs , or 
whar you will abeatipg out ones teeth. 

Mat. Thou dunghil wrerch, 

Trap. Seignior Captain, benot angry, for / vow 
meay earneſt, / ſhovld never &geft the ſonldiery 

| : life, 


life, nor am I ſure wood Flemerts, and the 
help chem thar do, | 

Mete, Thou earthen-minded flare , tis pity thou 
ſhouldeft ear or drink that haſt no bertcer 
choughts, 

Tr4p. Not aslong as I pay for'r;what theDevil have 
[todo with your ſouldery Sir Captain? giveme 
leave to-be of my own mind, and a Coward; for 
''me ſure no wiſe man bur wood ſay as / do, ler 
thoſe follow your wars that are aweary of their 
lives. 

Matte, Thou arr as dunghil a minded Raſcal asere 
[ heard in my life;/ would not for any thivgchou 
waſt a Spaward, thon would be aſlander roche 
whole Nation. And Villain, 7 tell thee if 
wert one, I would kill thee; Mattemorer\ iy 
doic, and foTleavenr, Exit. 

Trap, Farewel my Sir Dos, go hang yorr ſelf, what 

hiyc / to do with your wars troztor nothing would 

[ vencer to fight but Flamerta, apd for her 7 durſt 

nor exceed ic fifryCufts,or a bour with alir-. 

tle pair of Cudgels at the molt? // ſhould never 

endure to ſhoot off a Gun, nox Z,the very noiſe of * 

it would make me endanger my Breeches, 


Enter Horatio, AST 


Branetto, honeſt Branetto,haw doſt do?be merry man, 
this rime will have an end man, and till ir come 
be as joxzal mponcn, 5hap Hale ne 9 109e 
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Horat. Yon have not ſure. 

Tyap. Marry bur I t-1ve, and to the purpoſe roo, 

Horat. Then you are endone Trappelim. 

Trap. Why man? 

Horat. The Duke has left him and the Lozgd Mar 
chavil governours till his return, 

Trap. The Devil he has, 

Horat. T1s very true, 

Trap. Troch then I am but lirtle berter 7 fear, 


Exter Officers, 


x, Thats he, 
2: Lay hold on him, 
Trap. Brunetto, | arm unden. thy Trappolie muſt to 
the Jayle,pray you my ſmall friends give me leave 
to ſpeake bur one word, Remember me ro my 
ſugar-candy Flametta, 
2. Away with him. 
. Top:1ſon with the ſavcy Rogne, Exeun, 
orat. 1] came to Mantoa ro ayde the Duke 
My Uncle tain{t his foes the Florentiner, 
Where bearing every man to praiſe the beaury 
Of (weer Prudenia, rhe report did win me; 
Being taken in.che wart, I was nor ſad, 
Becavſe / was togo where ſhe did live : © . 
Bur ſeeing ſo many Princes all defirous, 
To marry her, 7kneyy the grear Duke never 
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Would beſtow her on Savoyes ſecondSon. 

And therefore yer T have concealed my ſelf; 
Nor doth the know I am Horatio : 

For want of opportunity / yer 

Could nere ſo much as figh within hgr hearing, 


Enter Prugdentia and Hipolith, 


Hypo, The Lady Iſabella, by her picture, 

May be ſuppoſed to be a marchleſs fajr ane ; 

Each feature of her face 1s wondrons good, 

And her fine head of haii's a curious colour, 

Prad. In her we ſhall be happy all, for ſhe 

The world reports hath equal ro her forme 

A noble and a verruousmund ; Whaſe that > 

Hipo, He is your brothers priſoner, called Brawetro, 
That inthe wars of Mantoa was took, 
Prad. Tis a handſome man, 

Hips. And thought by all che Conrr' a Gentleman * 
Of good deſcent, bur he hath nor diſcloſed 

His parentage toany, 

Prade, Why doth he not ? 

Hipol, That. no man knows yet befides himſelf. 
Prud, How melancholy he doth ſeem? 

Hipe, He hath good cauſe for ir Madam : 

Who can he merry in Captivity ? 

Praden, Tis true; 

A Geneleman of good deſcent Tuppoſ'd, 

| never ſaw a man of braver Carriage , 

Nor one that pteas'd me berrer then be doth ; 


Aha / 
Hipo, Why 
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Hipo, Why figh you Madam ? 

Prz#d, To think of fortune; perhaps this priſoner 
. Ts of a houſe as good as the Medices, 

Harth lived before the wars of Mantsa, 

h all the happineſs you could deſire, 

And now we ſee him thus. 

Hipol. Methinks 7 hear himGgh, 

Prud. And fo do I, : 

Hips, Hes gone. Exit Horatio, 

Prud,. Bur with how ſad a gate> 

M:thinks 7 am not as { was before, 

Hipelua. 

Hip. Madam, 

Proud. Pre:thee go tune my Lute,I have a mind 
To {ing a little, I (ball farger to play 

Tf Ifo ſeldome. uſe it, 

Hip. 1 go Madam. Exit Iipolita. 
one I haveſenc her hence chart I might ſearch my 

art, 

For ſure 1t is not as it lately was; 

It is ſo full of cthovghrs, I canpot find 

The free acceſsinto- it I had wont: 

What ſhould the reaſon be, what have I don 
Tobreed this akeration? noching I, 

Ere I came here I felr my ſelf as free 

From thus ſtrange-—-whar iris I cannoc tell , 

The place is not bewitched ſure, nor have 
T ſeenovghr but this hapleſs priſoner. 
'Alas poor Gentleman, (for in his looks 
And wv his carriage I can gueſs him ſuch) 


Cee 
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How lirtle ro the fates arrrhou beho ding | 
Toler thee live apriſoner thus? hor now / 
What i'ft Tfay, talk of Branerts? Oh, 


|2amin Love, the Gods will have ir (0, | Exit, 


Srena tertia, 


Euter-Barbarino , Machavil , Mattemwres, and Of- 
ficers leading Trappolin after then, 


Bob. This man , Lord Machevil,is ne of thoſe 

That deth in F lorence nouriſh vice, he is 

A pander, one thar if he ſees a ſtranger, 

Srraighr makes acquaintance with him,for whatend 

Your ſelf may gueſs ; ſohe may gainthereby 

He would betray or daughters, lead our ſons 

To Brothels, vicious and full of rotrenneſs. 

Trep, 1 wonder how the Divel he came to know 
any thing that I did, 

Rerb, This writing yeſternighe was preſented to 
= « . 

Here you may ſee what eyormities he is guilry of. 

Trap. His Lordſhip would ſhew himſelf a great ha- 
ter of bawdery, 

Mach. Tis good we did examine him. 

Mat. And there is not ſuch a coward in Taſcaxy ; 

He's able rocorrupt an army, 

Trap. Seignior Captain, never fear ir, for 1 nere 
mean to come into one. 

Barb, Bring him before us. 

Trap. Ah tha I durſt tell my Lords Fxcellencenby 


E, 
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he deals rhus with me, tis for a wench, and ye: 
how eager he 1s againſt bawdery, 

Offic. Forward Trappolin, go before their Excellen. 
cies, 

Barb. Sirra,this paper doth not onely ſhew 

You are a rogne, your looks declare you one, 

Than haſt as ill a face as ere I ſavy, 

Trap. And yet Flametta think'ſt as good as his, 

Idid not lie and if I ſaid a better, 

ac. Ere we come to his pandariſme, 1'le examine 
him abour other marrers ; 

Sir,do you never uſe to carry piſtols abour you? 

Tap. Somerimes and pleaſe your Excellence / go, 

Bar . Write down that Norarie, 

Trap. What does your Lordſhip mean, / did nor 

eal chem. 

Mac. I know well enough what 7 do ; firra, you 
went to ſhoot ſore body. 

Trap. Beſeech your Honour to take me along with 
you, I mean money, 

Mach, That's vain, then Noraric rear it our. 

' Barb. Do you nere carry other armes neither > 

Trap. Many times my Lord, 

Barb. Notatie down with ir , he ſhall be talk'd with 
for thar, 

Trap, Your Hononr 1s decerv'd agen, I mean onely 

' armes upon ſeales , or ſcutChions from the He- 
ralds. 

Mac. This is nothing Notarte, tear it our, 

Barb, Apimp1'me ſure heis, 
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Mx. Doyou never catry no Love Lerrers, as from 
a Gentleman ro a Lady, or a Gendlewoman to a 
Cavalier, of ſo ? 

Trap, O very oft my Lord, 

eb, Do yon ſo indeed? Notarie write it down. 

Trap. Your Honour muſt underſtand me, Lerrers of 
Love, of friendſhip, as when a Lady wrires unto 
her brocher at Siena, awife ro Her husband at 
Piſe, a ſon to his mother ar ſnch a place, a farher 
to his daughrer married at ſuch a rown, I am of- 
ren hired, and carry them ro the Poſt, 

Mac. Notarie, you muſt rear our this roo, 

Barb, Bur firra, ro come nearer roche marrer, 

Do you not keepintelligence with Whores? 

Have you nere plaid the Ruffan ? by your means 

Hach no man been provided of a lodging > 

Trap, This I have no excuſe for, the whole city 
knowes Me a pimp. Aſide. 

And that it is very nigh my living. 

Mac. Whar ſay you firra > 

Trap. My Lords, I am bur a poor feflow, and muft 
live, 

Barb . By Bawdery ? 

Trap. Tis bur a friends parr, 

ar A wicked ones , Notarie down with this at 
arge, 4: 

Trap, Alas my Lord,what hurt is it, jfI help a Gets-\ 
tleman to a ſound wench , where is there any 
fault> good your Honours.confider me, think nor 
Iam a man alone in this buſineſs, that: many 
others live by ic as well as I. Bar, 
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Bar, ny is this? 

Not onely rodoilf, bur ro defend ir, 

Is a tranſgrefſion exceeds forgiveneſs, 

Trap. Good my Lord take piry or me , wel ada 
what ſhould 7 do / > 

{ have noc onely done a favour in it for my ſelf, but 
alſo a courrehe for many a Gentleman, 

Mach, Donot teare out that , Norarie, 

Trap. Beſeech your Honours let him tear'c our, 

Barb. What ſhall we do with this villain ? 

_ Why let's hang him and rher's an end of 

im, 

Trap. That's true 7 faith , conſider my Lords, that 
never man was pur to death for ſuch a matter, bur 
rather that they have been beloved, and well paid 
by noble men and cavaliczes. | 

Mach. Had we not beſt to condemn him toche 
Gallies? or lers baniſh hm, 

Barb, I that's the beſt. 

Trap. Beſeech your Honours pity me. 

Mac, After to morrow, Trappelm, if thou be'lt ſeen 
in Florexce thou ſhalt die, be bang'd; we baniſh 
thee for term of life , therefore prepare agaivlt to 
morroweo be gone, | 

Trap, Pray your Honours. 

Bay, Notarie,wrice down he's baniſh'r, 

Mac. You rogue, it is irrevocable , and therefore 

make you ready, bs 

Trap. Iehink 1 arathe fic menthatever was banilh' 

for ſuch a marrer ; were all of my profeſgion 1 


the 


of % 
- 
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che Ciry ſerved ſo,/think we ſhoald make an Ar- 
my Royalof us, 
Rob, This marter is concluded,7rappolin, 
1daff} Go ſeck your fortune, My Lord Machavils 
We may depart, | Excunt, 
rfl Matte, Thou man of durt,hadtthoua Souldier been, 
This bantſhmene had never beenpronounc'd, 
Trap. Bur Sir Capcain,/ fear 7 ſhouldhave been kil'd, 
which is worſe, 
Mete, If for thy Country,t' had been a noble dearh. 
of Y Trap. / had rather live Cap. then die nobly, 
Matte, Thou man compos'd of ſand, in vain / ſpend 
hatY My breach ro taſk wich ſuch a ſlave as chou; 
burY Go and be hang'd, for 10 thou do doſt deſerve, 
aid bad nigheTindgo hon BheefS Spend Exits 
Trap, brazen-headed Coxcomb,may'ſtchou go 
he tothe divelwith aDrum before thee;ſhad as leceve 
be baniſn't our of my Councry and walk in peace, 
as be our on'tin the wass, 


Emer Horatio, 
Brunetto,O Brenetto,] muſt leave rhee,I muſt be gone . 
08 Manto morrow, farewell F lorexce. 
Hora, Why , whats the matter Trappolim ? 
oy Why, I have baniſh't che Lord Barberize, and 
the Lord Machavil, 
© Hora. How {you baniſh'r them > 
Trop have baniſbedme,oc I thera, 'cis all one, 
muſt be gone, and the divel a bix a mony [ have: 
ſhall Thelprhee co a Wench Bravetre? Oc eh ot- I 
; * han © 
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' haſtno mind ro one, know'ſt thou any body cha 
has? 7'de fain be earning a lictlemony! 

Hora. Iwiſhthee well, live honeſt Trappolis, 

And ſo thou ſhalt = ſure to proſper berrer ; 

This Ring / eive thee, ſell it, and the m 

Spend  cdin thee. on 

Trap. Honeſt Brimnerto, faith 

Anere /can/will requie thee fully ; 

Farewell,” /mult alſo rake my leave 

Of my Flametta, we ſhall cry rogecher 

Like unto School Boys that are ro be whipt, Ex. 

Hora. klaspoor fimple Trappolin, Tpiry 

Thy forrune, yer 'ris berrer far then mine ; 

Of all mankind 7arn moſt miſerable, 

And lead a life would make a ſoul prove mortal , 

Yer do I not repine : Moſt dear Prudentia, 

I never can endure enough for rhee, 

So that at laſt / may atrain my wiſhes - 

There's not a grief mankind aid ever ſuffer; 

Nor pain, /would nor paſs ro make thee mine; 
Thou arr che Centre of my wiſhes, all 
2atio 5 choughts upon thy beauty fall, 


* Enmter Prudentia, 


Pyrxd. O Heavens, be merciful, and if 7 rell 
Him / am his, ler him ſay he is maine ; 

I have a fire within my breaft mult out, 
Longer /cannor hide ir, if he now 

Do's not wooe me, I ſhall ſolicite him. 
How ſad a pace he walks> how melancholy 
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Jecauſe / fear re cares nov une mes 


Iraperto. | 
Ha, Divineſt Lady. 

Dead, [rhoughra Geneleman, CRTC you) 
Coold have endured affliction better ar, *: . 

Thar in the wars durft venget fo hik perſtm.. - - / 
Hrs, Mot Exceftent Princeſs,many thouſand met 
Cinſuffer well the dangers of a bartel , 

Bit there areffew or none/aralt that can 

Bear out the patſions of a mindafficted; - $? 
Pad, Then yea ee ere Re. A 
Yourliberey; w_ rrach) 7cangot blame you:  - 
Hira, n, TROO Thatetop ſelf, being'a ſlaye to 


whom 1 defſe-overchoteto.ſerve; 14 00) 
Yethat command che deſtinies of” mens, / 
Now ler me die,amd i 7 Qallnocprofpert 
Know, Nobleft Lady, that rhe priſoner. - 
Nur peaks uno yoo is «Prince yin 
lam Hor ſonanmo 


—— ofiey, and the Pinmend Prince; 


Man; - | 4 
; Thnont's 1 


0grear a. 1 
{tt youdevy me wes avs 
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I never \ 
Bur h&e | far your refofal. . 
The Duke my father ſon would pay my ranſom, 
Bur thraldom for your ſake I have eſteemed 
Above liberty and pleaſures of a Coair,; -:- 
Pra. Mythaphs, mol} =50—v Cue 
A Prince, r" ave Hora, (ts 
I ſcorn to witimy happineſs, -- » 
Like Mature lovern coanmerfeir their joys ; 
Know I do love thee' dear as my ownrtiul, 
And that if thou tmdfi tow beemfitenr, 1 - 
My heart unto thee hatkdifcloſed, live happy, 
—_AnrdHirlaimy port ties chou ſhatr. 

* Hora, Dovkt; fear, rebegone, Fam aman 
That envy not che bleſſed tives of Kings; 
Now ſhe hath dain'd to ſay theſe happy words, 
Icare not though altmankmd threaten me. 
Moſt excellearand mercifulletLady,:' 
Y'ave raiſed tne 10:29ay beycrid ray thoughts, 
May all the Gods requzen you fot thi 
And I wearour. amy lifero do you fernce. 
Prud, My dear Horatio enegh, 1 doubt nos. - 
Thy - wr he. ; on nerf ang 

e while we'hwe, andjmay wo dye forgotcen 

When weebeezfero lone, fay 1 rot well > * 
Hors, Admired Pringeds,yoy cux-ſpeak me munch, 
Bur never ſhalhourdlbyerme, Vi C14 : 
Prud. Heavens bei hind, 20 ef ul 
And make us in tyrybbdyes have ane mind. Exenvt. 

k 4 ” 
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Altos ſecnnde & ſtews prims. 
Emy Trappolin ſolng, 


His baniſh'r fs very dvlef; Twalk 
mol! | I know not, whither , _ 
ſep I go Flametts comes ono my in, Ih I chi 
how ſhe cried when we parter , | 
ſhe would gor10, ahdicertainly (9 won 
had not told her (ye was nor bamiſhe jad nughe 
not, Farwel my-mne'F lanatiettnd: tlic .Dyviel 
take the rwo-ſtiwry Lords Barbrme, 
vil, for Captain Marreworertie:is\a fra 


alle ; 

but by my conſcietice ; he! could ” cupaſ'd 
me lnafe for ſuch macrer;:Barwel tny; traughrs 
of Montefiafcone and Beloppia Sauſages, me cluoks 


this is a very melancholy place : Some 
2 living betly theſe two 4 wav bur rey. 
wings, or four legs: let me berhink mewhi _ 
betake my'(elf ; for in Taſcam ſtay. 5 malt. por; 
Ideto Tome ni view Brier ib [rad avy Larine- irf 
me ; there iz nothing of Ml arm of Napter witli 
out I mean-eo urn) fouldier for one dinnet atay, 
Farwel all my-good ſoppers'#was' worit' ro have 
the weatchas # helpr Gentlemen 'to ; I- 
that's helikelicst place ofall, and rhere Fle fol 
low my owertrade, / love t6 be fipgring of Maus, 

_ and Polax Ryals, well then Fle to Venter ; and 
tur pitnpe/; Es a7 ” 3 WA gl m_ 

f a 
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of cafe and pleature, eſpecial if the fleſh h* 
young and handſort\e ? Methinks] hear a buſling 
11 yon trees, I hope ir be nor athief; ; for then 1 
ſhall loſe rhe ring jm nage pena and may go 
ſelf, Yon's an old man, an he be one 1 

care nor, for ſure.I ſhall be good enough for him, 


Enter Mago a Co njurer. 


Mayo. -Son;you ire banuſhe, I know all the marrer. 
= Tas rue, old friend, I am indeed; bur how 
Divel came you ro know it > 

Mags. *Whyrhe Drvel rold me. 

Frap. "Alas that ere I was born! I pray you facher 

conjurer do nor hart me, 

: Son Trappelan, Lam fo far from hurting thee, 
thee 1 do intendto make a Prince, 

Lap: I pray you pardon me father conjurer, I have 
-normind to domineer or ſwagger in hell. 

Mag: You underſtand me not, thou ſhalr rerurn to 
Florence, 

Tay. And. be hang'd there for my labonr, 

Marv, Be honoured there,and be ſuppos'drheDuke, 

Whonow 1n Milan is Sour ns wife, 

Trap: Fairh if you can bring chis abour, father con- 
jurer;] ſhould laugh indeed; bur ſuppoſe ir could 
be.done, when his Highneſs ce comes 
Woe be ro my neck. 

Mag. No fearat atf.leave all rome, and bar remem- 

--ber whatl ſay atid chou arr ſafe.» 

Rape Faith I know not what” to think of this + bur 

Conju- 
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Conjurers can! do much, © © | | 
Mag. I'le do it never doube , core near ro me, 
within chis circle go, and do not fear though 

thou ſeeſt divels skip about hee. 

Trap. Farther Conjurer farewel , Thad rather livein 
baniſhment then ſee the Divel. 

Mago, Thou filly fellow do nor fear, in this 

Myriades of fiends dare noc , nor canchey hurt thee; 

Here thou ſhalr Rand as ſafe from avy danger 

As ever thou didft yer in any place. 

Think'ft chou ſhave ſo liccle power aver ſpirits; 

As they dare diſobey whar [command > 

Tell me thy wiſh, andif chou haſt iz nor, 

Before thy face [le fink away with fear, 

yy 6m anne /widh nothing 

Trap. Father conjurer, 7 faich I wi more 

| Crombaryes have promiſed me already ; could 
that be done /need nere be a pander agen, 

Mage, Why do you Ray > 

Trap. Shall I be ſafe ? 

Mago. As free from peril as you can defire. 

Trap. Why then Ile venter , being for ſuch a 
marreer ; 

Bur honeſt father Conjurer, if for fear /chance 

Todie, ler not your divels rake my body. 

Mage, Come, do not fear ar all, there is no need. 
Trap. 1 will venter, but /pray you Jet nor the di- 
vels come too near me. . 
= You that below frequent the Srygrian 


Ff 3 And 


>; Phe lzy t # France. 
$4" : | 
And in Cocytus waves do hache yourſelves , 
Youthat upon the Rrands of Phlegetos 
No uſe ro walk, atrend upro-my Charmes, 
Appear, / charge thee-to thor fend, 
ou rhaz' quer mans heed power naſt, app.zar 
# thou ſpicit came, o—=—- | | 
Trap. Gond father conjurer + 
Ler not the Divaly þe yoa ugly , left 
Iplay the laven aud. annoy yaur noſe, 
Maga. Fear nor. | 
Trep. Honch Maller  Connjurer', 'yonder comes 
your " y-you cyrcle me once mare , for 
T'me afraj bebe to bald wich, me. 
Mago, Not all the heuds yhar are in hell ean do 
The leaſt annoyance to thee, Fneppotns : 
Thou ary ſafe, and (obelieve thou ars, come Fe - 
Gire me that haz upchamced. 
Eo. Hege it is, 
Command me onght elſe, 
Mago. No, vaniſh now: 
Son Trap. oblerve me well, this hat 
Keep alwaies 6 thy head,'tis Facakd, 
(3- of the things will make thee thought a 
:KC, 
Trap. Tis none of the handſpmeſt,. mine's of a ber- 
rer block, I think ſorne Napler Devil made ir, tas 
ſo high crownd,; one-rhat (aw mein this would 
rarher think me a foal then a-duke. 
Atage. - Mee thou ſpirit of magitk glaſs appeaty 
7 


] charge rhee in dread Plxgoes name racame 


F<. 
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Tr More Devils yer! is the Sets fre, Fade 
9 Mor. and r* be nor I pray you cake; an order. 
withic,  Ibave no niind ar, arg rexe == 
againkt che Devil, 

Mage Have I nor told thee chounrr (ie 
Trap. Yonder's another Deyil 1-chidk of Gucry 
he brings a looking glaſs wich him. 

Mago. Deliver 1 its be gone. 

Trap, I thank you for it, {befwor). for | 
earneſt ka Cogn I noiſe vb the 
com ur $4$ 

Mayo. Bur before 1 g ive you this miicrour (Sore) 

——_ this powder by Mp Rs. 

And ſecret ſpells;ye mt 

(It hath = piljgo vertue ink) wall 

Be took by all for Trappolin., 1.,,... .) | 

Trap. Far me? yl 

Mayo, Yes certainly for thee, 

Trap. Say you forwhy then I faith with all my hide 

Giye it me, I ſwear unto you (old farher) a very 
belt man in Twkgny (hall be Ty 4 Mr 

Mago, _—_ oy ic vpand rage 

Tr I do not Rh 

=> Now are you ready forthe ba as | 


Trap, Tam very ready 1 
«, Son amy looking > Was wrenghe 


Int Ine deepCovenrths Tt. | 
the mud af rravog mA, 


And hehe bod for Miſcreants, . 


Itis a Migrquir Thave ſiudied | id 
= es IPs Knd 


446 ; TY ; ce, 
And now have brought unco perfeRtions: 
This vpon thee 1 do befiow ; 5x z avifr 
_ the Crowns of Empetours could nor buy, 

Trap. And yer Father Conyurer,] have ſeen half a 
dozen bercer ſold for a piſtol , 
.” They were the works of morralls : When - 
thou haſt 
Acloke lie give rhee rwo :bur look in this 
And thou ſhalt ſee, chy ſelfrhe Duke; and if, 
When he rerurnes agen, thou meereſthim 
Bur throw the powder on him firſt) and he 
ins to rage, did him look in'r, and ic 
ill " hum the reflexion of thee, 

Trap. Say you ſo? yo fro vive me the glaſs, 

, Here, 2 lags ill, 1 will now raiſe vp —_ fiend 

That hath the Cloke which I have promiſed thee, 
Trap. Father Conyurer,as you love your ſon Trap- 

*  polin give. me another 
Circle or rwo, for I promiſe you I fear this almoſt 

worne out 


1 pans hurrthee as thou Rand(, 

f 74. Why then let himcome, 

. In Proſerpin's dread name our Soveraign 

. Neen 

Areto, 1 doi, ge theeto appear ;* 

'Thus by th<:0fiſt of this enchanted Wand 

1 do command thee fiend unro this place, 

Trap. No more Pathet Conjurer, hoſd; here comes 
the evil, he 'sa Taylarjohell PEE 


Stilt thou doft fear ; - be bold and confident, . 
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acloke, | 

Areo, Thou againſt whom fierce Cerberus dares 
bark, 

Here is the Cloke, which ,coobey thy will, 

We (rhat thy ſeryancs are) have made 

Mags, Tis well : 

be gone, I licence thy depart;this Cloke, 

$0nTr appolin,doth perfeR thee the Dake. 

Trap, 1 know not,but on my conſcience the pooreſt 
of his Highneſs ſervants near wore a ware, ic 
_ rome to have been made of rheſe miſe. 
rable thefts of a beggerly Taylor, t'is of ſo many 
Colours; and for the faſhion of ir +(by your leave 
Farher Conjurer)ris very clowniſh,and ſomerhing 
inclining to the fools falhion, ; 

M ago. Thy words, Son Trappolin, are vain, Thaſe 
Counts 

And Marqueſſes that ſwagger it in Gold, 

Shall nor appear ſo glorious to the eyes 

Of men as thou in this, q 

Trap. Father Conjurer,/le be rul'd by you, pur on, 

Mage. Thou art the grear Duke now in ſhew, the 
wiſcſt 

Jodgements will belieye thee ſa, now take the glaſz 
and ſee thy ſelfin'r, 

Trap, Beſeech your Highneſs pardon me, 1 arm 

A poor ſubject of yours, for a ſmall matrer 

Baniſh't by envious Lords, 

Mago, Why Trappolin what folly is this? | 

Trap, Beſworne to you Parher [ thonght 7 ſaw tis 

Highneſs 
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Highneſs, and was a begging to be pardoned : 

LR. Away with ignorance, twas thy 
As thou did(t ſeem uncothy ſelf, ſo thou 

Shalr likewiſe to the world appear; now mark me, 
Nax one df theſe can makethee like the Duke; 
Jy altogether do : nere leave chem off 

ie 


our thou arr ſecure, for one bur miſſing 

Thou wile appear thy ſelf : The Har is cald 

After the Devills name that brought ir, Eo, 

The Looking Glaſs Mev ,the Cloke Ares, 

And there are fiends wichinthem, 

Trap. Father Conjurer, Ichank you for your kind- 
neſs, take all your ware agengarry ſo many Dells 
abour me? ſo ſhall be ſure to be carried tothe 

vil by um. 

Mags. Suſpe& no hurt, they canas well deſtroy 

Theit immortality as do thee hatm. 

Trap. Why then(honeſt father Conjurer )/le venter 
my ſelf among them ,bur 7 ſwear unto you if rhey 
begin ta tir /le ene fling them all away with» 
our more a do. 

Mago. Farewell ſon Treppolin, return to Florence, 

And flouriſh in the pleaſures of che courr: 

* Other affairs command me ro be gone , 

Give merhy hand; farewell ſon Treppolin, 

Trap. Be not ſo haſty (my dear old tarher) one word 
before you go:howſhall /ſay, that I bring nor my 
Durcheſſe with me, but come alone ? 

'Mago Why any thing, whaz you will, _ 
Trap. He make um believethen chat Flicenced ber 


tO 


Trappllinſupper'd s Prince. 443 


co ſtay as long as ſhe pleaſes , and that 7 carne a- 
lone h ſce how they govetned in ay abſence. 
Mago, "Twill do, now have you done with me? 
Trap, Thave : I thank you fot all your things here, 
fare you well honeſt farher Conjurer, Exit Mage. 
Trap. Now Trapplin is nomore Trapp, 
What I am in tny glaſs [le look again; 
The great Duke, ha! tis well, 'tis very well ; 
This ſcurvy Cloak doth ſeern his gallant _, 
And this baſe Har his Highneſs Beaver; my face, 
My body, leggs and all ſeem changed ;' 7 faith 
The Conjurer is 2 wondrous leatned fellow, 
You ſcoundril Lords that baviſh't me, [le make 
Sport with your ſcurvy Honors ,that / will. 
Fo,Meo, and Areo artend | 
Unep your offices well, and guard yaut friend, 


" 


Stena Secunda, 


Enter Sforza the Dake of Milain, Hortentia the Dut+ 
cheſs, Iſabella his 6fter, Lavinio che great Duke 
with Attendants. 


Sfor. Moſt noble brother (for ſo rhe Temple Rices 
Of Hymen dane do licence me to call you) 
Honour our encetrainment ane half hour 
Longer, and we will leave you with your Bride, 
Lavinls, Great Prince,rhe glories you have done mg 
Teave to firrare Chronicles ro tell, (here 
And ſtill you do increaſe them; ſure no man $ 

| a. 
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In Milain ever did receive ſuch honours; 

You always ſhall command me, 

$for. Sir,we deſerve no complements, we have 

Qur wiſhes, if you but reſt (arisfied 

Of our good meaning. | (ours 

Levinio. Moſt gracious Madam, the Roman Emper+ 

Would have wondred at your Court had they but 
knownit : 

Which of them all would not have bleſt his fares 

For the fruicion of ſo rich a Beauty , 

As is the matchleſs Lady 1ſabella ? 

Iſab. Sir,of your own you may ſay what you pleaſe, 

Bur I amiſure you over-praiſe me much. 

La, Deareſt of all the world, thou doſt deſerve 

Princes and Poets borh co ſpeak thy worth, 

Bleſs'd be the powers divine, rhat me of all 

Mankind did chuſe ro make moſt fortunate , 

Ingiving me the glary of the earth, 

Sfor. Sit down moſt noble brother, from your Bride 

We will nor part you: fiſter,this place is yours; 

Soler them now begin, 


Enter Hymen, Luna, Mars, Mercury, Jupiter,Venus, 
Sarurn, Sol, afrey Muſick, 


Hyze, Hirher we are deſcended from above, 

To gratulate your nobly graunded love ; 

That you worthy happy paire ſhould know 
The Gods themſelves are pleas'd with what you 


do, 
Me 
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Me you have honoured, and to hononr gi 
I hare brought rhe Deines ich do 


Command and rule the dayes, that rhey may bleſs 

You all the year with plenteous happi 

May Twſcanes Cities boaſt of Mi/ains Sponſe 5" 

And future Ages,when they wonld compoſe 

One grac'd with all che verrues , her 

Tobe a Lady like this Mi/aneſs. 

And may the moſt ingenious Florentines, 

Your Citizens ( _ Duke ) buke theic mitids 

Inwriting, and in finging Marriage-ſongs, ' + 

DeleGable Fpicha/aminn, Ml - 9/2redy 200. 

While you do live love ever, and may you | 

Concinually your generous hears renew, 

Thus Hymes wiſhes, and it will go hard 

If what a god ſays do not regard, 

Thus I could ſpend rhe night;bur that would prove 

A wrong unco my Rices'and ro your love,” © 
Here they dance, and Hymen lead: it... 

Lmna. Cinthiz Larn, that with-my borrowed lighe 

Out-ſhine che Stars,and docommand rhe-nighe: 

Many a time, when elſe I yail'd would ride , - -'- 

| will appear roſee you with: your Bride. 

Lamps nor wax lighes you ſhall nocneed, fort 

Inſtead of chem wall ever more be by; © ++ +- 

And may you in this life you have begun, 

Equal inlove me and Endymuen. 

Mars, Though my aſpeR be fierce, and wars preſage, 

To you they (hall be ſuch as Loyers wage, 


Irs 
Is 


Sees 
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Sweet kiſſes, ſoft embraces, and ſuch things 
As amozqus Queens enyoy and amorous Kings, 
Youtherefore without piry boch may fighe 
—_ —_— bur delight: 

And may unrn | part you ewo ; 
Which I do promiſe I will vever do. 


Mer, Hermes I am,Maja's wing'd Son, and ſhine 
Among the Planets in a Globe of mine : 

And us rue / favour thefts and (leights, 
Yer will do none t' diminiſh your delights, 

Love therefore, laugh and kiſs, embrace, and be 
Secure, poaching can huce you without me; 

And if I evergo, may I forgo 

My Sphere, and live among the frends below, 


Tupis. Of all che Gods and Coddefſes 1am 
The moſt and bearthe chiefeſt name, 
For Love what 1s it that IT have not dave 

To bring my wiſhes to concluſion? 

] for my ſelf have done no morethen 1 


Will da for you; ro make you live in joy. 
Theriremal pp pai of Lovers;fear | 
Nothing, hnce Ave himſelf doth hotd'you dear j 
Live mecily, andHter this be your mover, 

Thar J#puer himſtif was once a Lover, 


A SoDg. 


Venus. Since io wy Orbe I (bived fur, 
A Lovers gar Hy vs) 
the evening Sta 
I (Tawny 
(Heavenbleſſed paire) waue like ta yagh 
hows tie ſpall never maks uatrrne, 


| and Veſp< 

T6, lights , Pugh ris Ffal; 

If all —_ b wot wy 

To proſper you 

My «ther Pieties gram a life, 
Ile npakg 10 laving man and wife. 


Se. Thoogh I am old and rigid in aſpeA, 

oy ol = yourhful ſports do __ be 

And t my fluences many 

Adverſe to others be, indcroſstheit days 

For you heaver-loved pair,my ſelf Ile force, 

Andes a milder and SSenelet CNceeE 11H 

| Kc for your nes rea, fos nage =. IRS W 
e your &* 1 "Wy 


5 7- oAnqlnang, oh 
Tar for your lg agan [wine JOURge 


A} Sl. Phabuslamyrbe glorious guide af day, nn: 
5 Pobnangheglgo phe Fox | 


i 
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Tam the brighrſome, lightrſome Chariocer 
That heaven and earth adorn within my Sphere; 
And know whar 'tis tobe in love lince / 
Followed my Daphne, who from me didfiie, 
May I loſe all my glory, all my Beams 

Fall like miy Phaeton int* Oceah ſtreams, 

If all my faculcies I n_ 

To make you live in joy, and love in joy. 

In Surnmer time when youint” Arbors go, 

Iwill not ſhine to trouble you below, 

Will onely peepro ſee you kiſs and ſmile, 

To make me think, rhis 1 have done erewhile, 
In Winter ſeaſon when the Froit doth Ray , 

And hinder Rivers to go on their way ; 

When flakes of Snow do cover earths greer! face, 
I for your ſakes will thaw off both apace, 
Inpleaſures evermore you ſnall accord; 

Apolts cannot fallifie his word, 


Here they dance another dince which 
Hymen \eads. 


Hym, The grations Planets _ _ thi dey? 
By powerful inftuent es, you have heard 

To bleſs you both according to thery ways, 
Vomng to be your keepers and your guard. 

T7 hems for your ſakes with me 1 along, 
That they might proſper you as we{l as I, 

Bec anſe this marriage kuot I'de tye ſoftrong , 

_ The it there nthing ever ſhonld mitie, © 
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Tau whom the heavens will proſper all your life, 


lo's whom on earth ther's nothing Can off, end, 
Moſt happy pair, moſt happy man and wife, 

Ymer lives in love wear out and in love end. 
Nor (hall a Poet hired for bis gain , 

V pon your Tomb a feigned verſe engrave; 
Mens tongues and tears ſhall make you both remain 

Above the power of an Epitaph. 
But may you live till you aweary be , 

Not of your ſelves, but of theſe earthly ſports ; 
And the eternal joys above wouldbſee, 

Which ever are in yoves immortal Courts. 
Thur 119 you do gods their wiſhes groe, 
Ant unto them may you according live, 
Exeunc Maskers: 


Sox, 1 think, Hortentia , now the Mask 1s done, 
Or bcocher gladly would go to his reſt. 
tort. And ic 1s cime, moſt noble oy; when 


You pleaſe we will atrend you to your Chamber , 


ind fiſter,ve will ſee you laid in bed ; 
Metninks it is a very pretty thing * 
Toſee a Virgin bluſh, look pale and bluſh. 
[/a, 'Tis ſport roGthers,to rhe Maid 'tis none. | 
[a. Moſt excellenc,Princeſs when you pleaſe let's go, 
For now each minute is as redions ro me 
as vears have been, ſo much Ido delire 
"$or 
ine chaſt embraces of my matchleſs Spouſe. 
for, And worrhy friend, ler us entreat yout ſtay 
as long in Milain as is pothble ; 
Gg Fou 
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You cannot be in Florence more beloved, 
Nor by the better nor te meaner ſort, 
La, What I can do you know you may command 
Unto my utmoſt power, 

Hort. Lights, 

Lavi. My faireſt, deareſtlove, your hand, this part 
Of happineſs makes me ſuppoſe thereſt, © Exean, 
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Scena Secunda. 
Enter Mattemores. 


Matt. Thoſe lazy times that do degenerare minds, 
And breed new thoughts in moſt Heroick hearts , 
By noble ſpirits are robe abhor'd, 

And lothedas the ruine of their ſouls, 

Whilſt Idid follow the Triumphant War 
Through fire and blood, 1 was a happy man ; 

I thought no pleaſure was a parallel 

To the loud cry of mortal wounded foes : 

Bur now I am transformed from my ſelC, 
Hepolita hath charm'd me with a look; 

May I bur hear her ſpeak, how I rejoyce : 

M ay I bur hearher fng, I chink me blelt. 

O how my heart's aſhamed of my tongue, 

W hichnever until now efteminare cthovghts 

C ould win upon, O would to heaven this Lady 
Were bur a man, and circled round with death, 
Thar'T might kill her, and releaſe my ſelf : 
Or were ſhe like the Warlike Amazon, 


With 
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VVich whom renowned Theſens did contend, 
That with my honour I might” challenge her 
For an enchanter, and a witch, How fondly 

And fooliſhly I rave! Rrongelt reſolutions 

A womans powerful beauty deth deſtroy ; 

He that can conjure men, unpeople rowns, 
Cover the ſea with Fleers ,drink rivers dry 
VVith armed ſquadrons he condudts to fight, 
VVhom potent monarchs fear, and Emperors wiſh 
To make th:zir friend, a Ladies ſnule, or eye 
Subdue3 above rehfance, and makes die. 


Exter Horatio and Prudentia, 


Hwa, Moſt deareſt worthiefſt Princeſs, ſam bleſt 
Above the prondeſt of my former wiſhes ; 


Your love tome was like a thing defired, 

Bur far from expectation : as men 

Forlorn and wretched, being content to die, 

And ſure to ſuffer, wiſh to live, although, 

They fully do deſpair of life; of late 

Even ſo was it with me, / lov'd you 

Above my lives expreſſion, bur did ever 

Deſpur the bleſſedneſs of ſuch an honour. 

Prud. My dear Horatio, I cannot ſpeak 

So well as you, bur I can love as truly. 

Mat. Aftrange diſcovery / I will retire 

More cloſe and hear the reſt, 

Pru, Andr. ie Sir, 

Becauſe I know my brother che Great Duke 

Will not at all, or ſcarce allow this match, 
Gg 2 


I will with you whenſoever yon command 

Leave Florence, and what fortune ic ſhall pleaſe 

The Gods ro ſend ns, bear with cheerfulneſs. 

Fhra. Excellent merciful Prudextia, 

I mult pray Heaven make you a full requiral, 

Foc I ſhall ever bz unable, 

Prud. 1 cannot Gay longer with you now, at onr 
next fuming Le cloy you with my company, 
A kiſs, 

Farewel my h2oxtsbelt pleaſnre, Exit Prudentia. 

Hora, Let others rravel 1:aly all over, 

To ralk offach a Ciry , ſuch a place : 

Go to magnificent and hol; Kome, 

On:e the iole Empreſs ofthe conquered wo: 1d; 

To Vemce iich, commanding, politick ; 

Unto ſweer Naples. plenteous in Nobility ; 

Unto great M:[a:n , unto fat Bologna, 

Ciwil Ferrara, Arrioſtnes town, 

Strong-wolled Padza which Aztenor built , 

The 7 r9:ax Pince, and Tits Livins fames 

For hts nativity and ſepulchre- 

To ſubtle Burg amo, moti highly honoured 

For nz2er relation ro | arqguato T aſſo: 

To pro d and fiarely Gemma renown'd 

By her ſe>faring citizen Colombs ; 

Worthy Varona, old ( 

Bloody Perugomn, warlkke Beſſia, 

Glorions Manina,Virg ilius HMaro's bicth-place, 

Good Rimini, iron Piſtoya, 

Fine lanzn2g'd Sena, and induftrions: Luca, 
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f Ode hamor'd Forly, honeſt old Ravenna, 
ured Simegallia, Capna 
- Ars ws and amoroas , wherein 
The Carthagmian Captains Sonladiers were 
oil'd and devauch'd with pleaſures ; Piſa hanging, 
Peſaro a garden of belt frvits, Ancona 
Pray 4 for the Port Loyal, and true Hrbino , 
Rownd Aſcol:.iong, [RS alc 
lipana fleep hulls :1.!: e, Foligno full 
(fſvgry [treers, among the Apinmre , 
Faro tor ha ndfome women molt exrold, 
Ant 1odena nappizit of rhem all | 
From beaurcous comely Florence when 7 part 
Wi hour Prudentia, thunder tirike ray heazr. Exit, 
A gallant refoluton : for the man | 
Ic 'nn2t blame him, bor the Princeſs , hc 
Tolook fo low ind dore pan 21 flive , 
"x s very tirapge, and full of wonder to Me, 
| Delphian Ora ten ever adn: 'd 
- 9 uttering truth, ſpoke this, 7 ſhould have doubced: 
thewhom we tho: ohe 2 Saint, pactern for Nu ny 
Thus to forger her (cIf,zt doth :maze me. | 
Uwomen, [/ covl ! rave a911n{t rhe ſex! 
And oln 4 [not Hipelica 7 wo Ll. 
the cannot hear me, and / nzeds muſt ſpeak 
A wor xd or [WN, they are 2 all falſe and hckle all, 
The poyſon of mens h: appineſs, within 
(Though they are fair without) mol? full of fn, 
Enter Barbarino and Machavil. 
barb, Good morrow Captain Mattemorer, 
Gg 3 Mac, 


Mac. How do you Captain > 

Mat. Your Honours humble ſlave, I am well , bur 
{ad ; 

And {© had all the Court good cauſe to be, 

Did they but know ſo much as I, 

Bar, Why Captain, 

What's the matter > 

Mat, 1'le not be filent for hzr Honours ſake ; 

Prudentia the Princeſs 15 in Love, 

With whom do you ſuppoie my Lords ? 

Mae. 1 think with none, for we all know, ſhe yer 

Hath ſiighted Modena's and Parma '; Duke, 

And ſeem'd careleſs of mankind, 

Mat, Alas! 

She were moſt happy were it one of them. 

Ir is Bruxetto (he's in love withall, 

Barb, How ? 

Mac. Impoſſible / 

Mat, It isa thing moſt true, my cies and eares 

Have ſcenand heard i it, while I ttond unſeen, 

Mac, You amaze vs, 

Barb, Iti3a thing I nzver ſhould have thought, 

Thovgh ſpent my life in fond imaginations. 

at, "As [ have ſeen an amorons cloud receive 

A ſtately hilinto her lovely brealt, 

And ofhis lofty head our eyes bereave , 

And ſeem to lull his ſences unto reſt : 

So did the ſcorneful Lady daign to leave 

All her majeftick ate, and ſore oppreſt 

With inward flames, her eager armes ſhe cali 

Abour 
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About his neck,kiſt and embrac'rhim faſt, 

Bar. Wonders, 

Mac , How the Great Duke will rage ? 

Mat. And do you not my Lords in time prevent 
chem, 

They'l ſteal away I fear, for ſo ſhe vow'd, 

When he bur ſaid che word ſhe wood. 

Mac, By his impriſonment we'l thunder thar, 


Enter Horatio. 


Barb, Here is the man we ſpake of. 
Mac, Ferthe Princes honour ler us keep it cloſe 
As pothble wecan, You of the guard, 


Enter the guard. 


Barb, Seiſe on Brunetto, carry him to priſon , = 
Bid Puchannello keep him ſafe, . 
Tis our pleaſures, 

Hora, What violence is this? O had I been ſuffered 
to wear a ſword , ſome of you ſhould pay dearly 
for it! 

Mac, Away with him. 


Exemnt the guard with Horatio. 


Mat, My Lords,yon have done wiſely to preyenc 
$9 great a diſhonour as might have enſu'd 
Tainted the family of the Medices , 

And been a laſting ſorrow tothe Duke, 
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Enter Trappoloy, 
Barb, His Highneſs is returned, 
Mach, Great Sir, upon our knees we welcome you; 
You come unlookt for, we did not expect 

This happy rime ſo ſoon by fourteen dayes, 

Where 15 our Dutcheſs? 

Trap. Your Dutcheſs will not come till the Gods 
know when, fo” I donor, Ihave gin her leavero 
ſtay as lone as (he will, b:r beſworne I fear you 
have governed bur ſcurvily in my abſen-e.l hear 
that you kave bam{int an hone(t poor man cal d 
Trappolin 15 1 IVE > 

Mach, So pleaſe your Highneſs he deſerv*\l no l2(s, 

Trap. Why what hnrt had he donz, had he knockr 
any body oth the head ? 

Whar was his favlr ? 

Rar. He was apwider, and corrvpted youth, 

Trap. Yo lie Sirra.not panders but whores do that, 

and not they neither if they be ſo:-nd: baniſh one 

of my ſub;eRts for ſuch a matter? beſides were 
there no more in Florence but he ? 

Mac. Be not diipleaſed we humbly pray your High- 
neſs,” 

For we did think we did it for rhe beſt, 

Aſat. 1 wonder at our Duke 11 this, 

Trap. Well, I am very weary, I left allmy train be- 
hind with my wite, and rid as faſt as 1 could drive 
thar I might come unlooke for the becrer toſee 

how you behay'd your ſelyes,which you hare done 
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bad enough, When was almoſt at Florence a ſau” 
cy Varlet rob'd me and tiole my horſe from me,ſo 
that I was beholding to niy leygs to bring me hi- 
hither. Barberineand Machavil come you hither 
both of you, 

Mach, What is your Highneſs pleaſure > 

irap. Sirra Barberizo hold by Mach's breeches,and 
l1o9p, for on thy back I will nde ro my Palace, 

Barb. Ile go ferch a Coach for your Highneſs, 

[rap.The Devil take your Coachesſtoop I lay with- 
our more ado : where is vour obedience? 

Matte. 1 chink the Duke's cun mad, or foxt ſoundly 
at the lealt. 7 know nor what to chink of this, 

Tra». You Sirra Don,run by my fide, ſupply my Lac- 
keys ofhce, wonder not bur obey. 

Math. There isno remedy : heaven be merciful, 7 
think his Highneſs run mad for fear when he was 
robd, 

[rap. Now on and do not loyrer : 

Thus like the Romwdn Emperours will 7 ride 

To triamph through Florence; fiumble not you had 

> beſt, , 

Chatiors them carried, a T#ſcan Noble me; mine 1s 
the ſtacelier and the braver way ; 

Er,Meoand Ares thanks, 

Matte, He jeers us and miicalls us. 

Trap, On apace, 

That 7 may quickly be in my Palace, Exeunt Ommes 


Fims Afus Secund:. 
Attus 


nce. 


Atus Tertius, Scena prima. 
Enter Horatio i priſon, 


Hora. Nrothe manenthral'd black and obſcure 
[s the clear beauty of che brighreſt day; 

Throvgh Iron Grates he only ſees the light, 

And thereby doth increaſe his miſery; 

Thoſe whom he doth perceive injoy to paſs 

Avgment his wrerchedneſs, by making him 

Torhink that thus 1 lately was my elf: 

Bat admirableſt Lady o*che world, 

Divine Prudentia, may I die abhot'd 

By all mankind, if I repine at all, 

Seeing for thy ſake I do ſuffer this ; 

The exquiſiteſt rortures curious inventions make, 

Forthee I would think ſports, and undergo; 

Maylt thou live happily and free from care, 

And all my miſerics of no moment are, 


Exter Trappoiin, 


Trap. Eo, Meo and Areo, fairh you are all brave De- 
vils all on you, and my father Conyurer an excel- 
lehtfellow ; I love to ſee my ſelf, Meo thou arr 
not the work of Moraz ; No, the Duke hynſelf I 
ſeem. I now muſt learn to walk inſtate, and ſpeak 
proudly, 1le play ſuch tricks with my Lord bani- 
ſhers, ſhall make me ſport enough - baniſh a poor 

man 


Would the fates favour panders 1n this wiſe, 


YAPPOL SODOS 7T © — 
man-for doing courrehes 7, it 1s againſt the law of 
friendſhip, I am ſuppol'd a Prince,the Florentines 
acknowle :dgE me the great Duke ; what ever I 
Jo tho never ſo badpaſſerh with appr obarion: -POOT 
Trappolin turn'd Duke ! tis very ftrange , bur very 


rrue : 


He were 4 fool beſworn would not turne pimp, 
Seeing Pandors Dukes become, he 1s an aſſe | 
That may hav't will ler, the ofhce paſs, 

O me Brunetto, alas for thee man ! how camſt thou 
there ? I think in my heart an there be a miſchief 
in the world thou wile be ar one end orotheron'e, 

& ho Pucchavello, Pucchanells ! 

perch. Whocalls : 


Enter Pacchaxello. 


Irap, That do 1 Sirra,let me Bruxerto our preſently, 
and bid him come ro me. 

Pucch, Your Highneſs pleaſure ſhall be done. Ex. 

Trap, Alas poor Brunetto! marl what he has done to 
be locke intuch a place, I think in my conſcience 
tis not for any Lechery, for 1 could never get 
himro'r, and many a time I have offered him 

many a good bit: Brwnetto tocome into the Jayle? 

I cannot tell what to think of ir, bur be't for whar 
it will out he goes; my good friend Brunerto who 
gave me a Ring ſhall nor he there ; 

Honeſt Branetto, 

Hera, Great Prince : 


Enter Braretto 


Trap. He 
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Trap. He makesa very low leg, but I will nor be 

ur-2one Ty courtelie; 

Deareſt Brunetto. 

Hora. Your Highneſs goth forger your ſelf exceed- 
ingly, I am your priſone 

Trap. My beſt friend good | aaron, 

Hora. Beſcech your Highneſs to remember -your 
(elf, 

Trap. Sol do. bur never muſl fo: ger thee./am glad 
to ſee rhee in good health, dear Brunerto, 

Hora. I ſhall @ll to the gron nd even now in this ſa- 
luracion; beſeech your Higlineſs,/ am your priſo- 
ner, vour {lave. 

Trap. 1 am thy ſervant Brunento, 

Hora. Wonders! I am a{tonithed; vpon my humble 
knees / docangratulate your lafe and ſpeedy re- 
rurn, 

rap. And vpon my knees [ do embrace thee Bru- 

xetto, thou art anhone(lt man,my molt ſweet Bru- 

netto. 

Hora, I know not what rothink, nor what to ſpeak; 

Beſeech you Fliohneſs riſe, 

Trap. Not withour thee, 1 p Brunetto, honeſt Bru- 
netto up T ſay, 

Hora. Beſecch your Hizhneſs, 1 am your humble 
ſlave, 

Trap. I amthy ſervant Brunetto,and as long as thou 
heſt onthe ground ſo will / roo; up therefore, ler 
us riſe and talk, away with your complements ; 
Icannort abide them, up 1ſay, lers riſe; thou ſhale 

not 


 { ano { packs 
not ſtay / ſwear, 

Hera, 1 arm amazed,by force [ muſt obey-Great Sir,7 
know not what tothink, you honour me above all 
expreſſion, ; 

Trap, Honour a fig, [love rhee Brunetto, thou art 
a 200d honeſt fellow, 7 love thee with all my 
heart: Complement with me, and 7will be very 
avgry: without more ado] tell rhee I love thee. 
Puchanells ſo ho! 

irra Puchanello, bring two chairs hither preſently. 

Hora, Your Highneſs, P 

ſTrap. Away with Highneſs, I ſay away with it, Call 
ne Lavin Duke, plain Medices, I cannot abide 
your Highneſs , your Excellency, your Worſhip. [ 
hare ſuch idle flimflams, dear Braxerto,how [ love 
thee Ifaith [ do with al my hearrt,and if 7 he unto 
thee /would / might be hang'd. 

Hora. Sure I am awake, this is no dream, 

[7ap. We will live mecrily rogether,/ faith we will 
Bruzetto, how glad / am to ſee thee in healch? 
come Sirra, what a while ha you been a bringing 
couple of chairs!ſer them here Sirra and be gone. 

Exit Pucchanello, 

Brunette, fit thee down, fir down man [ ſay, 

Hora, I will atrend your Highneſs on my knees. 

Trap. Why [ am not thy Father,am 7?leave fooling 
and fit thee down, that we may talk rogerher, kt 
chee here 7 will have it (o, 

fora, Tam alloniſhr, [ humbly pray your Highneſs, 

Trap. Pray me no praying,but fit thee down,hit thee 

here man, Brnnets. 
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Bruxetto be rul'd. 

Hora, On the right hand,I know not whar to think, 

Trap. I am ſomething aweary Brwnetto,and will not 
not fit without thee, therefore I pray thee make 
me ſtand no longer; obey, me for I am the Duke, 

More. Here then ſo pleaſe your Highneſs. 

Trap. Why anthon wilt have it there, there ler ir 
be, bur I am miſtook thats on the lefr hand, what 
do you think me a clown and withour breeding, 
that I ha no more manners in me? for ſhame of 
the world,fit thee down Brwnetto fit thee down & 
without more bidding, without cha wilt ha me 
lie onthe ground, forT am ſo weary / can (cant 
ſtand. 

Hors, There 1s noremedy, / muſt obey, 

Trap. So, well done, fit fill man,whar art doing, art 
atraid of me > 

Hor, What does your Highneſs mean ? 

L Trap. Marry and thou drawſt back le drayy back 

roo; Brunerto (1t thee (ill andler us talk, 

{Hera, [ will obey your Highneſs. 

Trap. Highneſs me no more highneſs, /cannart a- 
bide it, my name is Lavin, call me Lavin Duke, 
and tis enovgh a conſcience, 

Hora. Great Sir,] am far unworthy of theſe honors, 

The nobleſt F/orentizes would be moſt proud 

Tobe thus graced by their Prince, 

Trap. I like not cheſe ſer ſpeeches neither, letus talk 
as we were companions in a Tavern tog2ther,and 
notaftertheCourt faſhion,l am as weary of it as a 


Dog 


c 
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Dog , Iam Brwnetto;prichee man how cam'ſt rhou 
into the Gaol? ; 

Hora, O pardon me Dread Soveraign. 

Trap. On thy knees man>whart meaneſt thou by this, 
doſt rake me for Mahomet > as well as I canpar- 
don thee I do, any thing what ere ir be, though 
thou haſt kil'd every body; riſe therefore I ſay 
Brunetto,and ſer thee in thyplace againor /le kneel 
00, 

Hora, Moſt merciful Prince, hear me before, leſt you 

Repent your kindneſs rowards me afterward, 

Trep, Up ſay Brwnetto , vp,1 pardon thee any thing, 
upon condition thou wilt riſe and fit thee down. 

Hora, \t is your Highneſs will, 

[rap, Now good 'Brunetto without any fear (for T 
{wear unto thee I do not care what thou haſt done, 
and forgive rhee whatſoever it be) tell me the 
came, 

Hora, Dread Soveraign, I was for love put in, 

Trap, Who pur thee 1n? 

Hora, Your Highneſs Governors, Lord Barberins, 
and Lord Machavil, 

Trap. They are a covple of Coxcombs for their pains; 
who art 1n love wirhal ? 

Hora, O pardon me, 

Trap, Sit (hill or I will not, and ifchon do(t T will. 

Hora, Your Highneſs Excellent filter-----O great 
Prince/ 

Trap. Sitftill Brunetto, waſt thon laid up for that *? 
Alas for thee, haft thou married her > 

Hora, 
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Hora, So pleaſe you Higaneſsno, 

Trap. It doth neither pleaſe my Highneſs nor Low- 
neſs neither, I wo'd thou hadſt.. and rhar*s all the 
hurr I with thee : co 1d thou rhink I that loved 
thee ſo would be angry with thee for this, halt 
thon her conſent 7 

Hora, 1 have, 

Trap. 1 amvery glad of it, and I here give thee mine 
ro0 : prethee Brunertodo me the favour to go and 
bid Barberino or Machavil come to me , 1 le ſend 
for my lifter preſently , and if ſhe ſays ſoro me, 
I'le ſoon have yo! married, 

Hora. You Highneſs ſhall command me to my 
death, 

More willingly unto my life, for fo 

This bufineſs doth imporrt; he heavens b- praiſed, 

Andever be propicious to you, bleſs you 

According to your own and my deſires, Exit, 

Trap, This Brunetto 1s a good honeſ? fellow, and hath 

always behaved him elf very vell , and whatſogs 

ver he be I'le givehim Pradentia for the Ring he 
pave me, I will n* be ungrareful ; he ſaid he \ Ir 

im love with my iNer, and if he had them all, 

wo'd cen ſay mvch g good do his heart with "ke 

bur he means thePrinceſs,and though I have litcle 
ro do with her, yer if / can give her bim 1 will. 

Eruxetto's Ring 1ſhall-never forger, 
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Enter Machavil, 


Mat. Your Highneſs pleaſure, , _ , 
Trap. My Highneſs pleaſure, Sirra Lord, is, that you 
co and cell my filter Praudemtia I would ſpeak with 
er preſently, will expect ber here:be gone. Exve, 
The Dukes life is very pleaſant, / rake great contene 
in it, and were ir not for one thing {were moſt 
happy, which is, / dare not diſcloſe my ſelf ro my 
dear Flametta , for (he is a woman, and full of 
ticle carle as the reſt are ; nor if / could win her 
without making my ſelf known, durſt I lye with 
her, by reaſon of purting oft E», Mev, and Ares; 
atherwiſe ſure / ſhould get her; for ſure ſhe would 
not refuſe a Duke, 


Enter Flametta. 


Flametta, Here is the Duke alone, whom I ſo long 
Have ſought for to petition for the repeal 
Ofmy dear Trappolin, Great Prince, as low 
As trueſt humility can make a Suitorz + 
before you I prottrate my ſelf; Molt excellent 
And merciful Sir, pitty a loving Maid , 
Who is bereaved of her joys; I beg 
Poor baniſh'e Trappelin mught be recalled, _. 
Whom (when your Highneſs was to Milain gone;) 
Was by thoſe cruel Lords wbom you did leave 
Our Goyernors,ſentinto baniſhmener, 
H h Grea 
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Great Duke, you thathave noble thoughts, andſy 

A heart full of commilſeration, 

Kill me nor with a cruel hard denial. 

Trap. Ah Es, Meo, and Ares, hinder me ! I mui 
counterfeit with her ; fair Maiden riſe. 

Flaw. O let me kneel (Great Sir) until you ſay 

My Trappol:s ſhall be repeal'd, 

Trap.Riſe I ſay ,& we will talk of it;{ cannot abide te 
ſee any body kneel unleſs they are inthe Church 
chat have leggs to (tand on : how may [7 call yo; 
Maiden? 

Flam, So pleaſe your Highneſs, my name 1s Fla 
menta. 

Trap. Mris. Flametta, I ſay give me your hand, ri 
wichour more ado, riſe without you mean to {a 
your Beads over ; Mris, Flametta be rul'd, good 
Mris. Flametta be rul'd, wo'd I were hanged 1 
ever Trappo/ine come home and you get not U 
up I ſay therefore, 

Flam, I mult be moſt rude. 

Trap. Why that's well done Mris. Flametta: Tra 
polin for whom you are a peritioner , young Mt 
firis, is baniſh'r you ſay, for what it matrers not 
rell me what you'l give for his repeal. 

Flam, Even any thing Thave, all chat I have. 

Trap. Are you a Virgin? tell me true, if you are not 
itis no wonder beſworr, it is more wonder by the 
balf if you are, for I rhink chere be not rwoof yo 
age in the City thar be, 

Flam, May I not proſper in my wiſhes Sr, 
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 Ibe nota Maid. | 

Trap. And will you give your Maidenhead to have 
him recal'd from banmiſhment? 

Fla. To him when he comes home , and we are 
married, 

Trap. Well aid Miſtreſs, Bur rell me now what will 
you give me for to have him come home? --- 

Flam, Even any thing I have. ; 

Trap. I am a great man, and like them, will not do 
favours for nothing; will you give me your Shoog? 

Flam, My Shoos! your Highnels jelts. 

Trap, 1 (wear unto you (Maftriſs ) but I do not , and 
it you do not give me what I ask (how ridiculous 
ſoever it ſeems to you) Trappolin nere comes in 

Florence again. 

Flew, I wonder at the Duke, but will obey him 
if Here are my ſhooes dear Prince. 
Trap. Well done I ſay , but I muſt have your Stocks 


ings roo off with them therefore without any 


more arguing. | 
Flay, My Stockings with all my heart to have my 
Trappolin, 
Trap, Very well done Mrs Flam. you do very well, 
give me your gown too;Do not wondef,theſe will 
do nothing without it. 


Flam, Then ſhall your Highneſs have ic, 


Trap. I ſee you love that fellow well, 'ris well done 
of you, I think he be an honeſt man, which makes. 


me the willinger to yield to his repeal; fay 1 
muſt : have that Perricore too, elſe all this 1s nor 
worth a ruſh i'faich, Hh 2 Flaw, 


<, 
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Flaw. Ithinkthe Duke's mad-—And will you gin 
* me then your Highneſs word? 


Trap. 1 will, = 
Flam, 1 cannot help it, hereir is. | % 
Trap. 1 (wear unto thee, young Wench, give me thi 
under Perricote and rhy Smock, and 7 will gi 7 
thee my word,and ſend for him preſencly to night 
this Wench makes me curſe Es, Meo, and Ares 
Flam, Moſt excellent Sir, there is rior inthe world Ss 
The thing that in my power lies 7 wo'd n 
Deny to do for my 7 Un Trappolin; 
But modeſty forbids me rodo this, 4 


Trap. I ſhall not have them then ? 

Flam. I beſeech your Highneſs pardori me. 

Trap. I am very {ogry / could not ſee her naked,but 
it cannot be help'c ; well how many kiſſes w 
you give me my young Miſtriſs > 

Flam, Kiſles? 

Moſt Gracious Prince , a thouſand and a thouſands.” 
rimes, 

Ile kiſs your hand upon my hvmble knees. 

Trap. I have no pleaſure in that: how many kiſſes up 
on lips will you give me > 

Flam, For Trappolins ſake, 'le do any thing that me 
deſty will give me leave; do whar you pleaſe Sir, 

i Trap. Ah honey ſweet Flametta, how I love the 
prithee kiſs berter: dear lips! / could almoſt wifhh 
Eo, Mov, and Ares i'th* fire ;again, again, agai 
iweet Flametta, 

Flaw, Shall Trappolin come home ? 


Trap 


FICEs 


Tra wppo. 
i. Do burler us kiſs , and thou ſhalt 'haye any 
Ws; - 
my hat a miſery *cis ro be a great man? again, 
ain Flametta, Trappolin ſhall come home. 
Flop, 1am aweary. | : 
t 749, So hall I never be ; again, again, 


he Enter Prudentia, 


law, The Princeſs, your Highneſs fifter : 
ou have gin your word, . 
1p. Young Miſtreſs, / have nor lexſure to anſwer 
younow, come to me ſome other time , and 7le 
alk wich you further - now take up your things 
and be gone, | 
law, Tam afſur'd 7ſhall prevail: heavens guard 
your Highneſs. Exn, © 
{. Now [ expe& my brothers rage, for ſure 
>-gh nere ſo ſecrer kept) my Love unco 
y deareſt Haratso by ſome emcourh means 
known : ſay whar he will, or can, / am 
:folv'd, and my affeHion's ſerled, 
_ $9. Fair Lady, come hither, you aremy filter, are 
you ? 
$44. 7am your fiſter and ſervant Sir, 

ſ14p, Complement with me no more then / com- 
plement with you ; good Madam hfter fir you 
down, 1 woul rooms ence x 
i, He ralkes as tho e were diftrac b 
odeyyou Fir, ap" | 
1p. Tis well done, gaod __ liter, 

, Hh 3 


It 


Pros, 


ves . ppos a 4 I E, 


Prud. I never ſaw my brother thus before ; 

Sir, / am exceeding glad to ſee you 

Rernrn'd in ſafery out of Lombardy; but ſhould have 
been thore joyful had you bronghe your Durcheſ; 
with you, 

Trap. She'l comme ſoon enough nere feat*r;bur filter, 
I muſt be ſomething brief, for [am a hungry ; as 
ſoon as came home I ſaw Branetto wn rhe ( 2a0l, 
who afrer many circumſtances and feats, rold me 
"was for love of you that he was pur there  rell 
me fiſter Prudentia,co you love hum [le beſworn 
the man 18 a good honeſt fellow, if you h+yea 
mind co him /'le give you my conſent with al my 
heat : I vow as { am an hone(t man, and the 
Duke; {do nor 1elt. 

Prad. Moſt worthy brother, thanks ; # do confeſs 

T love Branetta, and were very guilry | 

Ofcruelty rf / did nor; for he 

Loves me 7 know as his own happineſs : 

Nor, Sir,have 7plac'd my affe&ions 

Unworthy ; Branetts.is 2 Prince, 

His name 15s Horatio, and he's ſecond fon 

Untothe Dvke of Savoy; for my ſake 

He chang'd his name and lives a priſoner. 

Trap, How's this/1s Bruxettoa Prince? you love him 
Lady htier you1ay, 

Prud, Moſt rrvtly'Sir 7 do. 

Trap. Are you coment to marry him? 

Pra, Idodeſie no greater bliſs on carrh, 

So that your Highneſs will conſent therero, 


Trap, 


«9, Lady fiffter, here 1s my hand, I am content 
faith, wichour more words 1am, 

man hungry now, and would be brief, ſiſter mine 
[ay marry him when you will , beſhrew my 
heart and I be not content ; , 

had rather you had him then any man in the 
world, 

4 I know not what to think, he's ſtrangely 
chang'd. 

ap. Ler this ſuffice Madam fhiſter; I am very 
hungry I Cay, have you any go0d ſtore of meat in 
the houſe? I could ear ſoundly now ſiſter of a diſh 
of Sauſages: come Lady ſiſter, lers ro dinner , be 
zone, I haye a good ſtomach as I arm an honeſt 
man, Exenunt, 

Scena ſecunaa. 


Enter Mattemores, 


Me, Ithat have led a life uncil of late 
In ſpire of death, paſs'd chrough the dangers of it 
Dreadleſs without regard; whom never men 
Conducted by brave Captains te the field, 

Did yer withſtand, am won and vanquiſhed: 
[hpolita, heroick Amazon, 

In Love hath conquered me with amorons (mules; 
Merhinks it is a thing moſt full of wonder, 

That whar not maſſe pikes, nor murtherous guns 
Could ever do, a Ladies ſmiling eyes, 

The beaury of a timorous woman ſhould; 

Hh 4 Her 


bs 


Her eyes have darted fire into my breaf}, 
Which nothing bur her kindneſs can extin 
Ahd be ſhe cruel I ſhall ſoon be aſhes, 
Do I thus yield? ſhall I forger the ſound ' 
Of marrial Drums, the warlike noiſe of Trumpers, 
To lift to the laſcivions harmony 
Ot inſtrumencs touched by Hipelita's hand ? 
Shall I forge: the ordering of a Camp, 
. To ride great horſes,to beliege a city, 
To undermine a Cafile, to raiſe Bulwarks, 
All for the love of a fair fearful woman 2 
Ic muſt be ſo; theſe legs that wont to lead 
Arm'd men to barrel; I muſt ofe in dances : 
This hair that us'd to be covered with a helm. 
Cloggy with ſweat and blood, I now muſt powder: 
Theſe hands that wont ro wave a dreadful ſword, 
Inſtead of iron gauntlers now muſt wear 
Perfum'd gloves: I that had wone to be 
Under the Chicurgions hands to cure my wounds, 
Muſt have a barber now to keep me near : 
O Love ! chon arr divine, and canſt cransform 
A man from what, he was : it 1s in vain 
To think to ſhun the ching thou doſt conſtrain, 


guiſh; 


Enter Hipolica, 


I, 
Hipal, Ti idleneſs that is the cauſe 
Le We loſe onr liberties :* © 
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The buſie Cupid never draves 


To yield unto his wice, 


2, 
Away withloveyt is a thing 
[ hope I nere ſhall kzow; 
When many weep ſo Iſhall ſing, 
Have joy while they have woe. 


3. 
The happmeſc of love is poor, 
Compar'd to liberty; 
Bleſt lovers do hard things endure, 
Their pleaſures to enjoy. 


4 
May 1 lrve ever a8 I do 
Free Pore that fooliſh pain; 


{wiſh that no man may me woo, 
lentil 1 love ah, an. 


Mat. O Heavens, is thugs her mind compos'd! if I 
Can win this Lady, it will be a conqueſt 

Deſerves a Trophie fafabove my beſt 

Of Victories, I will go trie her : hail 

Glory of [raly, compar'd ro whom 


The gs Egyptian Queen would yield, fweer 
Lady, 


Moſt excellept Hipolita vouchſafe 
To hear me cell your conqueſt and my foile ; 
Whom the Great Dukes greateſt foes could never 
vanquiſh 
Your powerful beauty hath;know Mattemores, 
| Whoſe 


” ca TIT7 i 


(Whoſe ralour Spain not only doth report, 

Burt Mantoahath prov'd your matchleſs eyes 

Tranſcendents of the brighrelt lighteſt ſtars ) 

Have wounded fatally unto the heart, 

Unleſs you prove as kind as you are fair, 

Hip. Do you jeſt with me Captain ? 

Mat. My hearts delight , ſweer centre of my 
thoughts , 

I vow by your rich beauty , if my heart 

Could ſpeak,ic would agree full with my rongue, 

I would rell my love more then I can expreſs, 

Hip. Whar ill fortune , good Seignior,you have had, 

To fall in Love with one deſerves it nor, 

Nordoth not care for you> and I do hope 

I nere ſhall bear aftection unto man. 

Mat. Patience afhft me mightily; not all 

The 'murtherouscanon bullers I have heard 

Fly buzzing by my cars, nor diſmal cries 

Of dying ſouldiers, nor the horrid noiſe 

Of rough rempeſivous ſeas have ever moy'd me, 

Onely your harſh unkind reply hath ſtruck 

+ Unto my very ſovl. 

Hip. Tcannor help it; 

Had you now , Captain been abroad ir'h held, 

This nere had happened to you ; and to cure you 

The field will be the belt; go ro the wars, 

Buhie your ſelf in Gights, and you will ſoon 

Forget you evec ſaw Hipolita. 

Mat. Moſt creel fair one, be afſur'd that ere 

I would forget you (which I know's a thing 
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For me impoſſible ro do) I would 
Into oblivion caſt my belt of pleaſures, 
Even all my pleaſures, / would forger ro uſe 
My ſword, and all the Milicarte ſcience ; 
Witneſs triumphant Son of Tove, Great Mars , 
[ vow by all che Honours of a ſouldier 
| love thee dear as rhine own hearr , but this 
Admicable Lady much above it : 
Nor do 1 diſpleaſe thee in'r, I know that thou 
Preferd'ftche embraces ofthe Cyprian Queen 
Above the glorious barrels of the held. 
Therefore (dear Lady ) be moſt confident 
While I have memory, above all rhings, 
Your beaury will be fixed in'c, 
Hip. Good Seignior, 
Trouble me not to anſwer you agen; 
Ler this ſufhce, I wiſh you lik'd me nar, 
Becauſe I neither would have you nor any 
Tolove a woman will not return afte&ion, 
Mat, O Heavens ! 
Will you continne thys obdurare ever ? 
Hip. Alwaies believe it Captain, 
Mat, I have not patience to contain my ſelf, 
An angry clond full fraught with thunder boles 
Work't by the Cyslops on Campagns's Stithy, 
Now hanging ore my head, menacing dearth, 
Preſaging ſpeedy ſad deſtruction, | 
Could not compel my ſilence, 'tis decreed 
By my adverſe malignant fiars chat I 
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Shall die deſtroy'd by a fair cruel woman ; 

Which ere / do, [will a little eaſe 

My troubled heart of woe: heare mercileſs woman : 
(Whom 7 do curſe becauſe love ſo dearly) 
' Hear ne, and afterwards go glory that 

Your wondrous beauty, and your ſavage hearr 
Hath made a man diſtracted, kild a ſovldier. 

Hip. A Captain and be thus mov'd by a womatis 

refaſal / 
Mat. $weeteſt Hipo/rra,be merciful, and ſave 
. His life that honours you above che world, 

Hip. Pray you Seignior be anſwered, 

Mat. You ate reſolv'd then toruine me : 

Curs'dbe thoſe barrels all char 7 have foughr 
And conquer'd in, t'had been more honour for me 
To have been ſlain by my incenſed foes 

Which were brave ſouldiers, then rodie in peace 

- -By the unkindneſs of a proud fair woman. 
Hip. Beſeech you leave your rage , and leave me 
Captain, 

Mar, More cruel then Hyrcaman Tigers , hear 

Me take my leave before [go. 

Hip. Proceed. 

Mat. ThouGod of love,and if rhou art a God 
Revenge thy ſelf and thy wreng'd deity 

On rhis unmerciful Lady; make her fall 

Inlove with the baſeſt of all mankind, 

A manſo full of ignorance, that he 

In ſhape alone may differ from a beaſt, 

Nor know that ſhe is fair and light her beauty ; oe 

A 
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| And he himſelf che moſt deformed thing 
That ever burthened our mother earth 
With his unworthy ſteps.: Cupid atrend, 
And yield unto my juſt requeit; make this 
Lady run mad for ſuch a monſter , ſhed 
Athouſand rhouſand tears upon her knees; 
While he Rands laughing at her: may you die 
Raging for love, Hipolits as I, 
Hip. 1 do begin to pity him ; ſure I never 
Shall have aman to love me betrer, and though 
| once incended alwaies to live ſingle, 
His words have altered my reſolution: 
Nor, if I take him, ſhallI do a thing 
Will misbecome me, for he is a man 
8 High in the Great Dukes favour. Noble Captain, 

| Ie1s your happy fare to conquer - alwaies; 
I vow unto you by my honour, I think 
Moſt ſeriouſly, no man vponthe earth 
Behdes you could have won; I'me the laſt 
Ofall your viQtories, T heJexslike you have 
Overcome Hepolita, 
Mat, And will you love me then > 
Hip. 1 do and alwaies will, 
Mat, Bleſt be the ſtars that ſhin'd at my nativity, ' 
I want words to expreſs my joyes; bur deareſt Lady, 
My ſweet Hipolita , my forward aQtions 
Shall make you know my heart above my tongue; 
I am a ſouldier,and was neyer wont 


To ſpeak amorouſly. 


. Hip, 


Trappolin ſuppor'd a Prince. 


Hip. You have ſaid enough. 
Mat. Love is but chought by words, by deeds tis 
known; 


Shew me you love me, and let words alone, 

Mar. Worthieſt of Ladies, when /ceaſe ro do 

All rhat / can, then may your love ceaſe roo, 
Exennt, 


Fmms aftus Terr. 
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Atlus Quartus , Scena prima. 


Enter Barkarino & Machayil. 


Bar. E cannot counterfeic ſo much. 
Mac, 1 knownot, 

Bur if he do nor ſurely he 1s mad; 

What wild phantaſtick things he does, and calks 

Of Fo, Mev, and Ares, names 

Unheard i'ch the Court before! 

Bar. Some Milain Counts 

[warrant you he means by them. 

Mac. The ſtrangeſt rhing of all is the releaſe 

Of Brunetts, and his extraordinary love unto him, 

Whom he hath cauſed richly ro be clothed. 

Bar. And uſerh him as if he were his berrer. 


Enter Horatio, 


Mar, Yonder's the man we talk of; what a change 

We ſce! A priſoner bur lately lockr up ſafe, 

And now to be the wonder of the Courr, 

Hor, Next Eo, Meo, and Ares, the Duke 

Doch ſwear he loverth me; bur who thoſe are 

[ cannot rell nor learn: my Lords, good day, 

Saw you his Highneſs lately 

Bar, No hr. 7 

Hora, You ſpeakas tho you were diſpleaſed. 

Mac, Weare not well contented Sir, 
Hoy, The . 


Her. The Duke is noble, utter your grievances to 
. t  $- o 


Bar. So we will Sir, Enter Tyappolin 
"Mac. And now Sir, 
Know worthy Prince we are your loyal ſubje&s, 
And whar we ſay is for your honour, | 
Trap. Tit be for my honour Ile hear you, d 
Burbe as brief as you will, 
Mac. Your Highneſs hath lately releaſed Bruyerto, 
Trap. Tis athing very certain, 
* Mat. We doubt not but done our of clemency, 
Not knowing why he lay there. 
Trap. Well, why was he put there ? 
Mac. Even for your Honour ſake (moſt Gracions 
Sir ) The Lady Prudentia your lifter loves him, 
Trap. Say you ſo? So ho Pachaxe/lo, So ho ! 
Puch. Who calls > (Within,) * | 
Bar. His Highneſs; come hither preſently. 
Trap. Bidthe guard enter, 


Enter Puchanells and the Guard, 


You ſay Brawetto was put inpriſon becauſe my hifler 

lov'd him, you think it good and ficring he were 

there again, 

- Sopleaſe your Highneſs, yes, 

Trap. - Puchanells take me theſe two Coxcombly 

Lords into your Cuſtody; they are never well bur 

when they are baniſhing ſome body,or doing ſome 

miſchief or other « Brunetro was laid in priſon be- 

cauſe my ſiſter loy'd him, and lay me theſe there 
| - becauſe 
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becauſeI love them, 

Mac. Beſeech your Highneſs nor to deal ſo hardly 

With us whom you have known ſo faithful to you. - 

Trap. Puchanello, away with them I ſay : you of the 
Guard ſee them in, 

Bar, Moſt worthy Prince be merciful, if we 

fave done amiſs twas our of ignorance. 

Trap. Sirra rogue away with thern, or Ile lay up you 
109, 

Pach, Your Honours muſt have patience and walk; 

Mach, There is no remedy. > 

ber, The heavens be merciful ro Florence ; | 

VVhar ill malignant Rarre hath ſodepriv'd 

Our wiſe and noble Duke of all his reaſon, 

That he remembers not who are his friend) Ex, 

tor, The Gods be ever moſtpropitious; 

Great Sir, unto you, and contume long 

Your life, chief honour of the Medicer. * 

Irap.Prince Horatio [ am your ſervant, Ipray you for- 
give me my calling of yon by your nick-name of 
Brunerto;my (ifter hath rold me you are theSon! of 
the Duke of Sawsy, beſworn unto you / am very ,, 
ſorry I have nor uſed you as befirred you, bur i£ 
was your fault rhat rold me not who you were: 7 
have talked with Prudentia,and ſhe loves you ſhe 
les, which Tamglad on, and Ile marry you as 
{o0n as you will. 

Hor, Sir,itis true I am Horatio, 

vn of the Piemond Prince; bur being his ſecond , 

| durſt nor thivk me worthy of ch hovour 

1 Ag 
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As your Highneſs hath done me; and therefore rold 

None but your beaureous fſter who I was, 

Trap. Enough my friend; and Prince Horatio, 

Could =_ ſuppoſe I would deny my fiſter, 

Though ſhe were made of Gold and precious flones, 

Unto your Highneſs, and to ſach a friend? 

You do deſerve a berter wife then ſhe; 

She's noc half good enovgh for yon, and if 

T had another tiſter, you ſhould have them both. 

My friend a Prince/1'm very glad 1' fairh, 

Bur ſorry that I did not know you ſuch, 

Thar I might have done you right : wood 7 were 
hang'd 

If you are not far a better man then I. 

Hora, Great Prince, yon do forget your ſelf, 

Trap. Your Highneſs muſt pardon me; I do remem- 
ber my ſelf well enough, yer Es, Mev, aad Arr, 
have made me ſomething proudiſh, bur howſo- 
ever I am your ſervant, Prince Hoyat. 1' faith / am 

our very duriful ſervant: how ſa you now, the 
. Duke of Savoyes ſon! 1 fairh / am your poor ſer- 
vant Lavin the Duke of Florence. 

Hers, Iam amaz'd; he's mad : 

Beſeech your Highneſs leave, 7 pray you Sir, 


Emter Mattemores the Spaniſh Captain 
with petitioners, 


Trap. What have we here- now, do's the Captain 
bring us Notris-dance Des" * 
at. 
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Mat.So pleaſe your Highneſs,being importun'd much 
9” | havebrought before you, chat you might, 

o juſtice, 

Trap, Captain Mattemores, juſtice 1'le do with all 
my heart, bur execution ler do who will for me. 

Calfchead, Great Duke of Twſcany, vouchſafero hear 
me, 

For what I ſpeak is out of conſcience z 

This fellow Mr. Bulfleſh a Buccher, I ſaw 

Verily with mine owneyes even yelternight 

(When he was drunk) to kill my man ,waich he 

Swore was good Bcef, and he would ſell it dear. 

Bulf, _ Purican you are a baſe ſcoundrel, was 
not ] drunk in your company to make you merry? 

Calfes, Bur Mr. Rulfieſh, <. do know, Low chac full 
well, that 7 praie4 you on my knees for your own 
{ovls ſake to drink no more, and profeſl'd royou 
that ic was a great abominable tn inyou to fok 
vour ſelf, or be foxed, ; 

Bu!ſleſh. Goodman Calfechead;you are a baſe ſcurvie 
Compamion; do you not knoW that for your ſake 
I killed your man, (yer 1 meant bur only ro be: 
him ſoundly) becauſe he pour'dnot che wme 
you: Codpiece>did notIdoic out of friendſhip untc 
you? did [ nor you puricart you, and you to com- 
plain? O che ipgraricude of Puritans! 

Trap. Peace borch of you, Maſter Puritan hold your 

in rongne /ſay:wil not Caifeshead be drunk Bu/fleſh? 


i ſe your Highneſs no, he will let a mani 
_ OPITY I tr 2 ſaoper 
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ſooner hang him then make him drunk ; Beſides, 
he is a fellow of ſtrange opinions, and hath ſent 
his ſonne to Geneva, to hear lack, Calvin preach, 
He fiole a Surpleſs ro make his Amoroſa a Smock 
of; and hath writ a *paultry Book againſt the Bj- 
ſhops, princed at Amſterdam in Decimo ſexto, He 
will lie and fieal without compariſon; 1s both for 
Boyes as well as Q1eans when he hath mony 
And like a true [ralia» Hypocrite, 1s for any finor 
muſchiefbur our Drinking. 

Tx. Then know I very well how to do juſtice:Mr, 
Calfechead, you ſay the Burcher kild your man 
when he was fox't,beyou fox't when you will and 
then kill him for'c. 

Calf. Heavens defend, I nere was diunk yer, and 
never will be, R 

Hors. There is mad juſtice ; he doth increaſe my 

I, 

Calfs. Bleſs me, murther! I would not do it for the 
world. 

Mar. This is ſtrange iuſtice, the Burcher doth very 
wel deſerve to be ſent into the Gallies art LZigorn, 

F Trap. I have done with yo Mr. Puriran,you may be 
2ane to the Tavern ; and Bu/fleſh you may ger you 
rothe Shambles as ſoon as you wall, for I have no 
more to ſay ro either of you, Exennt 

1 am ready for the next; ſpeaktherefore, ( Calfsbrea 


Zarme. Moſt excellenc Prince, pity a child- & B«fb. $''4 


—_—_ Pt 
ay my only Sonne did w 
Ag yelierday my only 
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Under an houſe, this fellow Gafter Ter, 
Who was a working 0 it, did fall down 
llpon my ſon, and kil'd him with his fall, 

Tiler, Mr. Barne be nor ſo eager, you know 7 bore 
your ſonno malice ,and that it was a hundred to 
one I broke not my own neck. 

Trap, This is an caſie marrer to conclude ; 

Friend Bars, you ſay this Gafter Tier 

Fell off a houſe ,and ſo did kill your ſon; 

Iwill be very upright in my juſtice, 

Goyou upon the houſe from whence he tumbled, 

(And he ſhall and beneath) and fall on him. 

” And the Duke be not ſtark mad, /am to think 

im ſo, 

Bon, So I may break my own neck, 

Her. He ſtrangely is diſtracted, 

Trap. Neighbour Barn, get you about your buſineſs, 
for Thave done with you. 

, $5on. 1 muſt have patience, Exennt Barn and Tier, 

' $/r4p. Now letme make an end with theſe , and Z 
have done, | | 

= Fize, Daign,Noble Duke,to hear my juſt com- 

ane , 
[ama poor and an unfortunate widow ; 
us man Dick Whip, as the ocher day he drove 
Fs coach, runover a lictle child of mine 
at was playing in the ſtreer, and kild it, 
rap, Sirra Whip, is this true > 

hp. So pleaſe your Highneſs I confeſs it is, 

(rap, It dah not pleaſe me, nor difpleaſe me, for T 

Ii 3 neither 
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neither did it, nor was the child mine. 

Whip. It was againſt my will., a thing of chance 

' Mrs, Finecannot deny it, 

Trap. Mrs, Fine, you ate a widow you ſay > 

Mrs. Fine. A povr unhappy one I am, 

Trap. You ſay that Whip the coachman hath kil'd 
your child ; and how he did it I kave underſtood, 

This is my juſtice, I will do you right; 

Whipſhall lie with you uncill be ger you another, 

Mat, Madder and madder, 

Hora. 1cannot chooſe but ſmile, 

Whip. Moſt willingly, ſo pleaſe yoor Highneſs I am 
well content to do her that ſatisfaction, 

Mrs. Fine, You ſhall be hang'd firlt , thac you ſhall, 
is thus my expectarion fail'd? 

Trap. Mrs. Fize be rv1'd, [ will have juſtice done, 
Whip ſhall lie with you ; you may marry him 
and you will : he kil'd your child, and he ſhall ger 
you another , I ſay bnr righr, and Sirra #hip look 
vnto'r, and you play che bungler and fail, you 
ſhall to Ligorn and learn to row : Mrs. Fine be 
contented , and you do mr like him you might 
have held your tongve , for [know no body that 
{ent for you, and ſo ger you both gone. 

Whip. The Heavens preſerve your Highneſs, Exennt, 

Trap. My friend and Prince Horatio, go unto 

My ſiſter, bid her to prepare her ſelf, | 

T'le have you married within this day or two ; 

Flong toſee you both in bed rogerher, 

Tera, Moſt willir,ly 7 will daſach a meſlage The 


1 


The Gods preſerve you happily. 

Me. A ſtrange diſcovery if true, 

Trap. Seignior Captain, 7 ſay 7 have done very 
200d jultice,andn a licrle time too, / amnor like 
your ſcarlet coars thar will do nothing withour 
mony ; a company of fellows they are whoſe 
beards and hearts agree nor cogether, 

Mx. Your Highneſs doch diſpatch things very 
{00N, 

Trap. Though / am the Dukeyer / love rodo no 
hurt , as other men in auchotiry would, 7 hate to 
baniſh men as Machevil and Barb, ha done: alas 
poor Trappolin , I hear they have baniſht an ho- 
net poor man cald Trap, what the Divel Seignior 
Mat. came intheir heads to ſend a poor fellow 


away ont of his country without any Money 2? 
though men may ſomerimes gather a reaſonable 
Saller abroad , he ſhall ger no oyle ro ear ur with- 
all, 
Me. Great Duke of Tuſcany, our noble Mater , 
Thit Trap, of whom pre teane ſpeaks, 


Had liccle fave in him, (good Gaich) ar all 

vaving he was a moſt notorious coward, 

Trap. Why you Don of guns or pikes, do you think 
every mans mind is given to the wars? Trap. was 
addicted to the peace, a poor fellow full of cour- 
tehes ; one thatwill never deny to do a favour for 
a friend - I will have a licrle ſpore with my Don 
of the wars; O me , Sir Captain, look yonder: Ev, 
Mes and Ares, I will put you off for a while , 1 

Ii 4 will 
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will try ſome concluſions, 

Mat, Your Highnels! wher's the Duke gon I matle; 

- Whar Trappolin, art thou came again? 

Faith many a wench in Florence will be glad; 

Follow thy old trade, be a Pander till. 

Trap. Seignior Captain I am your humble ſlave, and 
if I can do you any kindneſsar any time, 1'faich 
Don Mathemores you ſhall command me --- and 
if you have bur a mind to any Beauty in Florence, 

ay bur me well for my pains , and her well for 

ers, and I will not fail you ; and Captain I can 
give you a delicate poyſon rn diſpatch any enemy 
with whom you dare nor hight, 

Mat, 1 ſee rnou arr reſolv'd tobe a rogue, 

Tis pity that his Highneſs did repeal. thee ; 

Next time I ſee bim,firra Pimp, 1 will 

Make ſnit to have you ſent into Ligors. 

Trap. You Spariſh coxcomb, go hang your ſelf , do 

your worſt, 
Mat. Wer'tthon a ſouldier I wood fight with thee, 
Being a rogue thou daſt deſerye my foot; 

Take this you raſcal. ' 

Tap. 1 will preſently be ovr of his debt --- who's 

yonder ? 1t is the Duke or I am deceiv'd ; Fo, Meo, 

and Areo, on agen, my har, my glaſs, andcloke, 
fit cloſe : how now firra Captain, where are your 

manners ? whar do yon think of me , who am 1 

rro> Tam nor your Lieutenant am 7? ſtoop and 

take vp your hat, and let me ſee ifit will nor be- 


=_ your hand as well as your bead in my pre- 
gence, 


= wad . 0a ws two ww”. we! 
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Mat. I did not ſee your Highneſs. 

Trap. Will you he too? rake thar and learn to ſpeak . 
truth, Kicks him, 

Mat. Moſt Noble Prince , and my moſtroyal Ma- 
ſer, 

Pardon the error which vrwillingly 

[have committed ; in Tuſcany there lives not 

A man that freelier for your ſake would loſe 

His life then 7, 

Trap. Well, get you gone,/ do 

Forgive you; but my Don at armes, remember 

The Duk's ro be obſerv'd, he is rhe man 

That doth maintain you, 

Mat. And moſt worthy Prince, 

Did but occaſion ſhew 1t ſelf, 7 would 

Venture and loſe my life to do you ſervice, Ex, 

Trap. Ard my Father Conjurer would come inta 
Florence , I would make him the next manunto 
my Highneſs ; he is a good man, and it is great 
pity that he ſhould go ro the Divel, as they ſay 
Conyurers and Witches do: well, /am a brave fel- 
low , IT love to ſee my ſelfin my glaſs, / am & 
Duke "faith, the very Duke, /ſce me, 


Enter Flametta, 


Fla, Twill go and petition him agen. 
Trap. My rogue Flametta, I could kiſs her to _ 
ces, bire off her lips , and ſack out her eyes / 


her ſo well, (heavens 
F/am, The great Duke of Twkavy the gracious 
Proſ-. 
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Proſper your Highneſs ever, / am the ſame 

Thar lately did treat for the repeal : 

% Of my Beloved ſweetheart Trappolin : 

Moſt excellent Sir, pity my earnelt ſuit, 

And let me have my Trappolin recal'd, 

Trap. This is a very precious villain , how ſhe loves 
me! and I ever marry while I am a Duke by Eo, 
Mes and Areo's leave I will have her, -- your 
name little maid, is Flametta,as I remember ? 

Flam* So pleaſe your Highneſs , yes. 

Trap. You ſue to have baniche Trappolin come 
home > 

Flam. Moſt humbly, moſt excellent Sir, I do. 

Trap. Well ris all as pleaſe Es, Mes and Ares, 1 
can do nothing witho t them , and (my young 
Miſtreſs ) as long as they are in authoricy , I can 
do licrle for you. 

Flam. Then by your Highneſs leave, do I wiſh Fo, 
Meo, and Aryeoin the hee, 

Trap. Methinks they ſhould be enough in that al- 
ready, for the Divel made them all ; now I think 
well on'r, fomerime when have good opporru- 
nity I will off with my things and have a lictle 

port wirh her : hince, fair Maid, you are ſo earneſt 
for your ſweetheart Trappolin, he ſhall come 
* home very ſhortly, he ſhall believe me, bur upon 
condicion I will do ir, 
lam, On any condition except my honour Sir, 
yap. Thar he ſhall lie with you, 

Flam, Were we bur married , molt willingly, 

| Trap. 


. 
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Trap. Ifhe gives you his oarh to have you , will not 
that ſufhce ? 

Flam, Thad rather we had married before, 

Trap. You need not fear, (hould he ſwear unto you 
and break his oath, 1 would hang him, and 
yer (thongh I neremean to break my word wirh 
her) I faich I ſhould very hardly hang my ſelf for 
any thing; the rope is a very diſmal thing. 

Flam, Shall he come home, ſay the word Noble 
Prince, 

Trap, Well on my word he ſhall; as ſoon as poſſi» 
bly I can, but on that condition that you will ac- 
cept of him without marriage, vpon his oath to 
have you, 

Flaw, I ſee his Highneſs is mad (as every body 
ſaies) otherwiſe what ſhould ail him ro ralk rhus> 
molt excellent Prince, he and I would nor diſa- 

ree, 

Trap. Wellhere is my hand , he ſhall come home 
ſhortly, now I muſt have a kiſs and leave you: I 
am very hungry, I ha been ſo long a doing juſtice 
that I am very hungry, give me a buſs ſweetheart, 

Kiſſes her 

Flaw, Heaven bleſs your Highneſs. 

Exemnnt ſeverally, 
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Actus quartus ſcena ſecunda. 


Enter Laviniothe great Duke , Iſabella the Dutcheſs 
with Attendants. 


Lav. M: hearts ſweet ſolace, my dear Iſabella 
You are molt welcome unto Florence; 
Live according ro your wiſhes happily, 
And may I periſh if I do not ſtrive 
In every thing to pleaſe you to my power; 
I'm ſorry at my coming home I 
Such firange and unexpetted alterations, 
That for to quiet them I muſt deprive 
My ſelf ſome houres of your company. 
ſab. Moſt Excellent Sir, I do account my 
ſelf 
oft highly bleſi, that am not onely rarried 
» Unto a Prince, bur one that can 
And doth vouchſafe his love unto me, being 
DefeCtive of thoſe beauties ſhould deſerve ir, 
To yovr affairs betake you Worthy Sir, 
I millexpeCt you rill your leiſure ſerves. 
Lav, You are good unto a miracle 
Sweet Iſabella ---- atrend the Durches in; 
Adieu my Love, ſome few but redious minutes 
Paſt over I will come unto you. 
Iſa. 1 will await your leiſure, Exennt with Iſabella, 
Lav, What mad fantaſtick homours have poſſe(t 
In general the heads of the Florentines? 
They 


hong — 
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They have amaz'd me, ſpeak as if I 
Had been with chem before nay Durtcheſſe came, 


Barbarino and Machiauil 
appear in priſon. 
Bar, You great commander of the Tuſcan Cities, 
Piry your ſubjects, and your loyal ſervants ; 
In what we ſued for we had no deg, 
Neither the leaſt intent for ro offend. 
Mac, Be merciful therefore moſt gracious Prince, 
Ler not the noble of rhe Florentines 
VVear out their daies and thraldom in a Priſon, 
Being mennot long ago highin your favour. 
Lav, Iam loſt wickin a Labyrinrh of wonders, 
I know not what to think, the chiefeſt of 
The Florentine Nobility in priſon, 
And ſue ro me as if [had commanded 
Them to this place; ſure ſome ill ſpirit harh 
Poſleſt mens minds while / was abſent : do you 
Know me ? 
Bar. Your Highneſs is the Duke our Maſter, 
Lav, Are you not called Barb. and you 
Macha, the Lords unto whom I left 
Thegovernment of Tukany in 
My abſence? 
Mac, We are your loyal ſubje&s though your priſo- 
ners ; and were left your Deputies when your High- 
neſs went to Milan, 
Lav. How came you there ? 


Bar, Great Sir, you know molt well, Ps 
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Ar your command, 

Lav, Imuſt be ſatisfied in this : 

Puchanelle fo ho ! 

Puch; Who calls? whats the matrer I wonder, 

Within, 

Lav. Releaſe me the Lords preſently,and ſend them 
To me hither: 

The more I think of cheſe accidenrs, 

The more I rharvel how they come to paſs; 

The men whom I did leave here governours 
. Are priſoners (and which increaſeth more 
.-* Amazement 10 me ) they ſay it was I 
That made them fo; ſome unheard malady 
Unknown unto the world before it ſeems, 

Hath infected all my ſubjeRs with a frenzy, 


Enter Barberino and Machiavil., 


Bay. Hehathchang'd his humor it ſeem*, 
HMach, And may he continue in this if ic be a geod 
one, 
Lav. I am aſtoriſhed to ſee the things 
T every minute do, eſpecially 
You two (to whora / left the weighty charge 
Of rule) inpriſon ; reſolye me for heavens ſake 
How you came there. 
Bay. Sure he doth jeit with us. 
Mac. Your Highneſs is diſpoſed ro be merry; 
You know (mot excellent Sir,) full well chat none 
except your ſelt could do it, 


Lav, Idoit? 
Bar, He 
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Barb, He doth things in his madneſs he remem- 
bers not whenhe's in's right ſences it ſeems. 

Lav. Florence I left a wiſe ingenious City ; 

Bur I have found it now at my rerurn 

Poſſeſſed with a ſtrange unh=ard of madneſs: 

Who pur you in priſon? colle& your wits in't order 

And anſwer wiſcly. 

Mac, 1 vowby the proſperity of Tuſcany, 

Your Highneſs. ; 

Lav, Moſt ſtrange! Why did I ſo? 

Bar. Becauſe we did (moſt gracious Sir) give notice 

Linto you how the Princeſle Pradenta, 

Your machleſs beauteous fiſter lov'd Brunetto. 

Lav, Whem? what Brunetto ! 

Mac. Your priſoner takenin the Mantoan warrs, 

Lav. My filter ſo forget her ſelf! / am 

Full of amazement : ſhe that had refuſed 

The yourhfull Dukes of Modena and Parma, 

Dore on a ſlave ſlighted by all che tarrs! 

My fiſter alſoſo to loſe herſen:zes, 

She that was wiſe, and honoured for her verrues ! 

Sure alſo this ſame ſtrange infeftion 

Of madneſs wood ha ſeis'd upon my ſelf 

If I had Rtayd at home, I will not now 

So marvel at the common people, ſeeing 

The moſt diſcreet of the Nobility, 

And my own fitter equally diftracted, 

Mac. I hope he comes to himſelt again, he talks 
ſomerhing more wiſely then of late, 


Lav, Ttisa frequent thing to ſee a Cicy 
Miſerably 
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Miſerably groan under a heavy ſickneſs, 

To have the Plague, or fierce diſeaſes full 

Of danger,rage and even unpopulare places; 

Bur ſuch a general phrenzy to poſleſs 

And todiſtra& all Florence, 1s a wonder, 

A miracle unmach'din hiſtorie, 

Bar. How he talks as if all we were mad; and he 
had done nothing! 

Lav. Are you ſure you are both in your right ſences? 

Mac, Didonce your Highneſs know us {o? 

Lav. Yes. 

Bar. VVeare as free from any diltrattion 

As ever yet we were ſince we were born, 

Lav. You muſt boch of you tho give me leave to 
think what / know. 


Enter Mattemores, 


Nee rrie an he be mad too.Cap. theſe Lords ſay 7 put 
chem in priſon, how ſay you? 
Mat. So your Highneſs did----he's diſtracted ano- 

ther way, . 

Lav. Good Gods be merciful. Why ? 
Mat. Becauſe they ſpoke againſt Brunetto's liberty, 
Lav, He's inthe ſame ale; 
Though they are all deprived of their ſences, 
They donotdiffer, 
But why (good Cap.) anſwer me alictle, 
Should 7 defire Brunerto's freedom, being 
Beloved by my ſiſter as they ſay? 
Wood it not be a great difhonour, think you, 


F 
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Unto the Family of the Medicer, 

That ſhe ſhould caſt her ſelfaway upon one 

VVe do neither know whom, or whence he is? 

I pray you Caprain, if that yer you have 

Any ſmall remnant of your wit remaining, 

Reply according to1r, 

Mat. And he be grown-wiſe again, Heavens b+ 
praiſed, 

Ie a certain truth your Highneſs {þeaks, 

Thar if yourfifter ſhould beſtow her ſelf 

(Being a Princeſſe mericing ſo much 

For her vnequal'd beaury, and her vefrues ) 

Upon a man ſuch as you pleaſ'd ro mention, 

ſc world be a great weakneſs in her; bur you 

Your ſelf 7 heard (moſt excellent Sir) 

Tocall Branetto Prince Horatio, 

The ſecond Sonne unto the Duke of Savoy; 

Lav. How, I call him ſo/rtruth Captain you 

Have heard theſe things which 7 did never ſay, 

Bay, You never heard himcall Brunettoſo, 

Mac. Never, this isthe firſt rime I ever heard of ir; 

Lav, My wonderis ſagreat, I do want words 

V Vhereby ro give it vent; I ſee thar all 

My ſubjects being diſtracted think me mad. 

_ And more, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs ,you did 
e 

Brunetto ,vwhom you Prince Horatio called, 

Unto your fiſter, to bid her prepare 

Her ſelf; for you within a day or two 

Would ſee them married. A y 
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Lav. Enough, 

Captain, / fivear unto you by my Dukedome, 
Thar rather I would ſend Brwnerto (though 

He were the Duke of Savoy: ſecond ſon ) 

To have his head {truck of, then on that meſlage 
You ſay I did. 

Mat. He doth remember noching. 

Bar, If the Duke be come to his right ſences again, 
I beſeech the Gods keep him ſo, 

Mac, And1. 


Enter Horatio and Prudentia. 


Mac. Beſeech your Highneſs look, let your own 
eyes 

Be Thc of their mutual affeCtion ; 

Behold che Princeſs your fitter and Brunetto: 

P Let us withdraw where we may ſtand unſeen , 
And you ſhall hear them talk whar [have ſaid. 

Hor, Dear Lady,you have raiſed me to a fortune 

So high,char when 7 look upon my ſelf 

1am amaz'd, and wonder at your goodneſs, 

Pres, Moſt noble Prince, let my unfeigned love 

Excuſe the weak expreſſions of my tongue; 

P'mglad my Brother bears ſo noble a mind, 

As to be willing to unice our bodies 

As we havedone our hearts, 

Hora, Nor only willing, divine Prudentia , 

Bur earneſt for us; he doth ſeem to grieve 
Thar rwo ſuch faithful lovers as we are mw 
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Gould live ſo long a ſunder. 

Prud. Itis 2 worthy nature in him, 

Lav. 1 can contain my ſelfno longer: though this 

Be our of madneſs done 7 will nor ſuffer ir. 

Siſter! 

Prxd. Live long moſt worthy Brother happily. 

Lav. So ſhould I wiſh for you, bore you a mind 

Deſery'd your ſelt. 

Prad, What mean you Sir?” | 

Hor. Good Heavens be kind, and do not now nnado 

What you have almoſt brought ancoperfecion; 

Ifear his madneſs that once favoured me; 

Hath chang'd his mind to my undoing, 

Lav. I will bue ſpend few words; are you a $o 

Of che Duke of Saveys? . 

Hora, Your Highneſs knowes I am his ſecond, 

Lav. Whether 

You are or no I care not; andif you be, 

My ſiſter once deſerv'd a better husband, 

And ſhe ſhall rather in a Monaſtery 

Spend all her future dayesthen be your wife : 

And be you what you will Sir, I will ſhew you 

That you have wronged me, and I donot fear 

The Duke of Savoy f he be your farther, 

Puchanells, Puchanello core hither, 

Mac, Thike this. 

Pru, He's wonderfully diſtrated----moRt worrhy 

Brother, 

Be not ſo much unmerciful, 

Lav, Peace Priedentia, 1 never thought | 
K k 2 You- 
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You had ſo weak areaſon, 

Hor. He's mad to my undoing; gracious Gods, 
Soon make him leave this humour, 

Bar, I hope he's come unto himſelf, 


Enter Pucchanello, 


Lav, Sirra, convey Brunetto into priſon, 

Lock him up cloſe. (his 

Pc. Here's do and undo--Will our Duke nere be in 

Right ſences again? 

Prud. My dear Horatio, love me Gill, for I 

Untothee will be conſtant though I die, 

Hor. Though I be tortured unto death my Dear. 
Exeunt with Horatio, 

Mat. 1 know not what tothink of theſe alterations, 


Lav. Thus (butthe heavens affiſt) I hope to bring 
Int' order from confulion every thing, 
Exeunt Onnes, 


Fims Altus quarts. 


Actus quintus, Scena prima. 


Enter Trappolin ſolus. 


Trap. TN Duke is come home, and therefore 
my hardeſtparrt is behind;Father Con- 

jurec and you be not my friend now I am undone; 
Eo, Meo, and Ares (it you all cloſe and loſe nor a 
jor of your verrue : happen what will as ſoon as I 
meer him his Highneſs , I will try the vertue of 
my powder on him, let him take it how he pleaſe, 


Enter Prudentia. 


Prud. Here is my brother,I will try him, perhaps 

He way have chang'd his ſullen humor now, 

And ſer the Prince Horatio at liberty, 

Moſt excellence noble Sir, 

Trap. My dear fifter, how doſt thou do > why look 
you ſo ſad, ha you gar the green ſickneſs ro night 
with lying alonezand you have Iwill take an order 
for your cure very ſhorrly ,and to your liking too, 
Ile have you married within theſe two days at the 
furtheſt, 

Prud. Married Sir! unto whom? 

Trap. Unto my friend your lover, Prince Horatzo. 

Prad. I am glad of this: Alas Sir, why then haye yo!1 

Made him a Cloſe unhappy priſoner ? 

Trap. I ſee the Duke hath mer wich him- 
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You do deceive your ſelf . Lady ſiſter, indeed 

Yau do; put up my friend in puſorÞ heaven defend. 

Prad, Sir,pardon me for ſpeaking truth, I heard 

When you commanded ir 

Trap. Silter mine if /did 1 was drunk, and now [am 
ſober 7 willſet him our, Sicra Pucchaxells,ſo ho. 

Prud. May he continucalways in this vein 

Ofkindneſs; thus his madneſs is not grievous, 

Trap. Madam fifter,I am very ſorry I was ſuch a beaſt 
asin my drink to commit ſuch a faulr; Ipray yon 
forgive me, 


Enter Pucchaxello. 


Pucch, What is your Highneſs will? 

Trap. It is that you ſer Prince Horatio at liberty,and 
ſend him hither preſently. F 

Pacch, I wonder---moſt willingly. Exit, 

Prad. You area gracious Prince,and the high Gods 

Wittrecompence your pity unto lovers, 

Trap. What a Swine was I do ſuch a thing / I am a- 

ſhamed as ofrenas I rhink on'r, I ſhall be aſhamed 

to look on my friend; fifter, you muſt pray him to 

forgive me, 

Trap. Sir,trouble nor your ſelf, and be affur'd , 

Unleſs you part us, you can never do 

Offence either unto the Prince or me, 


H 


Enter Horatio, 


Hora, It ſeems his mind is charged, the heavens be 
praiſed, | Trap, 


. by ny hy 


Trap, Prince Horario,an you do not forgive me mY 
locking of you inpriſon, I ſhall never be merry a- 
gain ; I'did ir when 1 was drunk, and my lifter 
knows that as ſoonas ſhe told me on'r, I ſent for 
you; Ipray you therefore forgive me good Prince 
Horatio, 

Hors, Moſt excellent Sir,I was a man unworthy 

Ofthis (weer Ladies love, did I not freely. * 

Trap, I thank you i'faich Prince Horatio with all my 
hearr I ſwear unto you, here take you my hifter, 
take her by the hand, lead her ab you will, 
and do what you will untoher with her conſent: 
I am very ſorry I-parred you ſolong ; I know Lo- 
vers would be private , though they do nothing 
but talk, therefore I will not hinder you : fare 
you well both my Princely friend and Lady lifter, 

'Prud, The Gods preſerve you, 

Hora, And reward your goodneſs, Exeant. 

Trap. Thus what the Duke doth 1 will undo---ſuch 


excuſes will ſerve my turn well enough. 


Enter Barbarino and Macchavil, 


Here are my Lord baniſhers,ic {zems the Duke hath * 
ſer them ar liberty, bur in they go again as ſaxe as 
; ys —_ on _ __ Se 
4”, rhe els that acrend 1 
das +: cath defend your Highoeſs always 
Fromevery offenſive thing, 
Mace, And may you live 


* Along and happy life, enlarge your ſtate, 

Excel in fame the firſt grearc Duke, 

| Trap. Your good wiſhes I like , but credic me my 
Lord Bariſhers, neither of you, Who ler you our 
af priſon? 

Bar. He's mad as ere he was---your Highneſs Sir, 

Trap. You lye Sir:Pucchanell» Come hicher quickly, 

Mace. Heavens be merciful, we muſt inagain I ſee, 

Hedo's and undo's, and remembers nothing. 


Enter Pucchanello. 


gr Sirra Rogue, why did you ſer theſe two at li- 

Mk 

Pwcc, Your Highneſs did command it, 

Mac. If our Duke muſt be mad, the Gads grant him 

Thar which he had che laſt, i 

Trap. You ill-fac'd raſcal you lie, 

Pace, Beſeech your Highpeſs remember your (elf, ic 

Was at your command, 

Trap. It may be ſo, bur 7 am ſure / was drunk then, 
and now'T am ſober rhey ſhall in again; therefore 
take them with you, be gone 7 ſay, 

Aazb. There isno-remedy. 

Aace, Good gods pitty Florence, Exenn, 

Trap. Eo, Mra,and Ares, thanks i'faith ; yer [am 

' ſuppos'drhe Duke, Farher Conjurer, by thy Act 

{ am ſnppos'd a Prince ; fiick ro me (till and be 

my fitend, | 

=. Enter 
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Enter Iſabella. 


Here is the Durcheſs ! Es, Mes, and Areo,be true to 
me,and {'le have a kiſs or rwo ar the leaſt, 

Iſa. Sic you are forrunarely mer, 

Trap. Who are you Lady Madam? 

Iſa. Do you nor know Sir? 

Trap. I'de have you cell me, 

Iſa. 1 never knew him fo before, 7am your Wife, 

Trap. me gladon't / promiſe you , come and kiſs 
me chen, 

Iſa. You are wondrous merrily diſpoſed. 

Trap. Madam D.ccheſs 7 am ſomething jowal in- 
deed, / have been a drinking Montefiaſcone very 
hard, kiſs me again my dear Lady wife, 

Iſa. He's drunk, 

Trap. You are a handſome woman F promiſe you : 
wa tell me my Lady Dutcheſs, am / aproper 

nandſome fellow > | 

Iſa, Do not jeſt with me Sir, you know you are 

Him whom above the world /do eſteem, 

Trap. Well ſaid my Ladie wife, 

Iſa. I nere ſaw him ſo diſtempered before, 

Trap. Have you nothing yer inyour belly? 

Iſa. You know I am with child Sir. 

Trap. Faithybut 7 do not, for your belly ſwells nor, 

Iſa. Tam fultof wonder, 
Trap. Lady wife ger youin, 1 am halfe drunk , and 
bow am unfit for you , bur give me a kiſs or rwo 
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before,----Madam Dutcheſs fare you wel, 
Iſab. 1 had thought he had not been addicted ro 
Avice ſoloathſome as drunkenneſs, Exit, 
Try: Yer all happens very well ; proteſt the Dur- 
cheſs is a gallant woman, I almoſt {ike her as 
well as Flamet:a ; I could lie with her andI 
woo'd , but I am half honeſt, and will not wrong 
the Dnke nor Flametta, Why is not my wench 
as good as ſhe ? wherein do they differ, bur onely 
in clothes > Flametta's a woman as right as ſhe, 
and perhaps naked as handſome : what good in 
the night i jewels and fine clothes to a woman 
when ſhe hath rhem-not on > beſwornI am very 
merry ; Es Meo and Areo are brave rame Devils, 
and my Father Conyurer an excellenr learned 
fellow. 
Vienca wine, and Padua bread, 
Triv: 'g1 tripes, and a Venice wench in bed, 
OT Exit ſinging, 
AEtus quinti ſcena ſecunda. 


Enter Laumino. 


X 7 E glorions Planners that do rightly guide 
The giddy ſhips upon the Ocean waves, 
Ifſfome of your malignant influences 
Have rais'd this madneſsin my ſubjeRs heads , 
Ler ſome of your _ influences, 
Againreſtore themro rheir former ſences : 
Thoſe Flerentines whom all theic enerrics 
Could not impeach, could not withſtand in _ 
uner 
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Suffer nort,you tmmorral powers divine, 

Thus tobe ruin'd, by diltraftion, 

Machavil and Barbarino appe # in priſon. 
lam aſtoniſhed, O Heavens , I know not what to 
think / 

Puchanello, Puchaxello, ler me out the two Lords, 
and ſendthem ro me preſently, le talk unco um 
here at large. 

Bar, His ill fit's off, 

Mac, The goods be praiſed, 

Lav, Ido nor think that fince the infancy 

And firft creation of the world, a madneſs 

Peliiterous and equal unto this 

Was ever known ; good Heavens reveal (and ſoon) 

The cabſethat 7 may do my beſt ro help ir. 


Enter Barbarino, Machavil and Puchanello, 


Mac, Long may this fit continue, 

Barb, If it hold alwaies, ſure he's in's wits agen, 

Lav, I wonder, Lords, and juſtly , that you whom 
7 have known to have the nobleſt judgements, 
ſhouldrhus become diftrated; you in your firs 
of frenzie run to priſon of your ſelves , 

Andthink 7ſent you, 

Bar. Moſt royal Sir, we grieve to ſee theſe daies ; 

You did command us thuther, 

Lav, I? 

Mac. Your Highneſs ſelf. 

Lav, You are both deceiv'd;to doſuch idle errours, 

And lay the blame on me doth more amaze me. 


Puchazella how came theſe in priſon ? Puh, 
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Pac. So pleaſe your Highneſs,you were angry with 
And did ak them, EROTTY { them 
Lav. I commit them > 

Thar thou art mad is not ſo great a wonder ; 

Trell you both with ſorrow, witneſs heaven , 

You are ſtrangely bereav'd of your reaſon, 

vyell, go ye 1, and pray unto the Gods 

Thar they hereafrer would be kind unto yau 

And keep you from relapſe. 

Mac, Heavens bleſs your Highneſs, 

Bay. And he unto you a perperual guard. Exewrt, 
Lav, Famine, plague, war, the ruinous inſtrument 
Wherewith the incenſed dieties dopuniſh 

Weak mankind for miſdeeds, had they all fallen 
Upon this ciry, it had A— 

To be lamented but not wondred at 


Enter Iſabella. 


O my dear Iſabella! Thave brought thee 

From M:/arx flouriſhing in all de!ghts, 

Into a cicy full of men diſtracted, 

Iſab. He isnot ſober yer. Go inand ſleepSir, 
You do not well thus robewray your weakneſs 
Unto the publick view. 

Lav, My wife and all ! O heavens ! 

Iſa. What ſay you Sir > 

Lav. My Iſabella, thou halt cauſe ro curſe me 
For bringing thee into a place infected : 
The aire 1s ſure peſtiferous, and [wonder 
Now how 7have eſcaped, 


Ifab. 
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Iſab. Good Sir, I pray you ſleep. 

o Whandows wy Iſabella ? 

Iſab. Why you have drunk too much, 

Lav. neſs unmatch'd ! 

Dear 1ſabella, withdraw thy ſelf into 

Thy chamber, /will preſently come to thee, 
There we will pray unto the angry Gods 

That they would from's remove this heavy ill, 
Iſab. 1 will obey you Sir to get you home ; 
Good Gods nere ler him rhus offend again, Exit, 
La"), What have [done ſo much offenlive ro 
The ſupreme powers , thar they ſhould puniſh me 
Not on-ly with the madneſs of my ſubjeRts , 

But the difiration of ry wife and lifter! 


Enter Horatio and Prudentia. 


What do, [ſee ? they do embrace and kiſs: 

My tfters madneſs will undo her, how 

He camear liberty /marvel much ; 

Whom 7 would have to he in priſon, ,walke in free- 
dome, and whom I would have in freedome 
run of themſelves ro priſon. 

Prud, Molt noble Brother, 

Lav, Siſter, 1 grieve toſee thee thus. 

Hora, Excellent Prince / 

Lav, Sure the good Angels that had wont to guard 

The Medices in all their ations, 

Have for the horrid fins of Florence left us, 

Andfled to Heaven, 

Heta, Hig mind dgain is alcered, Pro, 
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Pru, Dear brother,do not frown and look ſo angry. 
Lav. Peace lifter, I'me aſham'd to hear you ſpeak, 
Each word you ſay is poyſon in my cares. 
Puchanello, [ailor, 

Pac, I come, Within, 

Pres, What mean you Sir > 

Hor. 1 muſt again to priſor,, fickle fortune , 

How ſoona happy man thou makeſt wretched. 


Enter Puchanello, 


.. Lav. Sirra, why did you ſer this man Brunetto, 
'* Or this Horatio (I know not what to call him,) 
Ar liberty ? 

Pac, Will he nere be wiſe! your Highneſs bade me, 

Lav, I ! Bethink you, and anſwer truly, 

Pac, Your Highneſs knowes I durſt not for my life 

Ha don't without yourlicence. 

Pru, Sweet Brother, 

Lav, Silence would become yow better far, 

Her. Life of my heart, do nor difturb your ſelf, 

Iam unworthy you ſhould ſpeak for me. 

Lav. Sirra, take him again, and look to him better 
then you have ; your madneſs ſhall not excuſe 
you, it on-e more you ſerve me thus, 

Hor. 1 muſt be patient : good Heavens, ſoone alter 
chis ſullenfir 10ro his former kindneſs : 

Farewel my ſweer Prudentia. Exennt with Hora, 

Pra, I wonder Brother, what pleaſure you take 

In crofling me after rhis ſort, ” Ber 


Yo 
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Lav. Ieisin vainto anſwer frantick people. 
Py», I, I amy mad, *tis your perverſneſs makes me, 
Exennt, 
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Scena tertia. 


Emer Trappoligffolns, 


Trap. TE I carmot meet with the Duke, 7long 

to ſee him look like me, / would fain 

powder his Highneſs. Eo, Meo and Areo , [ thank 

you faith , my hat, my glaſs , and cloke ; honeſt 
Father Conjurer, 1 will love thee while 7hve, 


Enter Barbarins and Machavil, 


Hel's broke looſe again, I do what the Duke un- 

does, and he uncoes whar [do, - 
Mac, Long live your Highneſs, 
Trap. Amen, 


Bar, And y7 ax a 
Tra, Amen 1 ſay;but how 


; my ſmall friends came you 

hither?/ rhought you had been under lock & key, 

Mac. I fear he's ill as ere he was, 

Trap. Sirra Puchanello, ſo ho, ſo ho ! come hither 

you rogue, | 
Bar. We muſt in again, 
a” Good Gods , will this frenzie never leave 
im / 
Enter Puchanello, 

Trap; Goodman durty-face, why did you not keep 

me 
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me theſe in priſon till 7 bid you ler them our > 

Pac. Sopleaſe your Highneſs ſo 7 did. SY 

Trap. Dare you lie ſo boldly ? you rake me for a 

orgGracian Of Franckolin T warrant you, or a 
fool in a play, you'r ſo ſawcy with me, 

Mac. Good Gods ! x 

Bar. Was ever heardrhe like ? ' 

ms us your Highneſs ro remember your 

elf, | 

Trap. Now Tbethink my ſelf, perhaps I might do 
it when [was drunk ; if / did bid.you giverhem 
their liberty it was when /was fox't, and now / 
am ſober lay them up agin ; walk my good Lord 
Baniſhers,your Honours know the way, 

Puc., Will this humour never. leave him ? 

Bar. We muſt endure it, 

Mas, There is no remedy, 

Trap. My Lord _—_ you gone, / am an 
hungry and cannot ſtand ro hear any ſuppli- 
cation, | 

Pnc, You muſt obey my Lords, Exenrt, 

Trap. Yet all goes well, all goes exceeding well; 

My wil's obey 'd, / am ſuppos'd the Duke ; 

My har. my. gloſs andcloakgxerain rheir force, 

And Father Conyurer does not forſake me. 

0 Exit, 


Y Scena 
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Enter Mattemioros the Spaniſh Captaus ſoluts 
ann k— - horrid War, thou bear'ſt a bloody 


ſword, | 

And marcheſt o're the world in dreadful arms ; 
Though fearful mankind on their humble knees, 
Beleech rhe Gods ro keep thee from their homes, 
Yer art thou (whien crick'd up in difmall robes, 
Preſaging dearh and ruine to a Stare ) 

More lovely to a valiant ſouldiers eyes, 

Then are the pleaſures of a wanton Court, 

And ſure if our great Duke Lavinio 

Had been i'th field ing of afoe, 

He nere had been di as he 1s: 

Tis peace rhatdocth bewirch us from our ſelves; 
Fills moſt Heroick hearrs with amorous toyes, 
And makes rs to forgetwhat honor is ; 

But for Hipolits's ſake I muſt nor ſpeak 

Any thing 1ll of Love; Love 7 fay 

Is good, but war leads the more Way. 


Entity Lavime. 


Lev, How do you 


Mar. I am your Highneſs creature, 
Lev, Saw you not larely pb 6 i Macchs > Kach: 
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Mat, Yes. 

Lav, Where are they ? 

Mat, Y our Highneſs knows in priſon, 

Lav. O heavens, in priſon again / Good gods,when 
witt youremove this frenzy from the Florentine: > 

Mat, I ſeethere is little hope on him, 

Lav. Why are they in prifon' ? 

Mat. Becauſe your Highneſs did command, 

Lav, Never, Captain, I never did command it; go 


and brd Pacchanells tet them our. 

Ma. Sir,he dares nor at my bidding, 

Lav, Here rake my Ring and do'r. 

Mat. One humor 1n the morning, and another inthe 
afternoon , will ir never be berrer > Ex, 


Lav. Wo'd Idid knory what hainous fin it is 

I have commited rhar is ſo offenſive 

Untothe Gods to cauſe rhis pumſhmenr, 
Thar1raight ſue unto chem for forgiveneſs, 

And rhey be reconcil'd and picty Florence. 

]'m full, ard full of wonder ; perhaps ſome fiend, 
Permicted by rhe heavens, aſſume's nity ſhape, 
And whart I doundoth; was ever known 

Sucha diſtraction in the world before 2 


Enter Trappolin, 


Trap. At laſtT have found him. 
Lav. This the Impoſtor is that hath deceiv'd 
Theeyes of all, ircan be nothing elſe. 


Trap, vow ata fyrgat 1 am ſomething afraid, but 
__ L a Vl 
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will be bold; Es, Meo and Ares, (it cloſe, com®© 
our powder, come out , father ConjurerI rely on 
your powder ; 

Take that for my ſake, (Flongs ut onhim,) 

Lav.\Whar rudeneſs is this ? 

Trap. I have don't i'faich, Trp. I have repealed thee 
tor Flametta's (ake, 

Lav. How 1s this > ; 

If thou art a fiend; the gracious heavens be kind, 

And give a period to. thy wild proceedings ; 

Bur if thou art a Conjurer, I'le have thee 

Burnt for thy Magick, as thou doſt deſerve, 

Trap. Trappolin talk wiſely, 

Lav. Why doſt choucall me ſo > 

Trap, Aha! A man forget himſelf ſo./ art thou nor hep 

Lav, I amthe Duke, 

Trap. Beware of treaſon; do you know your own. 
face if you ſee't ? look here ; what ſay you now ? 

Lav. I am bewich't, thou art a Conyurer, 

And haſt cransformed me to a baviſh't Rogue; 

Trap. For Flametta's ſake I pardop thee this lan- 
guage, bur learn to ſpeak betrer leſt you walk a- 
2Un, Exit. 

_ Heaven, earth and hell, have all agreed roge- 
ther 

To load me with x ve unknown before 

Uncorhe world : The heavens have given conſent 

Unto my miſery, hell hath plected it, 

And the deceived earth believes me mad, 


$40d now will cake mefor a baniſh'c Rogue, 
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Enter Flametta. 


Flam. O joy above expreſſion ! behold 

My Trap. is come ; Love, welcome —_— 
Thou art beh olding urto me (m 

*Twas I that won the Duke for thy ar 

Lav, 1am amazed, 

Flam, Give me 4 hundred kifles ; ler us ſpend 
An hour in kiſſing, afterwards we'ltalk, 

Lav. Away. 

Flam, Have you forgotten me ſo ſoon ? I arti 
Thy true Flametta (lovely Trap.) 

Lav. Be gone I ſay, 

Flam.Doſtthou reward me thus for all the pains 
I've took to ger thee home again > 

Lav. Leave me 

Thou impudene whore, or 7 will kick thee hence. 
Flam. ©) taichleſs men / Women,b me take heed 
You give = _ unto this perjur'd ſex, 

Have I all th baniſhmene beenrrue , 
Refuſed Lor hs arino With all his gifts ; 
Andam 7ſlighred thus ? will complain 

Unto his Highneſs of thee, 


Emer Mattemoros. 


i.av. Hav? you don't > 
Mat. What ? 
Lav, Haye you ler the Lordsat liberty? 


Mat; 


" Trappolin ſuppor'4a Prince. = 497 

Mat, What's that ro thee > 

Lev. Give me my Ring. 

Mat. He has heard the Duke ſent me wich his Ring, 
and this impudent Rogue dares think to get ir. 
Sirra,is it not enough to be a Coward and a-Pan- 
der, but you wo'd be a chief roq ? 

Lav. F am bewitched, 

Flaw, 1 fear my Trappolinis turned mad man, 

Lav, Suffer not this ye Gods. 


Enter Trappolin. 


Ma. 1 have ſet the Lords Barbarins and Mace, at 
liberty according ro your Highneſs order;and here 
is your Ring again, 

Trap. Betrer and betrer---/ marle where the Prince 
Horatio 1s, 

Mat. He forgets every thing, he's in priſon, 

Trap. Sure he is not, 

Lav, How this Impoſtor divel ats me ! 

Mat. Your Highneſs did commic him. 

Trap, Fie upon'r, what things do 1 doin my drink > 

bere take my Ring, go and ſet him our, and come 

hither wich him preſencly, 

[ av, I am the Duke and will be obey'd, 

Gonot upon your life, he ſhall lyechere. 

Flans, Sure my Trappolin's run mad for grief in his 
biniſhmenc 


Mat. Peace ( francique) peace, do not diſturb his 
Highneſs, 


L1 3 Trap. 
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Trap. Regard not mad men, go. "a 

Mar. 1 m gone. Exit, 

Lav. Thou traitor. 

Fam. Det Trappolinbe filent ,regard my rears, thou 
w1ik-undo thy ſelf. | 

Trap. Maiden and your Sweet-heart continue thus , 
I'le have him ſent abroad again. 


Enter Prudentia, 


Flam. Sweet Trappolin for my ſake hold thy tongue* 

Lav.1 rage invain,goodheavens be merciful, 

Prud, Dear brother pity me, regard my ſorrow, 

Releaſe the Prince Horatio, and no longer 

- Separate their bodies whoſe hearrg the Gods have 
Joyned, x 

Trap.Siſter,have patience alittle, a very lirtle,Prince 
Horatio will be here preſently, and le make ap 
end with you. 

Lav. Prudentia,art thou.not aſham'd? 

Pru, What ſawcines is this / | 

Moſt worthy noble Brother all my heart is full ©* 
thanks for you : wood [de a rongue could urte* 

$ them. | 


Enter Mattemores and Her «110, 


Max. Your Highneſs ring. 

Trap. Tis well:Captain, Siſter, and Prince Horatro, 
*Here rake my ſigner, by the warrant of it, go 

And get you married, | 

Her, Our humble thanks. 

Ley, 1 
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Lev. Ido want patience. 

Her, Tis beſt co doit while he's in's good humor: 

Are you content Sweet Princeſle ? 

Pu, With all my ſoul 7go. Execunt, 

Lav. Siſter , ſiſter, 

Mat, Peace left you be ſoundly puniſhe Sicra, 

Fla, Good —_ be quier, 

Lev. Iam the Duke, I am Eavimo ; 

This 1s a fend of hell or an /mpoſtor, 

Mac, Will your Highneſs fuffer this? 

Trap. I pity him, he knows not what he (aies, 

Lav, Tam bewirched, 

Mat. Tam ſure thou artdiſtrated, 

Trap. A done you had beſt, 

Lev. Thou enemy unto our happmeſs, 

Know the Gods will relent ;intime be wiſe, 

Trap. There is no remedy,he maſt goto Pachanet- 
lo + ſo ho, Pachanells, (o ho. 

Puch, 1 come. Within, 

Flam, There could come no berter of it, beſeech 
your Highneſs pardon him, he's diſtrated. 

Lav, You are all diſtracted, all bewirched, 


Enter Puchanello. 


Trap. Sirra take Trep, and lock humup ſafe, 
Flaw, You'd take no warning, 

Lav. O Florence, how T pity thy decay. 

Trap. Away with him. 

Mat. Puchanellotake him, and be gone, 


Trap. You ofthe Guard ſee him laid ſafely np, 
L14 Lav, 1 
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Lav. Iwill not go. ” | 

Puch, We then might force you, Exennt, 

Flam.. Alas poor Flametta ! Thy Trappolin Cares not 

' for thee, I beſcech the Gods ro i: him his righc 
ſences again, 

Trap. Come Captain. 


Maz. I atrend your Highnefs, Exeunt, 
Scena Quinta, 
Emer Barbarino and Machiavil, 


Mach. The ſtrang=diſtraftion of oor Duke will give 
Suſhciene marrer unto Chronicles 

To make whole valumes of him. | 
Bar. Yet he believes himſelf right in his ſences 
And vye out of our wits think him.mad, 


Levimo appears in Priſox, 
Lav. Wood Þ hadbeen born to a meaneſtace, 
. Soin't / might have lived happily, | 
The grearer honours that men have, rhe greater 
Their troubles are ; the begger char hath noching 
Lives a more quiet lite then Monurchs do, 
Lord Barbar;nv. and Lord Machauil, 
Ger me releas'd, Iam the Duke Lavinio, 
Bewitched as you are by an /mpolltor, 
Bar. Go Trappolin and ſleep: we have beard al l, 
Thou arr run mad, : 
Mac. Go fleep poor Trappolin, 
4 «1p, Be kind good Gods , pity our miſeries, 
< | ; Bar, Leave 


Ti rappolin ſuppos"da Prince. FOr 
Bay. Leave ralking and ga ſleep, | 
Enter Trappolin. 


Mac. His Highneſs, 

Bar, How fares our noble maſter? 

Trap] have not been ſober a day rogether this good 
while; Eo, Mes and Ares have made me fox'c,bur 
naw I will leave ir, 

Mag. Who are they? 

Bay. 1 know nor, 

Trap. It's in yaiv to lay them up any mote, having , 
had (port enotgh with them, Trappolin whom 
you baniſht is come home ſtark mad. 

Mac. Exceedingly, 

Bar. And raves molt firangly in priſon, 


Enter Flametta. 


Flam, Here is his Highneſs, / will not leave him till , 
He doth releaſe from priſon Trappolin. 
Moſt excellent Sir, perfe& your noble kindneſs , 
Give liberty unto poor Trappolin, 
Trap. With all my heart I would,wood he be quiet, 
Flam, Alas he is diftrafted,and doch not know 
VVhar he ſayes ; ind therefore why ſhould you re- 
gard him 2? | 
Trap. V'Vell, fair maid, for thy ſake that loveſt him 
ſo he ſhal come out. P#chaxe!lo ſo ho/come huther, 
Bar, He will do any thing, and undo any thing, 
Mac. Sure there was never ſuch a Duke1!';h wo 
| - Emer 
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Enter Horatio and Prudentia. 

Trap. VVelcome Siſter and Brother ( / hope I may 
ſay,) are you married > are you content ? tell me 
if any thing remains that / can do for you, ſpeak | 
it, for / am ready, the Duke 

Your ſervant. | 

Pre. Moſt worthy brother, you have perfefted our 
joyes, for we are married, 

Prs, I am very glad Lady ſiſter that you are ſo, 

Hora, Here is your Highneſs ring, 


| Enter Puchanello, 

Trap. You Sirra of chains and keyes ſet me Trappolin 

at liberry preſently, 1nd ſend him hither 

; Pac. VVill he never be wiſe? I waod he wood m3k2 
another Jaylor, I am weary of the place, I can ne- 
ver be ar quiet for parting in and ſerting our, 

Flam The Heavens reward your goodneſs. Fx, Pac. 

Trap, Brother and Prince 1oratio, Iam ſomething 

grven to bedrunk, Fo,Meo and Areo are good fel- 

lows : bur /pray you pardon me. 

Hora. Sir,you wrong yourſelf, 

Trap. My friend,and Prince Horatio,1'le nere wrong 
my ſelf I warrant you;bur you I have, and my hſter 
Prudentia: bur it was when I was fox'r, and I will 
never be ſo again, 

Enter Mattemores and Hipoluta. 

Mae. 1am glad he will once let us be quier. 

Bar: I ſhould be very gladifhe would continue ir, 

Trap. Ho now Seignior Captain; ha you got a ſiyeet- 

heart? Ma. A 
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Mat. A fair Miſtreſs ſo pleaſe your Highneſs. 

Trap. 1 ſee, my Don art Armes , when you cannot 
follow the wars of the field, you will of Gn bed, 

Emer Lavime, 

Flam. Prethee my Trappo/in, now hold thy wane. 

Be wiſe ſyeer Love, 

Lav. Leave me rhou frantick fool, 

Trap. For Flametta's ſake 1 have given you your li- 
berry, uſe ic well, 

Las, © Heavens , endure not this impoſior thus 

With his enchantmenes to bench our eyes. 

Mac, Will he ſufter him > 

Bar, Perhaps one mad-man wil pity another. 

Lav, Ye Florentines, Tarn Lavino, 

[am the Twrkan Duke , this an enchancer, 

Thar by his magick Art has raiſed all 

Theſe firange chimeraes in my Cour, 

Mat. Your Highneſs is too patient , it were more 
fir he rav'din Priſon. 

Flam. Sweet Trappolinbe rul'd. 

Trap, Hold your rongue I ſay. 

Hor, Poor T1 rappolim,art thou difiracted roo? 

Lav, You Lords of Florence , wiſe Machevi! ,ud 

You Lotd Barbarino, will you never come 

Our of this frenzie > Valiant Mattemoorers, 

I am the Duke, /am Lavimo: 

This whom you do ſuppoſe is me, 1s ſorne 

Helliſh Magician that hath b2witched us all, 

Trap. He will nar be rul'd : Puchanella take him 
again, 


Flam. 
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Flaw. Beſcech your Highneſs: Trappolin, come 
away, 

Prud. Was ever ſeen the like ? 

Lav. Ah my poor ſubjeRts ! how [pity you, 

Thar muſt the monſtrous wickedneſs 

Of one that works by Necromantick means, 

Ard is forſaken by the bleſſed Gods / 

Trap. Away with him, 

Enter Mag. 


Mae. Stay. 

Trap. Yon's Father Conjurer. 

Bar, Whar new accident is this / 

Trap. Thope he'l do no hurr. 
Hora, What will the event be (marle >) 
Mat. What old Long-beard's this ? 

Mag. Aword with you, 

Will you , if 7 clear every thing, 

Pardon what's palt > 
. Do you know me then ? 

ſag. You are the Duke, 

Trap. Father Conjurer , do no hurt , and I'le give 
you a hundred piſtols to buy you ſallers and oile 
nh wood, 

Mag. Ile calk with you even now ; 

Will you promiſe me ? 

Lav. I ſwear by all the honoursof my ſtate , 

By both my Dukedomes, Florence and Sienna, 

T will forgive whar ever's paſt, 

. Himand all 

Lev. Him and all, 


Trap. 
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Trap. Good Father Conjurer , remember your ſon, 

Mac. What will come of this 2 

Mag. Be not affrighted, 

Mat, Never, not I, 

Mag, What ere you ſee, 

Fear not , nothing ſhall hurr you. - 

Prud, This is a Conyurer, 

Hip. Sweet Captainſtand cloſe by me, 

Bar. What firange events are theſe ! 

Mag. Evo, Meo, and Aveo, appear, 

Trap. ] am undone I fear, 

Father Conjurer, remember your ſon, I'le 
give you two hundred piſtols, 

Mag. Appeat I ſay. 

Enter Eo, Meo, and Aree.. 

Prud, Alas ! 

Hor, Fear nothing, 

Hips, Oh me ! 

Mar. Be bold, I am here Hipelite. 

Ma. Go take the hat , the glaſs, and cloke from 

1m, 

Trap. Ah me ! Ah mie / herehere, here, here, come 
not ton near me, 

Eo, Mev, and Ares, farewel all on you ; Pather Con- 
jurer has undone me, 

Bar. Trappolin, 

Mac, Two Trappolins, 

Flam, F know not which is mine, 

Mag. Atrend a while, 

Thus with the waſte of this enchanted watd 
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+ do releafe Highneſs. 

Mat. The Duke. 

Hor. >a wae , | 

Mag. You have engaged your wotd, y'ave pardon'd 

* me who hs = _—_ _ thing , | 
and him, and every body, 

Lav. 1 have. 

Mac. The Heavens be prais'd; long live your High- 

Omnes. Long live the Duke, (neſs, 

Hor. What will become of me ? 

Mag. Te perfeR every thing; * 

Brave Prince Horatio, your elder Brother, 

Prince Fulberto is dead, Sir, you cannot, 

Wirth reaſon diſlike this march, they are 

Married, and your conſent doth perfe ir, 

Lev. Now Tam aflured he is a 7 rin Prince ; 

Heir to the Dukedome of Savoy, / am glad 

They are eſpouſed - ſiſter 7wiſh you joy ; 

Sir, / intreat forgiveneſs for what's paſt, 

Her. All's forgorren, 

Prud. Thanks gracious Heavens, 

Law. Ie have your wedding folemaned with Rate, 

Mac. 1am glad this Gerdian knot''s uncied, 

Trap. I ſhall be hang'd Father Conyurer, 

Mag. The Duke hath pardoned you and me all; 

Trap. Then let Eo, Meo,and Ares go tothe Divel 

_ from whence they came. Flametta, I am thine. 

Flam, Ah my dear Trappolin! . 

Trap. Here is your Highneſs rg, 

Mag. From henceforth 7 abjure my wicked art. 
Hi#s, 


% « 
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Hor. 1 for thy love to me will fend thee inro 

Premondt , _ give thee an Earldome in Vercelly, 

Trap. The Heavens reward you :.you know Ial- 
waies made much of your Highnels Majelty, Fla- 
chou ſhalc be a Counteſs, 

Mag. Son Trappolin, / am thy natural father, rwen- 

ty years ſince baniſh ten years from Florence: 
| through my misfortune 7 haye ſerved the Tutk in 
his Gallies, 

Trap. By your leave Father you have ſerved rhe 
Divel roo /'me ſure : for you are one of the beſt 
Conjwers in the world. Welcome unto the 
Courr, your for of Honour , and to Flametts's 
Earlſhip: will your Honours forgive me-too ? 

Mac, Yes. Emer Iſabella, 

Bar. For the Princes ſake [ do, 

Trap. I thank you both: now all's well agen, hence- 
forth /will live honeſtly and be che Bug* 
chernolonger, 

Lav. My Iſabella welcome ; every thing 

Thar <1d moleſt our happineſs in Florence 

Is took away, now we will ſpend our time 

In Courtly joyes; our famous Tx5hav Poets 

Shall fiudy amorous Comedies and Masks , 

To encertain my beaure ous Mi/laneſs: 

Thave a ſtory full of ridiculous wonders, 

Within torell thee ar our becter keiſure, 

Trap. The weaker fide muſt yield unto the liropgery 

And Trappelin 5ſ\uppos'd a Prince no longer. 

- Exennt omnes, 


Finis aus quinti & wltimi, 
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| Fz-erv a 77 Par you that now may 


Gann pleaſe} condemn our Play, 


v%. it WAs not writ 
aformace 


165 of wit; 

ome begun, half made 
a aples , at Paris the concluſion had. 
Tet the perfeition is behind, which (if 
Tow groe's 4 Plaudire ) you 1» England grve ; 
Our Nation 's court eons unto ſtrangers , nor 
Should you refrain unto this Traveller. 
kT nr fon Ther's nothing wn remain, 
* "Saving the Guerden of our Poets pains : 
© He for himſelf is careleſs, onely 90'd, 

That for the Altorsſakgs you'd ſay 'tis 

We are doubtful yet, your hands will ſe po7 right ; 
oo Hee, and (Gentlemen ) Good mghbt. 
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C. 

Why are the virtues every one 
Pictic'd as women be 

If not to ſhew that they inchem, 
Do more excell chen we ? 

G6, 

Since women are ſo full of worth, 
Ler them 2ll praiſe ! be - 

For commendarions they deferve 
In ampler wiſe then we, 


The nineteemh SCBg 


You are too pr rond eo love, and are tho kind 
To hate : what therefore Is your mind » 


Think yo! none worthy, of you,, cauſe yay.know Uh 
That you ſhould be adnured ſoz H, 

An ! will you not hate, caypls you would Ar 

Nox be a maid when you ate ald? De 

Though nature hath been liberal in FORT parts, In 
And you (fo: jewels ) ag wear hearts \ 


If you your ſelf do onzly like and love, 
You in a wrong iphate far yau move. 
As you were mace to love, behde 


So you were made to be egyoy 'd, 


hs 
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The twentieth Song. A Ballad of Darbyſhar 


1, 

Dear Pol/yhymmie, be 

Auſpicious unto me, 

That I may ſpread abroad 

Our Shires worth in an ode, 
Merrily chanting. 

ſhey thar our Hills do blame, 

Have no cauſe for the ſame; 

Geing the Muſes lye * 

Upon Parnaſſus high, : 
Where ns joy 's wanting, 

pon Olympus Hill 

Hebe Heavens cvp doth fill : 

And Jove of Candy Ile 

Doth the Gods reconcile, 
When they do wrangle. 

In France at Aginconrt 

'Where we fought in ſuch fort ) 

Behind an hill we did 

Make our Archers lychid, 
Foes to entangle, 


Ay 


20 


The long commanding Rowe, 
And old Byzantinm, 
Lubon in Portng al, 
Are fituared all 
T 4 
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= 
So 


Ur" 
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Upon Hills ſtrongly - 
All therefore that proteſt 
Hilly ground's not the beſ}, 
Are of their wits bereav' d, 
And all of them deceiv'd, 

And cenſure wrongly. 


4. 
The Peer of England known 
Daxby's Earldom to own, 
Is honour'd by the ſtyle 
Of King of Mona x Ile 
Hereditary. 
Why hath Orartus found 
- A Channel under ground 
VVhere r'lye hid , bur for ſhame 
VVhen it hears Darmms name, 
VVhich Fame doth carry? 


F- 

V Vhy do the Nymphs (believe ) 
Of Nile, i down Rocks drive ; 
Linleſs 1t be for fear 
Tents glory ſhould go near 

To overgo them? 
The Spaw Laick Land hath, 
And Sommer ſet the Bath: 
Burtons (dear County ) be 
As famous unto thee 

As they unto them, 
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6, 
For King Mauſolus Tomb , 
Lango's known by each Grqom; | 
the Campaman Lake 
Doth very famous make 
ltalies conhines; 
The walls of burned fione 
Ereinize Babylon - 
And the large Devils vault 
Doth Darbyſhrre exalt, 
VVherein no ſun ſhines, 


Gs. 2 
The Pike to Tennariff | 
An high repute doth give ; 
And the Coloſs of braſs, 
VVhere under ſhips did paſs, 
Made Rhodes aſpire, 
Tunbridge makes Kent renown'd, 
And Epſome Swrryes Ground - 
Peols-hole, aud St. Annes VVell 
Makes Darbyſhrre excell 
Many a ſhire. | 


9. 
Here on an Hills ſide ſeep = 
Is Elden hole ſo deep, 
That no man living knowes | 
How far it hollow goes; | 
Worrhy the knowing, 
Here alſo is a Well 
Whoſe Waters do excell | 
For "% All 
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All waters thereabounr ; 


Both being 11 and out 
Ebbing and flowing , 


9, 

Here's Lead, whereof 1s made 
Bullers for to invade 
Them whoſepride doth prevail 
So far, as to aflatl 

Our Britriſh borders, 
Our Lead ſo much may do, 
Thoric may win Pers; 
And(if we chance to meet 
A Spaniſh filver Fleet ) 

Cormmut great murthers. 

Io, 

Diana's Fane to us 
Extolleth Epheſus: 
The Sand-hil, and deaf None, 
Do Darbyſhie renown, 

Worth Admuiration, 
Windſor Berks doth commend, 
And Eſſex Andley-end : 
We of our Chatsworth boaſl, 


A Glory toour coaſt, 
And the whole Nation, 
I1, 


Spain doth yaunt of it's Sack, 
And France of Claret crack ; 
Of Rheniſh Germany : 
And of thy Ale ſpeak free 

My gallant County, 


"Wy 


POE MS- 283 


Now 1 have made an end, 
| with you tO commend 
Eicher the Authors wit, 
Or me for linging it, 
Our of your bounty, 
Song 21, 
b. 
ih me ! I have ſinned fo, 
ſhac the rhought of it is my wo? 
That my eyes 
T1 the skyes, 
Nor my prayer 
Neicher dare 
[to lifr, bur here mourn below. 
What therefore , had I beſt here to hit, 
ind lament for my faulrs in unke 
Sorrow 2 no; 
Who doth fo , 
Spends his fears, 
And his tears 
\ll1n vain any mercy to ger. 


2. 

My ſoul, mount thou then alofr, 
and beſeech him tha'it angred ſo ofr : 

He eahly can 

Pardon man, 

Being inclin'd 

To be kind 
Vith real contrition,and ſoft, 

What 
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What though my many foul tranſgreſſions do 
Exceed all the ſtars in our view; 

Do overcome 

Mores it'h Sun, 

And ſurpaſs 

Blades of graſs ? 
His merits do exceed all theſe too, 


I, 
His mercies exceed all rheſe, 
And all fins wherewith men him diſpleaſe- 
Every igh 
He did give, 
Every wound 
That is found 
On his body could a world releaſe, 
And therefore for ſhame if not for love, 
(Yer loveis all fear and ſhame aboye) 
Ler us ſhun 
Hell, and run 
In heavens way, 
Whiles t''s day; 
For from thence is no ſad remove, 
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The Prologue, 


b Revs crown of Gallami walcoms | May thus plage 
cat expoli agion ; nu afford 25 LES 
We joy that ſuch a mlrawde aevine 4%) bo 
Of Planets in anr (usle Spheres do forme; —_o 
And that beſides our Horizan is ftxeh avs \ 
With leſſer lights, wa da eſbome's lusk, 
For the fi py gerald (come 
Aﬀett you were; thro: Hens x 
We can bus waſi't i for of "ae comet today 
In expett ation of a faultleſs play, 
Writ by learn'd Johnſon, or ſome able pen , 
Fam'd, and approv'd of by the world, you then 
We diſappoint : our Poet had never yet 
Hiſſes condemn, or hands commend his wit, 
Troth, Gentlemen, we know that now a daies 
Some come to take up wenches at our plates; 
It is not our deſigne to pleaſe their ſence, 
We wiſh they may go diſcontented hence, 
And many Gallant hither come ( we think_) 
To ſleep, and to digeſt their too much drink: 
We may pleaſe them ; for we will not moleſt, 
With drnms or trumpets , any of their reſt. 
rt, I If perfurn'd wanton: do for erghteen pence, 
Expett an Angel , and alone go hence , 
We ſhall be glad withall our hearts, for we 
Had rather have their room then company : 


V 2 Fog 
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For many an honeſt gentleman is gout 

Away for vant of place, as look ye yon * 

we gueſt ſome of you Ladies bither come 

To ervants wh' are at dice at home: 
Tow'l be decerv d,and therefore will diſpraiſe, 
And ſay this is axons -irotr plates 
Towever (aw : but keep your cenſures (pray ) 
Wntil _—_— them hos another @ 4 
Our Poet 1s not confident , nor doth 

Diſtruft bis work \ but labour s 'twixt them both: 
Te hopes it will be lik'd, and well ; if mt , 

'T can be but hifſ d at worſt and ſoon forgot, 


| 
{ 


Rot» 


Ai 


ACctus primi Scena prima, | 
, | 
Enter Carionil, and Falorus. 


Fal, He has our-gone my belief by'r, 
Idid not think chat proje& would 
have fail'd ei _ 


Car. The Alpiay ſnow is not more cold, 
Fal, Her diſpoſition is moſt ſtrange. 
Car, 'Twereeaherfar 
To ſpurn the ſoultry Cyclops Anvil down, 
And kick ir thus into Aromes it the air, 
Then to obtainher love; 
le were, my dear Falorss. 
Fal. Othink not ſoCarium!, 
Car. Havel not canſe > 
Fal. Ar laſt after a conſtant and a braye purſuir 
She may be won. 
Car. Could I bur hope ſo much , 
Did all che ſtars malignanr influences 


Threaten fate oppoſite ro my happineſs, 
X 3 I would 


— —_ —ﬀ —— 
——_— 
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1 world not deeth them worthy my obſervance, 
Bu re till I obtain'd, or fell. 


al, Conjetare ill che beſt, 

C ar. Tis eaſier to adviſe thento perform ; 
Had you, Falorus, been ſo oft diſnuitt 
Comtfortleſs, (corntully ſept away, 

By her own lips , (@ heavens!) you conld nor 
think it, 

Fal. I conld and would, 

Car. With hope friend > 

Fal, Yes with an aſlurance, 

Car. Upon what ground would you build it 2 

Fal. Upon a womatis frequent if@nilacion. 
Can you believe, whenetyious clouds feprive 
Your eyes from the ſuns beams, chat, ix ſhines not? 
In theſe tirnes yo Ladies for a while 
Do mantle their dftettions in dillike ; 

Ler not an ignorance of Virgins wiles 

Difturb your noble breaſt with weak deſpaire ; 
C arionil aflurne a confidence - 

Were you inferiour unto her in bload, 

Or any whit deform'd,after her na 
You might ſuſpe& rhe periad- bur [Jer 

"Tis known, as noble blood tuns do your veins, 
And that nature compos'd you in a mould 

As excellent as ſhe was form'd in, and 

With ſubſtance of ns beaureans a glols ; 
Younecd not let doubrs puzzle you, 


Enter 
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Enter above Lycos and Neatus, 


Car. a; and in exalc your eyes 
ro 


Fa. 1 ſeea Luxe : - ter us eſcape theic 
Andir is likely we ſhall bear her fing, | 
Lacora, Now ive it me, I» 3.0 cue ? 
Ce EET as io 
ar ro aq 
Ye ſervants to the Dexcies : rhe 


And doſt in freſh-leav'd woods Slight; 
Likero thy Nymphs,ſufter me 
To conſecrate my ſelf rorhee. 


Thourhar for luſt diddeft cransform 

Raſh Aeon to 2 Hart; 

Eicher moſt Rrongly Maidens charm, 

ns. ann; 8 : 
4 *#OM 
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From purity, or elſe make | 
Them other Harrsfor virgins ſake, 


Car. How! 4 votieſs i6/Dianay | 
The heavens forbid thar injury to earth; 
Had the deceitfil'Syros ach a voice, 
And bodith of ſo form, 1 would 
Nere come on d, fot fear of being draivn 
Todrown my 4 (wimming afcer- > _p {* 

Nen, IT - notliieher Madan wo.» 

Laco, Whoever yet ſpoke ill 6f we > he! 
Banifh ſuch impinned contures 100 Dep 

—_ Bags rs; I ſhould have been glad ro 


Lis, gg cnn FIY Alas, "tis 
a fraile comfort can.come with a husband. 

Nen. 1 think orherwiſe indeed Madam. 

Luco, Be all ſuch _— Femare from my 
breaſt, 

My reſolution ſhall be —_ romarry, Exenn, 
Car. Now you-have beard het thoughts Falorn, 
Fal. That ſhe di{guiſes nor ber love you mean, 
Car. True, and I ap mott miſerable, 

Fal. My happy friend you will be, 
Tis an ignorant common cuſtore a_ young 
_ to doſag” ao let 
. Bur ſhe's a fred ſtar, and cannat move. 
F, L Fixed jrr yaor hearr-ris likely, 
Bur otherwiſe ER) do you... 


| , Car, 


6, 


Cy 
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Car, Y/ave fiird a feeble belief wichin me,Fricnd, 


That the excellent Lacors may be wor, 
And [ will nouriſh it unto ſome height, 
. Fal. Aneceſlary that yone muſt want, which do 


LY 


Deſire fruition of thoſe whom they woo?, 


Ezter Jaques, 
Car. O honelt Jaques ! 
[aq. My Lady preſents her ſervice to your Lord- 
ſhi 
Car Tehei isin health I hope. 
laq, Very well, And TI amglad co ſez your Honour 
+ ſo, though I fay it, 
Car. She 3, abs. ro anocher husband yer? 
I aq, No certainly, 


' Car, Methinks her forrunes ſhovld give her a 


various choice, You are el{:where employed l 
prey : remember my belt reſpe&s unto your 


Exit Taques, 


Yuave beard of my couſin Vandoxa, Falorn: > 


Fal., But Do _ 
Car. She" moſt phanraftick piece of woman- 


kind I ere chang'd breath with , but a young one, 
wealthy, and truly not unhandſome. 

Fal, Liece does intend to make love rnto her, 
Car. Your brother, my Falornur 

Fal. Yes;(o hecold me. 

Car. May he obcain herif you with ir, 

Fal, Her eſtate would make the match a 


. good one, 


Ente; 
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Emer Cleanche, 
Ts this the = you ſocommended to me ? 
Car. 'Tis he, and think him you worthy the 
praiſe I gave him, 
Clean. He'l come and wait upon you at night, 
my Lord, 
Car. 'Tis well Anclethe, 
Fal. You ſpoke him no unto his merits, 
Car. Youare beholding to my friend(Ancleth,) 


Enter a Page. 

Fal. ver anny in heath A Lordſhip 

Page Anddefiresto ſpeak with your Lordſhip, 

Fl Where may Lend him ? . 

Pag. He'l be ar his lodgings theſe rwo houres, 

Fa/. 1'le wait npon him prelencly, Exit Page, 
I am his ſervant. Carioxil, I muſt rake my leave, 

Car. The Gods go with you, He may be my fa- 

ther in law, but will not if he can prevenc it: 

Adien friend, Exit Falorss. 
O my Azrclethe ! thou canſt not gueſs the world of 

corments I nouriſh here ; I cannot number them 

my ſelf, and becauſe I cannot , I fear the Gods 

will nor, 

C lean, What can you ail my Lord ? 

Car. Canſtthou imagine me free from miſery ? 

Clea. Indeed I did, 

Car. No, rhere's a Lady (ſhe's above all Ladies, 
And were ſhe pitiful, I ſhould ſwear a goddeſs ) 


Thar does dery me happineſs, Fi 


ww & FW, = 
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As thou haſt me, 1dalias Archer, ſo 

On her uſe thy ecernal (iringed bow : 

Draw to the head thy ſhaft, and ler ic fly ; 

For love bur love there is no remedy, Exit Car. 
Clean, Wretched Clranthe ! to whar a multitude 

Of woful hghes my deſiinies have driven me / 

Could all che rears that I abundantly have wept, 

Bur find that recompence I dare nor look for, 

O they were ſhowers to be belov'd like thoſe 

Thar deck the ſpring with bravery, Cariowl 

(For whom I languiſh in diſguiſe) it {eents 

Hach-ſerled his afte&tions on a Lady 

Does not return him love. May ſhe com inve 

Obſlinace ever: bur I muſt blame her judgemenc , 

Who can behold a man (with all the arr 

Of nacure) fram'd ro curi . 

And heare the world report his vertves equal 

Unto his form, and not admire and love him, - 


" Emer Lrece. A 

Lore. Now my yo ſweer face ! whar prett 

fooliſh whinfcs crouble thy pate, thar hotels 
eſt ſo compoſedly > 

Clea, Sir, I am as1 uſe ro be, 

Lore, Then you uſe ro be ſcurvy, Uſe the Tavern 
poor or twice a day, You maſt not be ſo melan- 
choly. 

Clean, It beſt becomes me, 

Lore, Canſtrhon ſwear ? 

C lean. The Gods forbid, 

Lare. 


— TE; 
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Lore, Canlt chou ing, 

Clean. Nor worth your hearing Sir, 

Lore. Say'lt thou 10 / Then will I ſamething 
worth thine, 


» 
Offix ſhilling beer I care not to hear , 
A barrel's not worth a carrer, 
I as others think, that there is no drink 
Like unco Sack, White wine, and Clarer, 


2. 
Diana's a fool, and me ſhall notrule 
Tolive a bacheller gver ; 
For I mean nor totarry, in her livery,bormarry, 
And quickly , believe re, or never, 


3, 
AndI and my wife will lead ſuch a life, 
As ſhe (hall think well befel her; 
For rh: oughour the year we'l tipplz March-beer , 
And ſeldome he our of the Cellar. 


4- 
All Seo: ical prate, ard Diana l hare, 
Wich her maidenly ſcurvy advices: 
Green {ickneſs vpan her, ſweet Yeaws I honour; 
For wenches and wine are not vices. 


5+ 
Woo'd Bacexs the knave had met with this brave 
Diana, this whey-bloded Lady 
For the credic of 'th grape he had made a rape, 


And got a pniſlant babie, 
, Cle, 
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Cle. Y' are not melancholy Sir, your brother is 
more ſolemn, 
Core, 1 melancholy / _ it boy. Yer I'me nor 
ſo merry as I was wont.t unner Mr. Cupid 
had ſomewhar tam'd me : bur I am good mertlefill 
(thank my jovial fates Jand will ſound melodiouſly, 
my young Paris, 


Enter Jaques. 
Welcome to Hercules noble Theſens. Good boy, 
Go wait on thy maſter. Exu Cleanthe, 


How do'ſt, thou old magazine of precious knayery? 

Taq. 1 amglad toſee your Worſhip well. 

9 My noble ulnar {os chou that oſt 

ind thy ſpeeches with a merry tation, wilt 
oP boſons, my —— tend Fqu ?, 

[aq. Iwill Worſhip, 

Py: Liberally Foken ! when 1 have opened me, 
will you be privy > ' 

lag. Very fecret and officious : it is g50J man- 
ners in me, your command ſhall wedge my ec , 
hedge my hearr, andrye a true lovers kngt uponir 
with the ſtrings of ir, 

Love, Thou art an honeſt clod of earth , Taques. 
Tis pity the malicious ſun-ſhine warm'd thee nor 
into a b | 

Jaques, Your Worſhip ſpeakes above my brains, 

the. I am marvellouſly enamom'don ha La- 
dy , Jaques. Vandona is my Miſtris, 

Taq. Wonderful news ! Is my Lady your Wor- 
flips (weer-hearr ? 

Lore 
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Lore. Yes, Bur ignorantof my aftection yer. 

Jag. I covld be drunk were you my Maſter ,Sir, 

Lore. 1 would havea Wine«cellar o'th purpoſe. 
My eſftare [aques is but mean: It muſt be crafr 
muſt ger her : Knowelt thou any poſhble way to 
winher > 

Tag. Sir, I am paſſing empty of invencion, buc 
wherein I can pleaſure you, rell me ar any time, 
and I will not fail you, But che Gods bleſs your good 
Worſhip: Sir,vould you marry her> 

Lore, Yes my old truſty Perithows. Why doi 
wonder at it > 

lag. She Coes norking all day bur read lictle 
Comedies,and every night ſpendsrivo or three hours 
on a great Tragedy of a merry fellow Dametes, and 
a company of {{range-nam'd learned Lovers; ſhe's 
no more honſwifc ther you or I Sir, oh my own 
proper knowledge ,I ſwear, vow and protelt ir, 

Lore. Thov a:t roo earneſt my old-fac'd Saturn, 
T think her nor the worſe woman. Houſwitery 1s the 
ſuperficies of a 2cncecl female, and the Pacenthelis 
ofa Lady, which may well be left our, 

Jag. You are a Scholar, your bookſhip ſhall di- 
rect me, 


IF 


Exter Phygimo:s, 
Lore, Who's that > knoweſt rhon him Tqgee: ? 
He walkes corancoly, and looks big, 
Jag. And like your Worſhip,this tide fuſt bropghe 
him romy eyes. by 
re 
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Lore, He came not by water, did he old Boy ? 

I meanc Tame Sir, the London word. 
pH, Wheome this pain ou rceve, 
Our doloath and abandon: 

laq, Leave, by your leave. 

P Cs ee trrees 
2h. heaven two ſexes compoſe 2 
Taq; Make, would make Rhime. 
Period ro the Phemx doth fire give, 


_aetuch againſt nargreconhiſt ? 
2000p Live, he ſhould ſay. This is ſome very (mal 


ſh Ieonandan reſolved to preferre 
to be aſervice uno her, 

ek Whar an affefied utrerance has this fellow! 
lag. He'l nere make good Ballad warrant him, 


that will not chime whenhe may. 
Lore, The 1K 


wouldbe i fora Rage Poer. 


. enquire . 
Tagques, "be delivers his mind afcer the garb of a 


I, . Have you a name friend? 
. 1 anſwer to Draculemes. 
[a5. Good ir, Jer'strudge hence ; this is Come 
great Conjurer, 
Lore, Ate you a Necromancer ? 
lag. Mr. Lovece, 1 fear he is fome Saas 
looks ſo diſmal. Lore, 
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Lore. Art thou a Pawim, (peak 3 

ag. For all your great looks 7! eraptzant is an > Idol. 

Phy. 1 am nor one nor ocher, bur. your Honours! vaſ- 
fall.and a poor Engliſhman, Wilt pleaſe you 0 
bear the Muſick of Helicon ? 

Lag. Law you nowSir, how ohe may be decciv(d/ I 

lieve the whorſon is a Fidler, Can you king 

(frra? ) anſwer me, 

Phy. 1am no Fidler;but live by © rongue and] 
will you hear me (noble Sir) ſpeak'a Parnaſſuar 
—_ or ſee me meaſure = Os a 

ance ? 

Lore, Whar ſaieftthon [aques þ':- 

lag. Why now Sir, tis ES wich my, Lady, 
"and I dare nor neglect her, neither will I ray.ogvn 
ſtomach, and therefore for, me he may rnd [ 
fair pair of heels andbe gone. ---- wt 

Tor, Well then. this torme, 7 vw \ 

Phy. Y'are, Sir, the part mh « moral: you as 
molt liberal; a4 


Loy. Come Taques. 
Taq. follow you Str, farewell =” Dracale- 


Phy. The Gods bleſs me,there's a name! Exeunt, 
Proceed Phygino:s, and be fortunate; 

This project will furniſh me with mony to cloth me 
Both faſhionably and-rich endugh,and chem 

I dare afſail my Nentis with ſore confidence: 
Politick Lovers ſeldom miſs. 

Smile hearen-upon wy plor,xhac there may be... 


an Mc, 5 4 
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A crowned Period romy policy. Exit. 
Scena Serunda. 
Enter Polidacre and Falorus, 
Pol. Ow do you like Lucora ? 
Fal. She's a Lady above my thoughts, much 
more my tongue. 
Pol. Could not you wiſh her yours? I have a defire 
ro make her ſo, 
Fal, Ambroſia Hebe's Cates are for the Gods: 
Princes ſhe doth deſerve rowooe her love, 
Pal. You undervalue her my Lord; 
The beſt is not too good for him chargers her, 
Your breeding has been worrhy your deſcent ; 
I've known you from your Infancy, and am 
Defirous ro make you mine. 
Fal, He enforcerh me to anacceprance, I muſtrem- 
Moſt worthy Polidacye, I cannot attain to a greater 
happineſs on earth, thento bear the name of your 
Pol.Ir my Falorss, Ile y,& 
my danghrers confent:Ab youſhall ; _— 
with her,ſo you ſhall not money. Ile take my leave. 
Fal. T am your moſt humble fervanc, my 
Lord, Exit Pol. 
V'Vhar envions Star when I was born, divin'd 
This adverſe Fare , who having ſuch a beaury 
Profer'd him, would refuſe ic ? The pin'd man 


VVhom CIR have plac'd in Hell 
VVirh fruir re him, had not ſuch a croſs, 
X 
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